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Introduction 


While in communication fith some indibiduals from Brigham 
Young Unibersity, I diseohered that the original and complete 
fritings of Eliza R. Snot, wife of the Prophet Joseph Smith, were 
at the Wnisersity of California in the Special Collections Library. 
B had looked for her forks in Utah archibes and libraries, but the 
originals had been donated vears ago hy some of Eliza Suofn's 
descendants to the Unibersity at Berkley. 

The fery next day a gentleman came into my office ho Mas a 
retired professor from ®righam Young, and after mentioning my 
search, he said, "My son Michael lifes mext door to Berkley. He is 
graduating from Berklev this feek; Hl! call him. He could go ober 


and get the records that vou need." Che microfilms of the 1856 
and 1877 folumes of oems bo Eliza R. Snow arrifed within a 
month. 


Chanks to Br. KR. Christensen and Mrs. Christensen, their son 
Michael Christensen, and his wife. Chanks to Garland White for 
her untiring fork in microfilm conbersion and production. Thanks 
to Lula Chompson and the Archifes for their special entry of 
Joseph Smith's poem of 1843. Chanks to many others Moho helped. 

Che Bision poem of Joseph Smith is found in part one of this 
hook. Chis poem fas gifen in an actual fision ta the Prophet in 
anster to a poem foritten ta Joseph by brother WW. UW. Phelps. Both 
poems foere published in the Gimes and Seasons and then 
republished tn the Millennial Star in August, 1843--just nine 
months before Joseph's death. 

SWany of the poems in Eliza R. Snom's forks are ofer 140 
years alt. Notice the borders are hand drafn. The paper in the 
originals is aged, and feathered. Also, manu shadows from the 
University microfilms on the copies are beyond our control. But 
despite those blots of this M@orld, the pages of these Golumes are 
filled fuith the spirit, truth and perceptions of a better feorld, from a 


foman who fas lobed, pribately taught and oa by the 
prophet of God, Joseph Smith. 

Chese poems are declared "public domain", and as my husband 
and J are descendants of the Smith family we felt their Marth and 
balue in bringing them forth from the faults. 

We habe so enjoved compiling these porms and offer them to pon 
from ober a century ago,from the time of the beginning of the Church 
and Ringdom of Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints. 


Helen Doxey Rogers 
Beseret Historical Dept. 
Riberton, Utah 
December, 1997 
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Eternity 
Sketched ina Vision 


from God 


Introduction 


Comments made in the foreward which accompanied the Prophet 


Joseph Smith's poem when it was printed in the Millennial Star in 
1843. 


"Concerning the style of the poetry, there seems to be a native 
simplicity--a brilliance of thought--and an originality in and by those 
who profess the same spirit, and when the muse of those ancient 
poets was fired by the spiritof God, and they spake as they were 
moved upon by the Holy Ghost, there was a richness, a dignity, and a 
brilliancy of ideas, and an exuberance of thought that ran through all 
their productions as in the fascinating beauties of poesy. They rolled 
forth the words of eternal life, with all their richness and dignity and 
glory, while at the same time they paid little or no attention to the rules 
of poetic composition. Let the curtains of heaven be withdrawn, and 
the purposes and glories of the eternal world burst upon his view, and 
the dry forms and simple jingling of rhyme alone will be very dry and 
insipid to the enlarged and enlightened understanding of the man of 
God." 


Millennial Star, 
August, 1843, Vol IV, No.4 


This poem published by W. W. Phelps prompted 


"The Vision" poem by which Joseph Smith replied: 


To Joseph Smith, the Prophet, from W. W. Phelps 


Vade Mecum 


Go with me, will you go with the Saints that have died-- 
To the next better world where the righteous reside? 
Where the angels and spirits in harmony be, 

In the joys of a vast paradise? --Go with me. 


Go with me where the truth and the virtues prevail; 
Where the union is one, and the years never fail; 

Not a heart can conceive, nor a nat'ral eye see 

What the Lord has prepar'd for the just. --Go with me. 


Go with me where there's no destruction or war; 
Neither tyrants or sland'rers, nor nations ajar; 
Where the system is perfect, and happiness free, 
And the life is eternal with God. --Go with me. 


Go with me, will you go to the mansions above, 

Where the bliss, and the knowledge, the light, 
and the love, 

And the glory of God do eternally be? 


Death, the wages of sin is not there.--Go with me. 


A Vision 


by Joseph Smith, Jr. 
to W.W. Phelps, Esq. 


| will go, | will go, to the home of the Saints, 
Where the virture's, the value, the life, the reward; 
But before | return to my former estate, 

| must fulfil the mission | had from the Lord. 


Wherefore, hear o ye heavens, and give ear O ye earth 
And rejoice, ye inhabitants, truly again; 

For the Lord He is God, and his life never ends, 

And besides Him there ne'er was a Savior of men. 


His ways are a wonder, his wisdom is great; 

The extent of his doings there's none can unveil: 
His purposes fail not; from age unto age 

He still is the same, and His years never fail. 


His throne is the heavens--His life, time is all 
Of eternity now, and eternity then. 

His union is power, and none stays His hand, 
The Alpha, Omega, forever. Amen. 


For thus saith the Lord, in the spirit of truth, 
lam merciful, gracious, and good unto those 
That fear me, and live for the life that's to come: 
My delight is to honor the Saints with repose, 


That serve me in righteousness true to the end; 
Eternal's their glory and great their reward. 

I'll surely reveal all my myst'ries to them-- 

The great hidden myst'ries in my kingdom stor'd: 


From the council in Kolob, to time on the earth, 
And for ages to come unto them Iwill show 

My pleasure and will, what the kingdom will do; 
Eternity's wonders they truly shall know. 


Great things of the future I'll show unto them, 
Yea, things of the vast generations to rise; 

For their wisdom and glory shall be very great, 
And their pure understanding extend to the skies. 


And before them the wisdom of wise men shall cease, 
And the nice understanding of prudent ones fail! 

For the light of my spirit shall light mine elect, 

And the truth is so mighty ‘twill ever prevail. 


And the secrets and plans of My will I'll reveal, 

The sanctified pleasures when earth is renew'd; 

What the eye hath not seen, nor the ear hath yet 
heard, 

Nor the heart of the natural man ever view'd. 


|, Joseph, the Prophet, in spirit beheld, 
And the eyes of the inner man truly did see 
Eternity sketch'd in a vision from God, 

Of what was, and now is, and yet is to be. 


Those things which the Father ordained of old, 
Before the world was or a system had run; 
Through Jesus, the Maker and Savior of all-- 
The only begotten (Messiah) His Son. 


Of whom | bear record, as all prophets have, 
And the record | bear is the fulness--yea, even 
The truth of the gospel of Jesus--the Christ, 
With whom | convers'd in the vision of heaven. 


For while in the act of translating His Word, 

Which the Lord in His grace had appointed to me, 
| came to the gospel recorded by John, 

Chapter fifth, and the 29th verse, which you'll see, 


Which was given as follows. Speaking of the 
resurrection of the dead, 

Concerning those who shall hear the voice of the 
Son of man: 

"And shall come forth; they who have done good 
in the resurrection of the just, 

And they who have done evil in the resurrection 
of the unjust." 


| marvell'd at these resurrections, indeed, 

For it came unto me by the Spirit direct; 

And while | did meditate what it all meant, 

The Lord touch'd the eyes of my own intellect. 


Hosanna, forever! They open'd anon, 

And the glory of God shone around where | was; 
And there was the Son at the Father's right hand, 
In a fullness of glory and holy applause. 


| beheld round the throne holy angels and hosts, 
And sanctified beings from worlds that have been, 
In holiness worshipping God and the Lamb, 
Forever, and ever, Amen and amen. 


And now after all of the proofs made of Him 

By witnesses truly, by whom He was known, 

This is mine, last of all, that He lives; yea He lives 
And sits at the right hand of God on His throne. 


And | heard a great voice bearing record from heav'n, 
He's the Savior and the only begotten of God; 
By Him, of Him, and through Him, the worlds were 
all made, 
Even all that career in the heavens so broad. 


Whose inhabitants, too, from the first to the last, 
Are sav'd by the very same Saviour of ours; 
And, of course, are begotten God's daughters 


and sons, 
By the very same truths and the very same powers. 


And | saw and bear record of warfare in heaven; 
For an angel of light, in authority great, 

Rebell'd against Jesus and sought for his power, 
But was thrust down to woe from his glorified state. 


And the heavens all wept, the tears dropp'd like dew, 
That Lucifer, son of the morning, had fell! 

Yea, is fallen! is fallen and become, oh, alas! 

The son of perdition, the devil of hell! 


And while | was yet in the spirit of truth, 

The commandment was--"Write ye the vision all out, 
For Satan, old serpent, the devil's for war, 

And yet will encompass the Saints round about. 


And | saw, too, the suffring and misery of those 
(Overcome by the devil, in warfare and fight), 

In hell-fire and vengeance--the doom of the damn‘d; 
For the Lord said the vision is further, so write: 


For Thus saith the Lord, now concerning all those, 
Who know of my power and partake of the same; 
And suffer themselves that they be overcome 

By the power of Satan, despising my name-- 


Defying my power, and denying the truth: 
They are they of the world, or of men most forlorn, 
The sons of perdition, of whom, ah! | say, 
“Twere better for them had they never been born. 


They're the vessels of wrath, and dishonor to God, 


Doom'd to suffer His wrath in the regions of woe, 
Through all the long night of eternity's round, 
With the devil and all of his angels below. 


Of whom it is said no forgiveness is found, 

In this world, alas! nor the world that's to come, 
For they have deny'd the Spirit of God 

After having receiv‘d it, and mis'ry's their doom. 


And denying the Only Begotten of God, 

And crucifying Him to themselves, as they do, 
And openly put Him to shame in their flesh, 
By gospel they cannot repentence renew. 


They are they who go to the great lake of fire, 

Which burneth with brimstone, yet never consumes, 
And dwell with the devil and angels of his, 

While eternity goes and eternity comes. 


They are they who must groan through the great 
second death, 

And are not redeemed in the time of the Lord: 

While all the rest are, through the triumph of Christ, 

Made partakers of grace, by the power of his word. 


The myst'ry of godliness truly is great: 

The past, and the present, and what is to be: 

And this is the gospel--glad tidings to all, 

Which the voice from the heavens bore record to me; 


That He came to the world in the middle of time, 
To lay down His life for His friends and His foes, 
And bear away sin as a mission of love, 
And sanctify earth for a blessed repose. 


‘Tis decreed that He'll save all the work of 
His hands, 


And sanctify them by His own precious blood; 
And purify earth for the Sabbath of rest, 
By the agent of fire as it was by the flood. 


The Saviour will save all His Father did give, 
Even all that He gave in the regions abroad, 
Save the sons of perdition--they're lost, 

ever lost! 
And can never return to the presence of God. 


They are they who must reign with the devil in hell, 

In eternity now, and eternity then! 

Where the worm dieth not, and the fire is not 
quench'd, 

And the punishment still is eternal. Amen 


And which is the torment apostates receive, 

But the end or the place where the torment began, 
Save to them who are made to partake of the same, 
Was never, nor will be revealed unto man. 


Yet God, by a vision, shows a glimpse of their fate, 
And straightway He closes the scene that was shown 
So the width, or the depth, or the misery thereof, 
Save to those that partake, is forever unknown. 


And while | was pondering, the vision was closed, 
And the voice said to me, "write the vision: for lo! 
‘Tis the end of the scene of the sufferings of those 
Who remain filthy still in their anguish and woe." 


And again | bear record of heavenly things, 
Where virtue's the value above all that is priz’d, 
Of the truth of the gospel concerning the just, 


That rise in the first resurrection of Christ. 


Who receiv'd, and believ'd, and repented likewise, 
And then were baptiz'd, as a man always was, 
Who ask'd and receiv'd a remission of sin, 

And honored the kingdom by keeping its /aws. 


Being buried in water, as Jesus had been, 
And keeping the whole of His holy commands, 
They received the gift of the spirit of truth, 

By the ordinance truly of laying on hands. 


For these overcome, by their faith and their works, 
Being tried in their life-time, as purified gold, 

And seal'd by the spirit of promise to life, 

By men called of God, as was Aaron of old. 


They are they, of the church of the Firstborn of God, 
And unto whose hands He commiteth all things; 

For they hold the keys of the kingdom of heav'n, 
And reign with the Saviour, as priests and as kings. 


They're priests of the order of Melchizedek, 
Like Jesus (from whom is this highest reward), 
Receiving a fulness of glory and light, 

As written—they're Gods, even sons of the Lord. 


So all things are theirs; yea, of life or of death; 
Yea, whether things now, or to come, all are theirs, 
And they are the Saviour's, and He is the Lord's, 
Having overcome all, as eternity's heirs. 


"Tis wisdom that man never glory in man, 
But give God the gloryfor all that he hath; 


For the righteous will walk in the presence of God, 
While the wicked are trod under foot in His wrath. 


Yea, the righteous shall dwell in the presence 
of God, 
And of Jesus, forever, from earth's second birth-- 
For when He comes down in the splendour of 
heav'n, 
All those he'll bring with Him to reign on the earth. 


These are they that arise in their bodies of flesh 
When the trump of the first resurrection shall sound 
These are they that come up to Mount Zion, in life 
Where the blessings and gifts of the spirit abound. 


These are they that have come to the heavenly place; 
To the numberless courses of angels above; 

To the city of God, e’'en the holiest of all, 

And the home of the blessed, the fountain of love; 


To the church of old Enoch, and of the Firstborn; 
And the gen'ral assembly of ancient renown'd, 
Whose names are all kept in the archives of heav'n, 
As chosen and faithful, and fit to be crown'd. 


These are they that are perfect through Jesus' own blood, 
Whose bodies celestial are mention'd by Paul, 

Where the sun is the typical glory thereof, 

And God, and His Christ, are the true judge of all. 


Again | beheld the terrestrial world, 

In the order and glory of Jesus go on, 

‘Twas not as the church of the Firstborn of God 
But shone in its place, as the moon to the sun. 


Behold, these are they that have died without law: 
The heathen of ages that never had hope, 

And those of the region and shadow of death, 
The spirits in prison, that light has brought up. 


To spirits in prison the Saviour once preach'd . 
And taught them the gospel, with powers afresh; 
And then were the living baptiz'd for their dead, 
That they might be judg'd as if men in the flesh. 


These are they that are hon'rable men of the earth: 
Who were blinded and dup'd by the cunning of men; 
They receiv'd not the truth of the Saviour at first, 

But did, when they heard it in prison again. 


Not valiant for truth, they obtained not the crown, 
But are of that glory that's typ'd by the moon: 

They are they, that come into the presence of Christ, 
But not to the fulness of God on His throne. 


Again, | beheld the telestial, as third, 

The lesser, or starry world, next in its place, 

For the leaven must leaven three measures of meal, 
And every knee bow that is subject to grace. 


These are they that receiv'd not the gospel of Christ, 
Or evidence, either, that He ever was; 

As the stars are all diffrent in glory and light, 

So differs the glory of these by the laws. 


These are they that deny not the spirit of God, 

But are thrust down to hell, with the devil, for sins, 
As hypocrites, liars, wnoremongers and thieves, 
And stay 'till the last resurrection begins. 


"Till the Lamb shall have finish'd the work He begun; 
Shall have trodden the winepress in fury alone, 

And overcome all by the pow’'r of His might; 

He conquers to conquer, and saves all His own. 


These are they that receive not a fulness of light, 
From Christ, in eternity's world, where they are, 
The terrestrial sends them the Comforter, though, 
And minist'ring angels, to happify there. 
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And so the telestial is minister‘d to, 

By ministers from the terrestial one, 

As terrestrial is, from the celestial throne; 

And the great, greater, greatest, seem stars, 
and sun. 


And thus | beheld, in the vision of heav'n, 

The telestial glory, dominion and bliss, 
Surpassing the great understanding of men-- 
Unknown, save reveal'd, in a world vain as this. 


And lo! | beheld the terrestrial, too, 

Which excels the telestial in glory and light, 

In splendour and knowledge, and wisdom and joy, 
In blessings and graces, dominion and might. 


| beheld the celestial, in glory sublime; 

Which is the most excellent kingdom that is, 
Where God, e'en the Father, in harmony reigns; 
Almighty supreme, and eternal in bliss. 


Where the church of the Firstborn in union reside, 

And they see as they're seen, and they know as 
they're known, 

Being equal in power, dominion and might, 

With a fulness of glory and grace round his throne. 


The glory celestial is one like the sun; 
The glory terrestrial is one like the moon; 
The glory telestial is one like the stars, 
And all harmonize like the parts of a tune. 


As the stars are all different in lustre and size, 

So the telestial region is mingled in bliss; 

From the least unto greatest, and greatest to least, 
The reward is exactly as promised in this. 


These are they that came out for Apollos and Paul: 
For Cephas and Jesus, in all kinds of hope: 

For Enoch and Moses, and Peter and John: 

For Luther and Calvin, and even the Pope. 
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For they never received the gospel of Christ 

Nor the prophetic spint that came from the Lord; 

Nor the covenant neither, which Jacob once had; 
They went their own way, and they have their reward. 


By the order of God, last of all, these are they, 
That will not be gather'd with saints here below, 
To be caught up to Jesus, and meet in the cloud: 
In darkness they worship'd to darkness they go. 


These are they that are sinful, the wicked at large, 
That glutted their passion by meanness or worth; 
All liars, adulterers, sorcerers, and proud, 

And suffer as promis'd, God's wrath on the earth. 


These are they that must suffer the vengeance of hell, 
'Till Christ shall have trodden all enemies down, 

And perfected His work, in the fulness of time, 

And is crowned on His throne with His glorious crown. 


The vast multitude of the telestial world-- 

As the stars of the skies, or the sands of the sea: 

The voice of Jehovah echo'd far and wide, 

And every tongue shall confess and they all bow 
the knee. 


EVERY MAN SHALL BE JUDGED BY THE WORKS OF HIS LIFE. 


And receive a reward in the mansions prepar'd: 
For His judgments are just, and His works never end, 
As His prophets and servants have always declar'd. 


But the great things of God, which He show'd unto me. 
Unlawful to utter, | dare not declare: 

They surpass all the wisdom and greatness of men, 
And only are seen, as has Paul where they are. 


tz 
| will go, | will go, while the secret of life, 
Is blooming in heaven, and blasting in hell; 
Is leaving on earth, and a-budding in space: 
| will go, | will go, with you, brother, farewell. 


by the Prophet Joseph Smith 

printed in the Times and Seasons 
February, Nauvoo, 1843, 

Printed in the Millennial Star, Aug. 1843 
Vol IV, No. 4 
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Religius, Wistorival, ank Pulitival. 
BY ELIZA R. SNOW. 


“ How ‘phantirays upon tho aaunttias are the fect of him that bringeth good 
tidings, that publisheth peace; that bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth 
salvation; that maith unto Zion, Thy God as ike ‘pi 


shall be my people, and thy God my God." 
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: Lonvon: = 
LATIER- “DAY SAINTS’ BROOK DE vot, 36 JEWIN, STREE®,. Chis, 
; [a TASDMAGE BOOKSELLBRS. 


“Entreat me not to leave thee, or ‘to return from following after thee: “for 
whither thou goest, T will go; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge: thy people 
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 Dehttation. 


‘To alLthe Saints of God, no matter where 
Your countries lie, or what your nations are; 
To all who love the Truth, and seek it too : 
To all the friends of Zion—unto you 
I dedicate this Volume. May it go 


_! To all who will receive it, high and low ; 


And to the head instructive hints impart, 

Or what will comfort, cheer, or soothe the heart: 

To prompt the Saints to be more faithful still, 
And more submissive to the Father's will; 
More subject to the order God has given 
on earth, the pattern of the things in heaven. 


May Zion’s strangers on its pages find 


A word, a sentence that will strike the mind — 


? 


Perhaps the thing calld “ Mormonism” ts true— 


Inyestigate, believe, receive it too, 


And share in Zion all the blessings given 


Through an obedience to the law of heaven. 
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| ‘There is isa ee of being g, yet to be, By 
| ee Wrapt i in the mantle of futurity, sams nay 
: Whea Adam’s sons, the sons of God, will dwell | 
In trianiph over all the powers of hell: | 
_ When earth, restor’d, will yield a rich increase— 
Zion establish’d, crowna’d with joy and peace: 
When man’s enjoyment will be unalloy’d— 
His senses all perfected, ‘not destroy’ d ; 
| Progressing. on through immortality, 
Rise to the Godhead, and eventually, 
As ts the Father, so the sons will be. 
i 
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INVOCATION, 


ETERNAL FATHER AND XLOTHER. 


O my Father, thou that dwellest 
In the high and holy place ; 
When shall I regain thy presence, 

And again behold thy face ? 


In thy glorious habitation, 
Did my spirit once reside ? 

Iu my first primeval childhood, 
Was I nurtur'd near thy side ? 


For a wise and glorious purpose, 
‘Thou hast plac’d me here on earth ; 
And withheld the recollection 


Oe ns ne ee ae ee 


Onsen 


Fy ele ba ee a 


Yet Retin a ‘secret something 


Whisper’d,.* You’re-a stranger: -here ;’ 


“And I-felt that I had wander’ ae 


From a niore exalted sphere. 


Thad'learn’d to call thee Father, | 


Through thy Spirit from on high ; 


: But, ste the Key of Knowledge 


-Was reStor’d, I knew not ache 


‘In the heavens are parents single ? 


No: the thought makes reason stare : 


Truth is reason: truth eternal, 


Tells me I ve a mother there. 


When I leave this frail existence— 


When I lay this mortal by ; 
Father, Mother, may I meet you. 
In your royal court on high ?. 


Then at length, when I've completed 
All you sent me forth to do; 

With your mutual approbation, 
Let me come and dwell with you. 
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My heart is fix” chat ‘know in ro I trust: . 
"Twas not for wealth—’twas not to gather rey 
Of perishable things— twas not nes Fak 


Around my brow a.transitory wreath, - 


A garland deck’d with gems of mortal praise, 
That I forsook the seahie of childhood : that — 

I left the lap of ease—the halo rife 

With friendship’s richest, soft, and mellow tones ; 
Affection’s fond caresses, and the cup 
O'erfowing with the sweets of social life, 

With high refinement's s golden pearls enrich’ d. 


Ah, no! a holier purpose fir'’d my soul ; 
A nobler object prompted my pursuit. 
Eternal prospects open'd to my view, 

And hope celestial in my bosom olow'd. 


God, who commanded aver to leave 
His native country, and to offer up 
On the lone altar, where no eye beheld 
But that which never sleeps, an only son ; 


_ And am determin’d now. to be.a Saint, .. - 


POEMS. 
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| 

| Is still nie same: and thousands who have made | 
~ A covenant with Him by sacrifice, | | 
Are bearing witness to the sacred truth— | : 
I { 

i! 

| 

ft 

| 

| 


Jehovah speaking has reveal’d His ae 


The proclamation potted my ear— 


It reach’d my heart—I listen’d to the sound— 


Counted the cdst, and laid my earthly all 
Upor the altar, and with purpose fix’d 
Unalterably, while the Spirit of 

Elijah’s God within my bosom reigns, _ 
Embrac’d the Everlasting Covenant; 


And number with the tried and faithful ones, 

Whose race is measur’d with their life; whose prize 
Is everlasting, and whose happiness 

Is God's approval ; and to whom ‘tis more 

Than meat and drink to do His righteous will. 


It is no trifling thing, to be a Saint 

In very deed—to stand upright, nor bow. 
Nor bend beneath tie heavy pressure of 
Oppressiveness : to stand unscath'd amid 
Lhe bellowing thunders and the raging storm 
Of persceution ; when the hostile powers 
Of darkness stimulate the hearts of men 
To warfire—to besiege, assault, and, with 
The heavy thunderbolts of Seth aim 

‘To overthrow the kingdom God has rear’d : 
To stand unmov'd upon the withering rack 
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| 

I 

| 

| Of vile apostacy, when men depart Rea 

From the pure principles of righteousness ;_ 

|| Those principles requiring man to live: 

| By every word proceeding from the mouth : 
Of God: to stand unwavering, undismay'd, © 
And unseduc’d, when the base hypocrite, = : 
Whose deeds take hold on. hell, whose face. is garb’d {| __ 
With saintly looks drawn out by sacrilege, ce comet 

From the profession ; but assum’d and thrown | 

| ~ Around him for a mantle, to enclose — ras 

The black: corruption of a putrid heart : 

| To stand on virtue’s lofty pinnacle, 

Clad in the robes of heavenly innocence, 

| Amid that worse than every other blast, 

The blast that strikes at moral character, 

: With floods of falsehood foaming with abuse’: 

| To stand with nerve and sinew firmly steel’d, 

When in the trying scale of rapid change, | 

Thrown face to face and side by side to that 

| Foul-hearted spirit, blacker than the soul 

| Of midnight’s darkest shade—the traitor, tle 

| Vile wretch that feeds his sordid selfishness 

Upon the peace and blood of innocence ; 

The faithless, rotten-hearted wretch, whose tongue 

Speaks words of trust and fond fidelity, 

While treachery, like a viper, coils behind 

| The smile that dances in his evil eye: 

| To pass the fiery ordeal, and to have 

The heart laid open, all its contents strew d 

Before the bar of strictest: scrutiny: _ 
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'. To have the finest heart-strings drawn unto 
Their utmost length, to prove their texture: to 
Abide, with principle unchang’d, the rack 


Of cruel, torturing circumstances, which — 
Ride forth on revolution’s blustering gale. 


But yet, although to be a Saint requires 
A noble sacrifice—an arduous toil— 
A persevering aim ; the great reward 
Awaiting the grand consummation will 
Repay the price, however costly ; and 
The pathway of the Saint the safest path 
Will prove; though perilous : for ’tis foretold, - 
All things that can be shaken, God will shake : 
Kingdoms and Governments and Institutes, 
Both civil and religious, must be tried— 
Tried to the core, and sounded to the depth. . 

— | 

Then let me be a Saint, and be prepar'd 
For the approaching day, which like a snare 
Will soon surprise the hypocrite—expose 
The rottenness of human schemes—shake off 
Oppressive fetters—break the gorgeous reins 
Usurpers hold, and lay the pride of man— 
The pride of nations, low in dust! 
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Awake! my slumbering Minstrel; thou hast lain 
Like one that’s number ‘d with th’ unheeded slain! ae 
Unlock thy music—let thy numbers flow | 
Like torrents bursting from the melting snow. 


_ What though a stranger in a stranger:land ? 
The Gentile ear thou wilt no more command : 
In that fair field: of song thy reign is o’er— 
Thou ‘st fled its scenery to return no more. 


Thy Heyottags accents through the distant air; 

" The heavens, indulgent, may perchance to ven 
And kind angelic spirits condescend 

To catch thy notes, and bear thy strains away 
To regions where celestial minstrels play ; 
‘Hawater the theme which now inspires thy song, 
Is one that interests the heavenly throng. 


| 7 Though here no neta ‘d pinions wait to bear 


t 


The God who talk'd with Adam face to face 
Is speaking now, in these the latter-days, 
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| 
And all the righteous men that ev er stood 
Upon the Beth. before and since the flood, 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
I 


Unite their faith to roll the kingdom forth, 
Until the ‘“ Little Stone” shall fill the earth. 


| 

| 

Joseph’s and Judah's records join’d in one, 

| A powerful instrument have now become 

To gather up the Saints, a noble band 

| That will possess the consecrated land. 

| From northern, eastern, aud from southern climes 
| The ‘‘ Camp of God” comes up from time to time. | 
| Though diffrent customs have their manners | 
| form’d, | 
| Though various. feelings nae their bosoms 
warm'd, 
| With one accord they ee ah joyful sound, | 
: And to Messiah's standard gather round ; 
| Through stranger lands they trace a tedious road. 
/ To places chosen for the Saints’ abode; ! 
| Beyond the Mississippi's lucid flow, 

| Where Zion's towers will yet with splendor glow ; 
1 lor God has set His hand the second time, 

| lo gather His dispers’d from every clime. 
} 

| 

| 

| 


| 
i 
Iu Jackson County, first they purchas‘d land, I 
I Where carth’s Metropolis in time will stand. i 
On that choice soil, obtaining legal right, i 
Their hearts exulted with intense delight ; | 
| But lo! as vet, the Saints could not be blest | 
With the possession of eternal rest. | 
{ 
| 
| 


| 
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A lawless mob, the nation’s deep’ning stain, 
- Like beasts of prey that ravage o’er.the plain, 
Pour'd forth its rage, and, in extremity, . 
From their dear homes the Saints were fore’d to flee! 
And thus from time to time were driven forth 
To seek for shelter further to the north,. 
Where they are building cities to the Lord, 
_ That Zion in her ee may be prepar d, 
Ere the destroying Ae ushers forth, ~ 
And desolation’s Aaom sweeps the sare 
| Ere the broad scourge, by heaven's inflicting hand, 
Shall scatter terror through Columbia’s land! ~ 


Oe 
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But few full moons have through their orbits _ 
play'd . | 
. Since a foundation in the wild was laid, 
|. hat Adam-ondi-Ahman might become 
i The pride of nations and the pilgrim’s home. 


In Daviess. County, in a winding grove, 

Where the Grand-River’s waters proudly move— 
Where nature’s fields spread forth on either side 

In the wild majesty of prairie pride : 
F With files of woodland interspers’d between, 
Cloth’d with rich foliage; to adorn the scene— 
At the last dawn of the last Summer's sun 
The infant City hardly was begun. 


How much it seem’d unhke a city then! 
‘Twas scarce saluted by the feet of men! . 
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Almost a pathless wild the City lay— 

God had reserv'd it for the latter-day. | 
But who, on earth, would volunteer and come. | 
To an uncultur'd region for a home ? 


The first to break the soilis Lyman Wight, 
In this last kingdom an intrepid knight— 
A dauntless soul—he fear’d not death nor hell ; 
Then should he fear in the lone wild to dwell ? 


God had prepar’d for him a company : 

Tor see, ah, see! in yonder eastern land— 

In Wirtland-City, a promiscuous band, 

Where wheat and tares to such a height had grown 
That Saints could scarce from hypocrites be known! 
Many had trifl’d with the things of God, 

And all must suffer the chastising rod 

‘Neath persecution’s deep, unhallow'd rage, 

Lhe portion of the Saints in ev'ry age ; 

While doom'd to feel oppression’s heavy rod 

I'yom vile apostates, the worst “scourge of God!” 
While all the powers of earth and hell agree 

Lo load the righteous with calamity. | 


‘ 
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He comes and locates—mark his destiny— 


Some faithful souls were bound in this pell-mell, 
But how to separate they could not tell. 

Yet God, whose arm becomes His people's strength, 
Protects His Saints, and erowns Elis work at leneth: 
Unto the humble souls who wateh and pray, | 
ie brings deliverance in His chosen Way ; | 
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And yeouett re pane speaks to ppt ie R 
Up, get you hence—flee out Beet om Babylon.” : 


In prompt obedience to the wise command; . 
Many arise and leave their native land—’ 
The pleasant homes which habit renders near, , 
With frends and kindred nature holds so dear : 
For all who win the high, celestial prize, 
Must seal their covenants by sacrifice. 
Relying on the Lord’s protecting care, 
They go, as Abra’m did, ‘‘not knowing where ;” 
Glad to arrive, through much fatigue and toil, 


- On Adam-ondi-Ahman’s fertile soil. 


And soon anon, with patient toil and care, 


The shinel’d roofs are cluster’d here and there. 


In ete style the City was begun— 
With rapid progress twas sadn on. 
But Ob! behold! a’scenery strange and new— 


o. pee mortal pencil never drew ! 


“Twas Autumn: Summer's melting breath was gone, 
_ And Winter's gelid blast was stealing on : 


To meet its dread approach, with anxious care 
The houseless Saints were struggling to prepare ; 
When round about a desp'rate mob arose,. 

Like tigers waking from a night's repose— 


They come like hordes from nether shades let loose— 
Men without hearts—just made for Satan's use! | 


With wild, demoniac rage they sally forth, 
Resolv'd to drive the. oe of God from earth. 
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Instead of building, or preparing food, 
This peace- destroying nce must be withstood ! 
To guard their rights, their children, and their 
wives, 
The men equip, regardless of their lives, 
- With no alternative, but—fight or die, 
The hosts of Israel now refuse to fly. 


The Far-West brethren leave their interests there, 
In Adam-ondi’s sufferings to share. 


Hemm’'d in by foes—depriv’d the use of mill, 
Necessity iuspir’d their patient skill. 
‘Tin pails and stove-pipes, from their service torn, 
Are.chang'd to graters to prepare the corn, 
That nature’s wants may barely be suppliel— 
They ask no treat, no luxwy beside : 
Determin’d to maintain the sacred post, 
In spite of earth, in spite of Satan's host ! 
Conscious their actions were approv'd on high, 
They dar'd the battle-field, nor fear’d to die. 
They had no armor such as Hector wore, 
Nor yet the arms that proud Achilles bore ; 
But, with the God of battles for their shield, 
They were content the sword and gun to wield. 


But see, the threatning foe in terror hide, 
Dark guilt and cowardice go side by side ; 
Without assault or battle, see them fly— 
And thus the fearful bloodless war goes br. 
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The troubles naar d, business again revives ; 

_ With mutual joy the “ Kirtland Camp” arrivés— — - - 
A houseless host—expos’ d to wet.and dry! 

They hail the City ‘neath the western sky. — 

No lofty spires they find, no princely dome, 

No costly palace to adorn their home; _ 

But from the tented shade their songs resound, 

That they a peaceful residence have fara 

That thus, their feet are privileg’d to rest 

Where reverend Adam once his children blest. 


“ Tinton is strength,” and effort, join’d with skill, 
| In six Autumnal days produe’d a mill! 
| 
| 


‘Twas a rich blessing, with its service blest, 
Some scores of graters were consign’d to rest. 


But whence their shélters? Winter hastens 
fast : ; f : 

Can tents and wagons stem this northern blast ? | 

Through long exposure and the nightly breeze. 

Many, e’en now, are suffering from disease. | 
| 
| 
| 


But ah! how soon the reign of peace is o’er, 
The Saints must wage relentless war once more! 
The reckless mob again in haste return, 

And patient suffering must be longer borne. 


| 
| 
: Where are thy far-fam’d laws, Columbia? | 
I Where | 

| ‘Thy boasted freedom—thy protecting care? 

| 
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Is this a land of Rights? Stern facts shall say 

If legal justice here maintains its sway. 
The official ‘powers of State are sheer pretence, 
. When they 're exerted in the Saints’ defence. 


Well may the nations of the earth give ear, 
For lo! the kingdom of our God is near. 
Let proud usurpers lay their ensigns down, 


- And haughty tyrants lightly hold the crown ! 


All rival monarchies must soon give way, 
And Heaven's Eternal Kingdom bear the sway. 


Roll on thy glorious work, Iuternal God, 


Till Zion's terror shall be kuown abroad ; 


When one shall chase a thousand, through thy 
| might, | 

Aud two shail put ten thousand foes to fight ; 

Aud thy swift heralds go at thy command 

To every isle—to every distant land: 

When ono day's time shall give a nation birth, 

And Zion's glory spread o'er all the earth : 

When Judah's mountains shall become a plain, 


«ind the two continents unite again : 


Then. shall the long-lost ‘Uribes of [Israel come 
To “ dwell in Zion. at Jerusalem.” 
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TWO CHAPTERS © 


OF THE 


LIFE OF PRESIDENT JOSEPH. SMITH. 


INTROD UCTORY INVOCATION. 


Thou Great Eternal of Eternity, 

Thou God of Abraham, I look to thee: 
Thou Qmnipresent One, incline thine ear, 
And me. 2 child of dust, vouchsafe to hear. 


: The Seer and Prophet of the latter days 

: Is now my theme—his history help me trace ; 
| tor thy approval, Lord, shall prompt my pen, 
' Regardless of the praise or blame of men. 


i: 

i Wisdom and knowledge, light and truth are thine ; 
Let thy intelligence upon me shine : 

i: Give power of thought this matter to indite ; 

| Instruct me what, instruct me how to wnite. 


With truth’s bold eloquence my mind inspire, 
And warm my minstrel with celestial fire : 
Thy approbation is the boon I ¢laim ; 

With ¢haf, it matters not who praise or blame. 


t 
: | 
SRCTINRT ER CRIRST sa hha a ce | 


Description of the reign world — The order of God, in communicating | 
to the human family, the same in all ages — The work of the Lord in j 
the last days —The instrument of His choice — His parentage, Sc- | 

i 
| 


The Nineteenth Century was spreading out’ 
Its ample fold—Improvement’s rapid march 
Was heralded—lIntelligence was borne 
On downy pinions o'er ‘the face of earth : 

And yet, in spite of all the noisy boast, 

It. was an age of darkness. Shadows dark 
Enyelop'd ee the broad scenery 

Of the religious world. The praise of Truth 
Was iene trumpeted by multitudes ; 

And multitudes, before its.empty rame— 
Some for the sake of honor, some for ease. 
And some by motives pure as heaven inspu'd. 


But more, far more, for “filthy lucre’s "sake— © | 
We 
iia 

| 


Were daily bowing down and worshipping. . 


the people had heap'd up unto themselves 


Teachers with “ itching ears.” All Christendom k 


Was groaning underneath the ponderous w eicht | 
Of priests without a Priesthood: Ev ery form 
And shadow of authority which they 

Feld in possession, had been smuggld from 


rite great apostate Mother Cran of Rome ! ar: 
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The heavens above were | > seal’ d—The glorious: 
lamp - ; 3 
Of Taevieneee fat wither its rays 3 
Of pure supernal light—J ehovah’s ‘voice 
For centuries by man had not been heard 
The light that God ordain’d to emanate 
From the long-treasur'd page of “ Holy Writ,” 
By human sacrilege and foul abuse, - se 
By adding shade to shade of mysticism, . -. 
Had Neen adulterated and obscur’d. 


Faith had become exterminated: Faith, 
The principle of power pertaining to 
The Holy Priesthood, which the Lord conferr ‘d 
On man in former times—the power by which 
He rent the vail and Gaz, ‘d.on heay enly things, 
Or drew the curtain.of futurity 
Aside, and converse held with distant scenes, 
Closely envelop'd in the years to come. 


Some truly thirsted for the precious gifts— 
The light, the glory and intelligence 
Of ancient times ; while others vainly thought 
The history contain d the essence of 
The things declar'd—that the rehearsal of 
Those blessings had transferr’d the blessings 

down : | 

As though a hungry mau could satisty 
Elis appetite upon the bare belief 
That other starving peoplé had been fed. 
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i 
| 
| 
- The Priesthood g cone—the Church was but a wreck 7 | 
H ‘And like a ship Ban a rudder,: toss'd ‘e : 
| Upon the boist’rous waves of changéful Time, ss} 
| Until the ‘“‘ Ancient Order” was extinct. | 
The Urim and the Thummim hid away— | 
The human mind was left to wander. through 
‘The mazy fields of erring reason, and | 
| “To float at large upon aerial forms ; . : 
| Borne onward by contingence’ fickle breeze. | 
i Hence mental aberrations oftentimes 
| Assum’d a threat'ning aspect, and appear’d ! 
Iinpervious as the darksome catacombs . 
Of ancient structure ; sometimes swelling to 
‘Gigantic size; on which was sacrifie’d 
| A sum of happiness of more amount 
I Than could be purchas’d with the price of all | 
# The hecatambs that have been offer'd vet iy 
| In sacrifice to heathen deities. te 
( 
{ 


i _ The God of Abram has a purpose, which 
Prom all eternity Ele has decreed 

: Lo execute upon the earth. The Lord 

Makes use of human instruments for the 
Accomplishment of His designs on earth— 

| Tn every age in which Ee has perform’d h 
| 


Fis mighty works, EHe rais‘d up chosen men, 
Comnussion'd by Himself—invested with 

| His own authority ; through whom He spoke 
i To earth’s inhabitants ; and by whose means , : 
/ He mov'd—He roll'd His mighty purpose forth. : 
! : 


To teach. the ‘principles of righteousness PON ia 
 To-a corrupt; stiffnecked race of men—. eg! 
To seal the testimony and bind Rog a aa 
megs lan. , 


‘Since Earth was moulded in its spheric form. 


Of Jesus Christ. 


~ Like unto Enoch, Noah, Abraham, 
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Rete Was ; call'd in S86. ee rate a age, ae 


When. isa would call. Bh pth out 
From under Egypt's yoke, “He gave command... 
To Moses, whom He had.rais’d up; to dead 
LG Canaan’s land, the tribes of Israel. 


The ancient onicts all Hoe testified 
That in the latter days the Lord would do: 
A work, in magnitude and interest 
Surpassing every work perform’d below, 


At length the time, the chosen time arriv’d 
For the commencement of the glorious work— 
“ The restitution of all things ;” which will. 
Restore the earth to its primeval state, 

And usher in the long-expected reign 


- But where ’s a righteous man, 


, : { 
And Moses, who can stand in battle’s front, 
Amid the persecuting rage of men, 


‘And guide the helm of turn and overturn, 


Amid the wreck of every human scheme, 
While God shall revolutionize the world ? 
Jehovah knew: His eye was fix'd on one 
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Whom He had chosen from eternity ; | 
And in His choice He counsell’d not with man ! 
And he, of all mankind, whom God ordain’d; 
Is now the subject of the writer's pen. 


Was he-an earthly prince—of royal blodd ? 
Had he been bred in courts, or dandled on 
_ The lap of wealth and luxury? Or was 
His name emblazon'd on the spire of Fame ? 
No, no: he was not of a kingly race, 
Nor could he be denominated great, 
If balanc’d in the scale of worldly rank. 


~ Though not like Jesus in a manger born, 
He was of humble birth: his-parents were 
Honest, upright, industrious, and poor, 

And grac’d the narrow sphere allotted them. 
Els father was an husbandman ; and he 
Was call'd, like old Elisha, from the plough, 
To be a Prophet of the living God. 


The inttolly m, Doseoh Smith— Religious ‘revival —His Mee a 


— Announcement — — Effects on. his former Sriends— Reflections, 


Semon?’ a, land much fam’d for hills file snows: 
And blooming cheeks; may boast: the honor of 

The Prophet’s birth. -place. | ae 
Ere ten’ Sunamsirs suns a 
Had bound their wreath upon his ees brow, | 
His father with his family remov’d ; 

And in New York, Ontario County, since 

Call’d Wayne, selected them a residence ; 

First in Palmyra, then in Manchestér. 


Religion was the fashion of the day— 
Religious vot’ries and religious sects, | 
From time to time, like bees in Summer, swarm’d. 
In Manchester a great excitement rose, Ls 
And multitudes converts join’d themselves 
_Unto the sects ; and Joseph’s tender mind 
Was deeply and most solemnly impress’d — 
With the importance of eternal things. 

But then, amid the strange confusedness 
Of cleric strifes and proselyting schemes, 
‘His mind was left to wander in the dark 
Impenetrable maze of doubt and deep 
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=e eer ato ascertain the one, 
Of all the various sects that God uae 


| The recklessness of aided was but just 
Diverging into youth—his tender years 
Were yet unripen’d with the radiance of. - 
His ee Summer’s sun. 
| “Which way ts right?” 
Was the i inquiry of his anxious mind ; 
When loud, as though. an angel's whisper cé came 
Upon the breeze, a eile suggestion spoke 
With more than mortal meaning, to his heart— 
“Tf any man lack wisdom, let him ask 
- Of God, who giveth lib'rally to all, | 
Upbraiding not.” ; | 
All human aid was vain— 
No earthly counsel could avail him aught ; 
And in his heart he purpos’d to obtain 
The wisdom from above. 


One beauteous morn, ” 

When not a cloud was seen to hover o'er 

The broad horizon—when the vernal sun 

Pour'd his reviving rays on Nature's crest, 

Already deck'd with sweetly scented flowers— 

He sought retirement in the woodland shade; 

In secret there to litt his heart and voice | 

To God, in prayer. In all his life betore, : 
| 
| 
| 
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Fe had not shap’d his thoughts and his desires 
For yocal supplication. In the depth 


Are known—he spread. the: burthen of. his Pie 
- “Before the Lord. He scarce had bow ‘a himself - 


~ And liberated fronr the terrors-of 


a of naiwre’s bald Siete ine sécrecies” ese = de 


Of thought pour'd forth, could only ioaie thee ear. 
Of Him to whom the. secrets. of all-hearts - . 


In humble posture, “when, with i iron grasp, 

A power invisible laid hold on him. Pes 
His prayer was interrupted, for his. tongue mie 
Was suddenly in speechless silence. ehain'd. 
Thick atmospheric darkness gather'd round— 
Destruction seem’d inevitable, and 

Into the deep recesses of his heart 

Despair was fastening its poison’d barb. © 
Then, with a mighty effort of his mind, 

He rais‘d his struggling heart to God, and sought 
Deliverance from above ; when suddenly 

A pillar, brighter than the noon-day sun, 
Precisely o'er his head, descending, fell 

Around him; and he felt himself salen 


The strong, unearthly grasp with which he was 
Most fearfully enchain’d. 

No sooner had 
The glory from on. high around him shone, 
And ie demoniac grasp dissever'd, than 
Fle saw two glorious personages stand 
Above him in the air; surrounded with + 
The light that had envelop’d him. With joy, 
Wrapt in astonishment, he heard himself 
Address‘d. Addregs’d by whom? Address’d by what? 
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Was that indeed a voice he heard, or was 
Imagination, .with its frenzied harp, 

rene upon the organs of his mind? .”, 
Was that the Sage of fancy which he heard ? 
And was it the soft echo of the strains 

Of phantom-music on his ear? And were 
The glorious figures which he saw, the forms 
- Of airiness ail wild delusive thought ? 

O no: the heavens had verily upfurl'd 

The sable curtain which defines the bounds 
"T'wixt earth and immortality ; and he 

Was gazing on celestials, and he heard 

The voice of the ternal. 7 3 

One of the 

Bright personages whom he saw, referr’d 
Him to the other, and address‘d him thus, 

‘* Joseph, this is my well beloved Son, 

Elear him.” 


ah ohn ecm eee cee tate ae te ne ne et ae ea ete Bet tne tere aees, 


Lo know his duty, was indeed 
The-burthen of his mind—the theme of all 
Elis soul's solicitude. Accordingly, 
No sooner had he got possession of 
Himself, with power to speak, than he inquird, 
* Which of the sects 1s night?” for yet the thought 
That all were wrong, had not oceurr'd to him. 
And what was his astonishment, to hear 
The being who address‘d him, sav, “None of 
Lhe various sects are right: and all their Creeds 
etre an abonitiation Ge my sight.” 
He sud that the professing world was all 
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Corrupt: “They with their om di aw near to me, 
And while their hearts: are far away, they teach | 
For doctrines the commandments of mankind. 
They have the form of a but PEER 
Kc Den, y the power thereof.” ; ae 
_ Asecond time ~ 
He said to Joseph that he should not join 
Himself to any sect. Much else sas said : 
And then the heavens were curtain‘l from his view. 


With all the frankness, and simplicity, 
- And unsuspecting nature of his young: 
And inexperiene’d heart; like Paul of old, 
He soberly declar’d the novel fact— 
Novel to modern ears—that he had seen — 
A heavenly vision.;. and the eee 
Fell heavy. on him ! 
Did those Christian abate 
. Whose pious zeal had prompted them before, 
To proffer him a fostering guardianship, 
Approach him then, with ieee bosoms, warm 
With charity and tenderness? Did those 
Professing to believe the record of 
The visions, prophecies, and gifts of Saints _ 
_ In’ancient times ; rejoice with him to hear ~ 
That God was still the same to answer prayer— 
To open heaven, and show the secrets of ' 
Eternity? Ah! no. The very fact. 
That he had seen a vision, broke the bond 
Of friendship ; and an awful avalanche © 
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Of persecution fell upon nine hurl’ ‘l 
By the rude blast of cleric influence ! 
Contempt, reproach, and ridicule were Doe ‘dy 
Like thunderbolts, in black profusion, o'er 
His youthful head; as if to blast the bud 
- Of charactér—to wither reputation, ere 
It could be strengthen’d by maturing years. 
And all for what? Ah! wherefore all this aim 
Of high and low, to strike a blow at one- 
So young, so innocent, and so obscure ? 
Because that he, in faith and- confidence, 


Pray’d unto God, and God had heard his prayer ; 


And, faithful-to His promise*as in times 
Of old, had pour’d the blessings out to him 
According to his faith.- ‘Such was his crime— 
‘Such was the character of that misdeed 

Which the religious world reported such. 
_ But what avail’d the malice of the world 
With him? He'd seen a heavenly vision, and 
Had heard the voice of Him who does not he; 


. And all the powers of darkness, speaking through 


Lhe human tongue, could never teach him to ° 
Unknow what he authentically Anew. 


His eyes had seen—his ears had heard—he'd felt 


The. power of the Eternal Deity. 


How sweet the joys of conscious innocence : 
Flow peaceful is the calm within the breast, 

When conscience speaks in approbative tones 
Softer than notes that swell the harpsichord, 


“goes ae 


| sae testifies ne that GL as: 5 well. 

With what a noble, heavenly feeling d does 

The bosom swell ; and hoy, composedly 

‘The spirit rests stl feels secure from. ‘al 

. {The strife of tongues ; ” reposing on the firm, 

Immovable, sitinnysan® defence— 
The bulwark.of the favor of the Lord. 


PREJUDICE —WHAT IS IT?” 


"Tis not an orb, atone light, 

Like that which shines in yonder heaven : 
Tis not a star that glitters bright, 

Tie Mnecotiat tener crest of even’. 


'Tis not a-fountain, full and free, 
Whence moral beauties sweetly flow: 
Tis not a harp whose minstrelsy 
Can intellectual charms bestow. 


Aan Hess “Syith: ail its See casi te worth, 
theron often. lightly priz’d—how cheaply atts 
“What! Sold? ‘No: “never. Confidence is not . 
At thing of traffic, and as tenements— ; 

: "AS goods and chattels sold—like them transfer rd. 
. “Unto the. purchaser, and thus obtain’d 
7 By stipulation,” ‘as a currency. 


| ae oft is Be eneiiack offer’d up 


. On base, ‘unholy altars—at the shrine 


Of one or more of all the passions of . 


‘Degen’rate nature in our fallen state. 
“_-Whoe’er performs the act, the offering; 
. Upon the altar places, that which is 
~Another’s property, and not his own. 


ig fis worse than common theft and robbery— 
- Tis wanton sacrilege—’tis burglary, 

For friend to trespass. on the bosom of 

eA! ‘friend, and tear from the possessor, that 

. Inestimable jewel. Sooner far, 

; Than I would have my confidence in those 

- I dearly. love, er adicated, I. 

; ‘Would have. my pursc—my gold—my jewelry, 

‘And all that: kind. of substance, torn away 
3 “By the: usurper. Gold and sily ex may, 
cate not recover ’d, have its place supplied, 
e And full. ‘remuner ation made for all 
= And ey? ry loss. Not so with confidence; 
me That has no substitute—no ¢ agency; 
oi Alyy but itself SNES for itself. 
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a a OBS ‘torn asundér—its foundation. be paige 
ef, |-Desttoy?d ¢ or ‘shaken; and it will Atmost 


t Baty “xet, when its destruction: is: ‘the work | 
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Tee once é the pillars tion Support its throne. ‘ 


“Transcend t the’ ‘pow? rs of possibility, ~ poe 
~ Again ‘its own ‘primeval beauty. to. restor e; 


=Of. stealth, “by: foul incendiary “Vip who, a 

re With: evil pur pose,’ ser pentinely_ coils 

+ 6 ‘Around, and with a a deadly, pois’ nous shafts. 
| ; ‘Infusing. canker in the citadel; 

. Annihilates its, fair, ‘supernal form; te es 
“When changing ciréumstances shall the wretch. 

_ Exposé; he has the forfeiture to pay; eg <3 
And confidence, with ‘all its former pow’ 13 
“Restor’d, retur ns and ani its rightful throne.” 


Saints, with ancl other, should pursue a gone 
That will create, establish, and preserve; 
With care assiduously cher ishing, 

Each in the other’ S bosom, confidence. 

Warm? d by the moving pulses of the heart, 
The law: of kindness flowing. froma the. tongue, 
Bearing: the image of the inmost thought; 
Should constitute the fuleruny of control. 
Each word should be its ow n expositor— eek 
Each’ look—each action. should be stereotyp’ a. 
With: the firm impress of unchanging tr uth. ne ee 


Sweeter to. me, ‘than nonce in the comb; 
Is the commiunion of congenial minds, 
Of noble texture’ and of sentiment ue 


BerOE Sian 


a Exalted and vefin’ dl; where confidence 
'. Is full—is' perfect—is by time matur’d, 
; And tested by conflicting circumstance. 


It is a plant of slow, delib’rate growth, 
When to perfection it attains in form, 


In feature and i in durability; 


And tho’ untiring care is requisite 
In planting and in cultivation too; 
Its grateful s ser vice ‘will the ue repay. 


‘It is a stretch of science in this low, ; 


Perverted age; to learn t? appreciate 
| Whate’er of confidence i is worth our aim. 
What God approves, Llove. The confidence ‘ 
Of those, within whose.bosoms, richly dwells, 
eas holy Spir it—thoseswhose hearts are Warm 
: With the swéet influence of celestial love, 


And thrill: AW ith Inspir ation’ Ss sacred fire— 
Whose minds, \ with. the intelligence of heav’n’s 
Eternal tr uths, abundantly are stur’d— 


“Whose labor: is for. Zion, and whose, aim 
‘Is the salvation of. the: human race; 


I sy, the confidence of such, is that 
I ic rave; I also crave, and while I crave, 


: By merit [would seek, the confidence 
Of pure intelligences, unbelield 


By the gross vision of mortality: 


Who, tho’ unscen, and tho’ unbear d by the 
a exterior senses; watch around, and oft, 


In sw eet, low whisperings comniunicate. 
Unto our understandings; or impart 


coe 
t 
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i POR RES 3. ire. aa ae 31 


: “The thrilling influence of ‘eeowiniar fire: eS 
: Whose sensibility, acutely. fine; Hin a ae + Wes 

Pr ecludes their free appr oach where evil thoughts Bae 

_ Or evil practices contaminate 

The halo of the moral atmosphere, . e 

; “With which, ess each, ourselves surround. 


srabtices) as balmy, evening zephyrs—sweet 
«\s orient fragrant Spicy gales—grateful 
As honey dews upon the smiling’ lawn, » 
Is confidence ‘twixt friend and friend, on earth: 
But when its ow n bright radius upward points; | < | | | 
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And when: it permanently concentrates 7 

Its firm undeviating hold upon | 
The truth of God—the revelations of 

His will to man in these the latter-days; 

Prompting obedience to the precepts taught; 

It is the magnet of salvation here, 

And leads instinctively unto the fount 

Of everlasting peace and happiness: . 

It leads its own possessor to the tree - 

. Of Life—to habitations made with hands - 
That are immortal—to the courts on high, 
Where, crown’d with majesty, in glory dwell 
Jesus, our Brother, and our Father, God. 
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“THE GRAND CONQUEST. 


Time, in a tour of near six thousand years, 
Has register’d things of tall note. 


When Earth 
Receiv’d the fulness of its measure from 
Busy Almighty’s great creative hand; he saw 
Her wedded, and in Godlike harmony 
Associated with the countless spheres 
Which form the mighty Universe,’ Her place, 
Her orbit was defin’d: moving therein, 
Thus far, her own creation’s law fulfill'd. 


He'saw chaotic elements control’d— 
The firm of light and darkness broken up, 
And day and night alternately succeed. 


He saw the curse with all its woe, entail’d 
On*Adam’s profligate, degen’rate sons. 

He saw the great immersion of the world, 
Washing away the disobedient race, 
Which had extended o’er the face of Earth, 
Like clouds: and had eclips’d her loveliness. 


' : : 
He’s seen huge empires creeping from the gulph 
Of non-existence; and assume the right 


_ Four thousand years of fearful slaughter, fail’d 
To slake his burning thirst for human gore! 
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Lae Gohioys and forever more to be: 
i Then, by a ling’ring gaze. from his stern brow; 


In terrible convulsions die’ away, : 
Nations awaken’d by the noble chart ms 
Of vir Eue; -he has seen ariséin pomp 


And haughty grandeur, and uncons? iously, 


By syren voices, lull’d.to dead repose. 
He’s seen the tallest, pr -oudest monuments 


Of human. art, cr umble to atom dust, 


And scatter on the flying ywinds of. Heal n, 
Thro? the puanss magic of his. eae st breath? 


All this:—And he has not beheld a scene— 
He never has recorded an event 
More strange—more full of meaning, or more deep | 
With interest—higher in majesty; 
«Aud none so big with future consequence, 
as the Grand Conquest in the Middle Age, 
On which the fate of Dispensations hung; 
When heavn’s great Champion met a monster, which, 
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He'd eaten kings—demolish’d cities, and = 
Evacuated bolted citadels— ; 

He'd slain ambition—blasted beauty—scorn’d 

Affection’s pray’r, and mock’d the tears of love; 

And fast empannel’d in bis leaden jaws, 

Held ev’ry victim of his horrid rage; 

And even dar’d insultingly to face 
The royal fav’rite of the majesty 

On high. | : | 


‘The conflict closely wag’d—and Oh! 


ise The noble champion fell! The monster laugh’d— 


: : Heav’n trembled—Nature clos’d her.tearless eye 
Tn frantic agony! Butlo! Tho Knight | 
. Was only leaning on the monster’s breast, 
" Better to reach the center of his heart; 
_ And then aroséunharm’d, and bore away | 
_ The quiv’ring spirit of a vanquish’d foe. 


From their high seats, cherubic hosts arose, 
And they caine down to hail him; for.all heay’n 
Waited in mute solicitude, to see 
The issue of fhe great momentous scene. 


- The Son of God, came off victorious: 

Honors awaited him, and. he was borne, 

By a triumphal escort, through the skies, 

And seated high upon his Father’s throne. 

The mighty Gabriel with his noble train, 
‘Essay’dto worship him; and bowing down, 

With ensigns of immortal dignity; | 
_ He touch’d a chord—ten thousand harps awoke. 
Hark! hark!—<An echo from the upper heav’n. 


‘Welcome, welcome, King of glory— 
Thou hast conqner’d—thou hast won: 
The heay’n of heav'ns will shout the story 
Of the deed which thou hast done— 

Welcome to the highest throze. 


Thou art he who stoop’d to conquer— 
Thou has slain the chastly foe, 


. Whose unhallow’ d rage and rancor . 
 Swell’d the tide of human woe— 
Show hast laid his soo low. 


Down to the dregs, thou didst not shrink 
_.,The bitter cup, on earth, to drink; 

And hence the pow’rs of vict'ry flow 
_ Unto the sons of men below. 


Pow’r and dominion, both in earth and heaven 
Are thine, and to thy name all praise be given: 
We feel a holy pride as we adore thee, — 

And Ae our crowns and royalties before thee. 


Glory to thee, we will repeat 
And bend with def’rence at thy feet, | 
' For ev’ry honoris thy due _ | 
Thou King of ings and SOME eile foot : 


Bow down to Him, ye nations: Shout, ye Sienict 7 
. In strains of high intelligence; and through’ | ~ 
- Obedience, manifest your love to Him | 
Who spoil’d your spoiler; now that you can look 
So fearlessly upon pale, eons 1d Death. 
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NATION ALITY. 


rien for, cond read. before an «cissembly of | tile 


__*Polysophical Association,” ti L. Snow's 
Hull, Salt Lake City, 1855. 


Most courteously, this evening, I’ll present | 


| Before this. Audience, a sentiment— 
“At least a hint, on Nationality, 


A love, or rather a partiality 


‘For birth-place, country, and the people where 


Our lungs at first inhale the vital air. 


One might as well my thoughts exterminate— 
My place in pedigree annihilate, 
Or the warm pulse of life eradicate; 
As to efface or to remove from me, 
The sentiment of Nationality. 
It of my nature constitutes a part— 
Unites with all the life-blood of my heart; 


’ And if no trait or portion of my spirit, 


"Tis something I eternally inherit. 

Notall the charms surrounding scenes impart, 
Can chase the high-ton’d feelings from my heart; 
For oft—full oft, so tenderly they yearn, 

A. kindling impulse prompts a fond return 
Unto the land of my nativity— 
My native home—my native scenery 


ee ees, 


“Lope Powis she eis 


Fe atria stage bi serpien ve, om 


‘But where—O white the nds So choice—so dear? ae 
| ‘Which i is ‘the nation i so > much revere? - ere ae ar 


is wee do not languish’ for the Takes anid eee : Cf tee 
‘The rugged heights of Europe’ Ss Alpine. hilis— saeie hee WO 
‘a The ver dant vales which beauteously: repose | = ee 
12° Neath their bold summits of eternal snows} 
Nor would I. boast a proud nativity 
‘On the luxur iant plains of: Ttaly, «| ie 
WwW ith: glowing , sunny landscapes, rich and rt st 
Tall city spires, and grand. cathedrals theres Dee 
‘Where the salubriouis climate’s genial heat : 
. Gives to the pulse, a soft and ardent beat; 
Where nature with accelerated force). 
With less of aa completes her wonted course. 


Nor yet in Germany, where. ne MG made 
To tit like tenons for the joiner’ Ss trade— 
_ Where ev’ry code of civil policy, 
Mfocks the precision of Geometry— | 
Where ease and luxury are smiling round, 


And merry glee and cheerfulness abound: 
Where summer meadows and the har vest field, 
To man and beast, a joyous Deny yield. 
Not Britain, with its mountains, Hing and dales; 
Including England, Ireland, Scotland, Wales; 
| With inland products and ship-crested coast— 
Comprising much that wealth and honor boast: 
With far-fam’d Cities, Towns, and Villas too, 
Where genius flourish’d and where valor RCW 


“With Aik Sanne: of hae Here ones 3 . 
Of home, sweet home, most lovely and most dear— 
~The’ honor dd home of noble thous sands; where 

Are executed with judicious care,’ “ . 
“ - Those leg eal pow’r oe created to bestow | 
_ Protection’ s banner, on the high and low; 


And where religious toleration, now, 


Not Sweden, Denmark, Norway, nor in France, 

- Where revolution’s onward strides advance, 
And then recede; as tides that ebb and flow— 
As moons that waxing, waning, onward go, 
While soft refinement, with its graceful air, 
_ Displays a master-stroke of polish there: 

Where vinous foliage, native fruits and flow’rs 
Vie with exotics, in luxariant bow’rs. 


“Above all elsewhei e, lifts its manly Drow hie, Z| 


~Where-Lehi, guided-by Jehovah’s hand, . nate 
-Obtain’d a place for him and his to be 

Thro’ generations of posterity. 
"h Where those choice records--where the truth was fo und, 
As said Isaiah, “speaking from the ground.” 


“Neither America’s much fayor’d land, | 
Not coasts, nor capes, nor Islands of the sea: 
For none I cherish fond partiality. 
) 
Italian, Hindoo, English, German, Scot; 
Neither American, Swiss, Welsh, or Dane, 


Isay with brother Eddington; ’m not ; 
Nor yet an Islander from ocean’s main, 
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: Nor Spanish, “Brénieh, “Norwegian ¢ or : Swede— 
“diel claim no oe peonar kingdom, creed. 


: That is Pie faite I iG: love to cldim. eae ’ 
Ww ere I to boast of Nationality, % we so 2 fee 
va go beyond this frail poe ee | aoe 


The no blest spirits scatter Id over ‘the earth, 
By tr uth’s eternal infl’ence’ gather’d forth 
From Babylon to earthly Zion, here, Saat: 
. Are on their way to heav’ns ‘celestial sphere. 
Our inns—our stopping-places, which, or where, ” 
‘Don’t matter, when we've paid our bills of far ee 


One God—one f: 1ith—one baptism—wve are now 
el Ani in one kingdom—at one altar bow: cae e572. Pigs + 
The union of the Father and the Sonya 2% . ; : 
Is heay’n’s true pattern—we must all be one— <a 
AU local feelings must be laid aside, : 
And former differences no more divide. 
' The time approaches—Soon will Zion be 
” The pride of earthly Nationality; 
“When ’twill the histories of those adorn, . 
Of whom ’tis said, they were in Zion borin. 


The holy Spirit, every saint receives; 
{s one sense added to what nature gives— - 
it forms a pow’rful telescope, whereby 
We look beyond the stretch of mortal eye: 
Its keen perceptive vision takes a view 


Of origin and destination too. 
‘Through this superior spirit sense, we learn 


| What our inferior senses ne’er discern— 
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= We liv’d before e—we had: an earlier birth— 
te A clime and habitations highly: pure, 


; There is ‘the charm, the Nationality, 

; The spring of impulse acttiating me—_ 

| That is the point to which I would attain— 
The countr y—home, I fondly would regain; 
From whence, for noble pur poses, we all, 

g To gain exper lence thr o’ our Parents’ fall— 

To gain the zenith of perfected worth, 

Have come on pilgrimage, thro’ mortal birth. - 
As foreign trav’lers, each, a camping g ground, 
On diffrent portions of the earth, has found, 
The force of habit gives to each a grace— 
Peculiar charms to-eaeh and ev’ry place: 

| And yet, with all the adoration felt, 

As at their shrines devotedly we knelt, 
Not one—not all possess’d sufficient worth, 

To make us feel quite nat’raliz’d to earth. 

Our hearts beat upward, and our feelings move 

‘ In homeward currents, towards those we love, 
Where uncorruptect nature’s beauties glow— 

_ Where lifo’s pure streams from endless fountains flow: 
And there the sixth, the spirit-sense will lead, 
If, to its dictates, we give earnest heed; 

And its refining process will prepare 
Us for a full and free reception there; 
And there we'll talk of } Nationality, 
With the Celestials of Itternity. 


cae what these er Oss senses’ can endure. ee 
! 
! 


. The hopes of fost Acai lite 3 s checker’d way, 
And light us onward to the world on high. - 


- Whose early’ matin is primeval with” 
Day’ s dawn, and who is seen from morn till night 


But when his spirit felt more resolute,, 


Preserve his head from crushing;. under the 


Mice iar Sc 


+) Say as 


- 


Go, follow to yon humble cottage, him 


In cheerful toil, beneath yon brow-beat hill. 
Misfortune met him at his birth, and mark’ “i 

Him her’s and he had no. alternative; ne : 

And more than twice ten summer's. suns: had Yr “ithe 

Around, when all he knew of choice, was just 

To mould and shape his will, to the bare form 

Of stern necessity.. He wept, sometimes; 


He would impugn the heav’ nS, and curse his lot. 
Meanwhile, he toil’d and struggled hard, just to 


Keen tort’ring wheel of grim adver sity. 
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There is a light ian has, been known to ‘shine: 
Upon the darkest path: It shone on his; 
And he is happy now, as from between 
The leaves of Truth’s supernal volume, he 
Draws richest treasures forth, or listens to 
The words of inspiration as they flow 
From God’s own servants, with his spirit filled. 
_The pinching hand of this world’s poverty 
Lies on him yet; but all its heaviness, 
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: 3 eee yanish'd, and ie is no en now; 
oe And all the multitude of little cares ; 
. That throng’d his path, and teas’d and yex’d him then, 
| Surround him yet, but they are dispossess’d 
| -Of their morose and peeyish influence, 
And seem quite harmless and dispassionate. 
Now every form looks beautiful to him, 
And every sound is full of melody. 


Go to that sick one’s couch, whose steadfast faith, 
Reposing on the everlasting word - 

Of Him who does not lie, has kindled in 
_ Her bosom, the pure flame.of heav’nly hope; 
And in whose heart the glorious visons of 
Eternity are truthfully impressed. 

Step softly o’er the carpet—let not a 
Harsh sound disturb the quietude of the 
Frail tenement, which has, by long disease, 
. . Contracted close affinity with the 

. Unsocial land of silence. Go up now 
Stilly to the bedside, and gently o’er 
The pillow bend, and listen silently, 
And catch the high aspiring note, and mark 
What thrilling joy her spirit fosters when 
-?Yis striking hands with frail mortality. 


Preserve the secret, in thy breast, rather 
Than tesnpt the cayil of a faithless world. 
They tell us, every hope that bears beyond 
This little life, is but the phantom of 
A fragile heart, or a disordered brain. 
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~goasmvoe, 


Far from the land that ¢ gave thee bir th— 
O, canst thou find no spot on, ear He . 
‘So fondly dear to thee, 
ia the heart-woy en land thou hast left far behind, 
In the earliest wreath of. young mem!’ Ty entwin’d, 
With the friends of your childhood that charm’ a you 
so long ; : a 
With the soft mellow tones of the juvenile song 
In the strains of affectionate see 


You see, NO more the limpid rill 
That purl’d beneath your fay’rite hill: 
-O, will you love to stray ; 
In your recklessness now, by a Sars str eamlet’s | 
side? ; ie 
Will you feel in your bosom, that innocent pride, 
Which stole on you so oft, when the light of its spell 
Gave new charms to the dew-drops which lusciously 
ete tag , 
On your own—your lov’d path, far away? 


You’ve left behind your social train: 
Will your fond spirit rest again, 
And feel security. 
In the bosom of strangers you never have tried 
By the ebb and the flow of prosperity’s tide? ~ 


j 2 oxtw will it etx awe on n the wings. of gees 
"TO the frequented. bow? Yr, ‘where most lovingly met 4 
Those which friendship held sacred to thee? | 


} "Believe 1 me: here are friends as kind 
AS those whom you have left behind— 
Green walks, and streams that flow, 
. With 2 a curr ent as clear, and a murmur as soft, 
As the one ‘that has fll’d your rich musings, so oft: 
| O, then sever yourself from the. chains of the past, 
Unto which your affections are fetter’d so fast; 
Since the present, has gifts to bestow. 


But can you not the fairy chase 
_,That binds you'to your native plac ce; 
Rather than feel unblest; 
_ To the friends of-your childhood—your country your 
home, 
Go, go and be happy—'tis folly to roam: 
$2. Gor return. to the shade of thy fair dropping vine, 
| Where the pulses of nature seem wedded to thine; 
Go, and lull thy lone spirit to rest. 


“commen, 


Cont entment i is we ealth that I would ale resign = : ; 2 ‘ : e ; 


_ For all the gold dust, ever found i in the mine: : 
"Tis a boon. SO unearthly—a jewel SO fair 


compare. , 2 hake! 
. And I would not exchange it for beauty’ s fine grace oe 
Nor all fickle attractions that time will erase: 
_Boasted- honors and titles I freely. despise, Rag ie: 
When contrasted with this shee ae 


Would you feel in your bosom a music. of, sou Bae 
“Like the soft gliding stream’s imperceptible. roll? : a 
Clothe your mind witha sweetness surpassing. the. rose? 
Fondly. cherish the fortune, Contentment: bestows. pki 


Se ths tener 


What! that passive contentmentthat laziness sercens, S, 
Which recoils at the use of appropriate means? . : 
That inactive content which can car elessly wait, . 

And leave objects adrift on the ocean of fate, 

And not hazard an effort, nor reach forth a hand; 

By the dint of exertion to bring them to land? 

The cold stupor that telens when the heart-strings, are 
mute, ° 

And which fills the warm bosom en feelings acute? 


ens ‘rom. a , view of the naturé and: ofder of things. 

. : ; Not a a torpid inertia, with pulses confin’d; 
“But a pr inciple i in, and controling the mind— 
“That sweet placid compliance, which virtue inspires, 
% “And which rigid necessity often, requires. 


. * syea, that choestan concurrence that heaves nota sigh 
Nh Over the change-woyen sceneries that time ushers by: 
Which performs as a limner, “when prospects grow 
ore Gapales sere , 
“And creates a bright lamp i in obseurity’s s vale: 
= Which can smile at misfortune, and sport amid toil— 
‘The dark-omen’d predictions of ‘pover ty foil: 
Which extracts the rough poison from malice and 
Pate 
That which draws from oppression its heaviest weight— 
Wakes up speech in retirement and sportively sings, 
_ In the midst of life’s storms, inexpressible things: 
Which presides over feeling, with power so strange, 
: That oft var ying condition’s div ested of change. 


ies pomtention true impulse benignly imparts 
Submission’s sweet influence over our hearts, 
Nine-tenths of the varied discomfitures here, 
‘Recede in the distance, and rarely appear; 
And whate’er of..life’s comforts are graciously given, 
_ Are used with thanksgiving as blessings from heaven. 


i a ra te 


Deaf was my ear—my. ‘heart was s cold: age 

- My. feelings could not: ‘move. 

For all your Vows, “So gently. told— 
Your sympathies and love. ws 


mae when I saw you wipé the tear 
from sorrow’s. fading. eye,- 


And stoop the friendless heart 6 cheer, 


And still the BE sigh: 


_-And when I — you | neh Soted. 
ehrOm folly’ S glittering crown, ae 
To deck you, with the pearls that Jay | 
ba as aor s fallow ground: ; 


And when I saw your heart refuse 
The flatt’ring baits of vice, © . 
And with undaunted courage choose 
Fair virtue’s golden 1 prize: | 


And Ss citay, I saw your towering soul 
Rise on devotion’s wings: — 

And saw amid your pulses, roll, 
A scorn of trifling things, 


shee With ‘ones? friends, confiding gees ed 
B's our noble;-g generous s heart. ; 


—-TO-A'YOUNG SAINT. 
“=: Fair, youthful Maiden, dost thou co mprehend 
The honor, dignity—the-glory, and 
The high responsibilities compris’d 
In your profession? | 

You’ve essay 'd to be 
A: Saint of God—to be an heir of his; 
And a joint heir with Jesus Christ, to an _ 
Inheritance, eternal in the heavens. 
Number’d with Zion’s daughters, you are rais'd 
In honor, high 0’er earthly princesses. | 


Thine was a favor’d lot, when o’er thy path 
The everlasting Gospel spread its light. — | 
That was a time of interest—a scene, | | 
On which the angels gaz’d with holy joy, / | | 
And made sweet mention of your name, in strains 
Of tuneful sympathy; when your warm heart, 

‘Beating with youthful expectation, and 
The sunny hopes of life’s unclouded day, 


—_——___... 


ms Nor turn aside, though earth and hell sombine 2 
-; Their hateful, wrath. and all the low discuise’ : 
“se of sola hypocrites: : 
~ 'There’s none. can stay: « 
eS ehovah’s hand; ‘and nothing will impede _ 
‘ The conquering footstep 0 of his Blorions work 


A crown of brighter glory cet the s sun. - 2 ee va 
In yonder firmament, will yet be seal’d ca 
. Upon the faithful Saint. But now, “itis.” 
A day of sacrifice. Ease, honor, wealth, eee 

- Must be surrender’d to obtain the prize: ne ee 


F’en reputation, dearer far than life, 
Is doom’d to suffér cruel martyrdom. _ 


The ban permitted satan to go forth 
And prove the faith and ‘the integrity 
Of Job, his servant: and he suffers now, 
A lying tongue, with base impunity 
To stalk abroad. But God—the hosts of heav“ni, 
And ail the best of earth, are on the side 
Of innocence. Then Lady, fear.no ill, 
- Except departures from the glorious truths, 
Communicated from the wo orld ¢ on high. 


Sas ing have je fall! ae “Be 5 this “thy cain: Bete ciao 
€ re check the first faint glow of: confidence . ety os 
; aa In human wisdom and i in human strength.” 
" Confide in God, and cheerfully receive; | 

| Feailess of consequence; what he reveals 

| -Fr -om time to time, thro’. his own prophets here; 

: “Then, a neither principalities, nor pow’rs— 
: Things present—things to. come, nor height, nor depth, 
| : Can separate us from the love of God. ; 


THE HERO'S REWARD. 


‘Well may the fire of glory blaze | 
Upon the warrior’s tread, 
And nations twine a wreath of praise 
Around the hero’s head. 
His path is honor, and his name _ - 
Is written on the spire of fame. 


His deeds are deeds of courage, for 
He treads on gory ground, 


Amid the pride and pomp of war, 
When carnage sweeps around: 

With sword unsheath’d he stands before 

The foe, amid the cannon’s roar. 


ae SC. eg a eS eee 


Pies 
ae 


a : c It laurels thus his head ——- 


Te ‘such the crown n he y wears: 


; How. noble must t be his ote as 
‘Who, midst the crafts of: OSs 
| Clad i in’ the. armor of the Lord, 

. Goes forth to battle when » pe hae es 
ce The angry pow’rs of darkness rage, oe rr 
And men and devils wartare wage. aL ES : ae : : 


Who. goes tradition’ Ss | charin to na, : es fee Se 
That reason may: gO free— et eas eas 
And liberate the human mind. 
From cleric tyr anny— Bbe 
To sever superstition’s rod, © 
And propagate the truth of God. : 


Who wars with prejudice, tobreak |. 
Asunder error’s CHAI st 4 

And make the sandy pillars shake 
-Where human ‘dogmas reign: 

Who dares to be a man of God . 

And bear the spirit’s sword abroad, he 


Who with his latest dying pean 
Bears witness to the truth— _ 
Who fearless meets the monster death, | 
To gain immortal youth; | | 


_ Aneverlasting fame; . 
= The archives of ‘eternity 
. Will register his name— - ; 
¥ ‘With g cems of endless honor rife, — 
eeertis crown will be Eternal Life. 


THE DAY IS DAWNING. 


Joseph’s children in the West: 
In the day of their redemption, 
Shem with Japhet will be blest. 


CHORUS. 


Behold the day—the day is dawniug— 
Darkness flies before our view: 

Old Lehi’s children are returning, 
To walkin the light of Zion too; 


And we all will shout aloud hosanna. 


: ae a ‘shudder or a , fea. i ee eo | ee 
; above a all Seeccthtige his Saal be hee he : Z 


Lo! the mighty God remembers ~ , ~ 


ss 


» $y es 


=] 


‘Steame oti joy, om heav’nly fountains, we 


as oin. with music’s sweetest t strains. 
“CHORUS 


te bs eee you wandlring's sons of. ith, s 
“32 héarn’ the ways the: White: men: love 
3 Tong the curse has rested on you | 


God will soon, the curse remove. © 
_ CHORUS—Behold the ‘day, “ete: 


. 


Lot ye seatter’d’ tribes of Israel, “3 
. ‘Ephraim and. Manasseh too; 
Tere the banner of salvation © 
Is, unfurl’d and waves, for: you. | Bae 
cHonus—Behold the day, eto. 


THE EAMANITE, 600-92 233 


: <All the lands ’twixt the eastern and western: big wave: . 
: And the Indian was happy—he'd nothing to féar 
| Ashe ranged o ’er the mountains and chased | fhe wild. 


| . = 
| The Great Spirit, (’tis said,) to our forefathers gave | 
} 

f 

deer: oS > ae | 


POEMS. --:. : 


ena he felt Pie a. prince, as s he steer’d. ae canoe; sa a 
: “Or: explored. the lone wild, with his. hatchet: and bow— - -: | 
Be Quenched his thirst at the streamlet; or simply he fed, 
: “With the heavens for his curtains—the hillock: his bed: 
SS Say, then was he homeless? - No, n0, our hearts beat. A 
, For. the dear ones we loved, in Ne wigwam retr eat. a 


Be 
pha 


| ‘But a WY eck of the white man came over the waye: 
a In the chains of the tyrant, he learned to enslave: 


Emerging from bondage, and pale with Se . 


‘He fled from oppression—he | came to oppress. 


ces, such was the white man, inv ested with power; 


When almost devoured, he could turn and devour. 
He seized our possessions, and fatt’ning with pride, 


He thirsted for glory, but, freedom he cried. F 


Our fathers. were br rave—they contended awhile, 


. Then left the invader the coveted: soil: 


‘The spoiler pursued them—our fathers went on, 


And their children are now at the low setting sun. 


‘The white man, yet prouder, would Erasp all the. 


shore— 


He See and pur vebas} d, and coveted more. | 


Aa) pamper d blue Eagle is Spreading its crest 


Beside the great waters that circle the West— 
Behind the west woods, where the red man retires, 
The white man has kindled his opposite fires, 


_ To fell the last forest and burn up the wild 


Which Nature designed for her wandering child! 


Chased into environs,.and nowhere to fy— 


Too weak to contend and-nawilling to die: 


f stant he. take to the heats or. r retreat under r ground? st 


ee The natural offspring: of apostacy! ” 


re 


CREE Pa noes ane. SEY RTECS” PRC AN. ES — 


. POEMS. BE 


0 wherd he place a the Indian. be found? : i Des cae 


Sack are aune br ayihie of the Tadian'g s soul. Cee ed Oe 
Alas! that scathing, withering, dwindling thing g, . a 23 i ee 
iy “Degeneracy, the own. legitimate— _ EAS aS 


“Ths, living monument : appears. pefore | 

: Us, in the filthy, poor, degraded: race. seers 
“Of Lehi’s once delightful, Tighteous Ah, a & 
~ Once’ noble, civilized and well refined— ete 

| Walking i in all the statutes of the. Lord; 

Pe cue golden gems of happiness adorned . A 

-. His path, and he walked forth. with noble tread, 
In the most elevated forms of life _ } 

‘Portrayed by earthly: human. dignity. 

He then was wise and most intelligent, 

For he drank freely. at the flowing fount 

Of heay enly wisdom and intelligence, 
And held cominunion with the worlds above. . 

- Then he was white and very beautiful, | 

For then, the spirit of the. Lord, which i is 

The soul of beauty, and imparts a charm a 

To all that’s beautiful, reigned in his heart: 

And glowed in every action of his life— 

His animated features shoue with bright 

Reflected beams of God’s own countenance. 


Of sensibility, so seasons of 
Prosperity, continued long, will lull, 


But mark the change! As habit blunts the edge | | : 
z 
‘ 
To guilty sleep, appreciation’s pow ers; | 


| 56... es : ._ POEMS 


> And man, dependent, ‘mortal. man, forgets 
.- The bounteous hand from whence all blessing flow. 
“» Blinded ‘by. mammon’ 'S glittering bribes, he grows : 


And. pressing to his lip the. cup of vile 
» “Iniquity, swallows the. deadly draught, 
- And sinks i in ddgradation’ S dark abyss! 


: x But justice slumbers not. eae has affaix’d 

eae every. law, rewards. and penalties; ee 3 

“Andi ‘in’ His courts, J udges and qn urors take iy 
No bribes! Therefore, the dreadful curse of God 
Upon the Lamanite, fell heavily. 


é : “What has beginning, also has a an end. 
* The self- same power, that unto breach of law, 
Affixed a punishment, has also to 
That punishment, prescribed a certain bound, 
O’er whicli it cannot pass. 
Times, seasons and their changes, all fulfill 
“Th? etérnal purpose of Jehovah’s.will: 
ey ustice must have its legal, full demand, 
Ber soothing mercy can extend her hand. 
- The night of 1 ignor ance, which deep shades distill’d 
On the poor red man, nearly is fulfill’d: 
Another key, the Priesthood turns, and lo! 
The glimm/’ring rays of light begin to flow 
From the broad fountain of eternal day, 
“And hope is hov’ring o’er his darksome way. 
While this last dispensation’s moving on, 
‘To J oseph’s seatter’d remnant’s day will dawn— - 


e Proud in his heart, and vain in all his thoughts; Bets. 


3 ¢ 
SS ee eee 


‘POEMS, 2 ee shah RGR ney seh LO: 


: Their hearts will. beat responsive 3 to the sound. 

: k: of truth, as spoken from. Cumorah’s’ ground: pes 

The scales will fall which now. pecléud: their eyes, : oa is 

} And they, in faultless purity, arise; oe ee oa aS 
3 And the now loathsome, savage “Lametitey 

| Will, ‘when the Lord removes the curse; ‘be sane ne (pd! 

He’ll learn. our. ways, and feel as ‘saints should, do— z a 
. With them unite in siete Zion, ee ae 


* He'll ‘yet go forth, and sagopa his s thicket den, goa 
| “As a young lion, ” ‘prowl on. guilty. men— i eee as Z Aye 
| The scourge ot justice—vengeance’ Ss fea ‘he'll be, . 
- To ‘punish men ot blood. and cruelty. | 


Ere the great indignation. goes ‘abroad, 

It has beginning : at the House of God: - ae: 
> The judgments that will make. the nations fear 

And almemple, must be felt and tasted here. 

Peace S their footsteps, whosooler: may go. 

To Lehi’s sons, the path. of life; to show.. ee : 

What though the cup seems bitter i in your hand? 

Those who, as saviors on } Mount: Zion, stand, 

Must’ home and éase, and love of self, forego; ae 

To bear salvation’ unto those below: : ce 

"Twas thus Messiah left the cour ts “lusty 

To fill a mission her e, of life and love. | 

Thus go, the cheering lamp of life to bear 

Wherever Jacob’s scattered children are: 

The ancient fathers will your labors view, .. 

With faith and prayer—with guar dian watehings t too: 


a le Deal al wd a UN i ES a eI gS ES 


he ta tarrying 3 g Nephites, also, will appear hg 
: From time. to. time, to guide, instruct and cheer. ne ge oe 
oe Shrink from no. duty—tear no future alls 3 . 

” Het that t preserve eS US, will preserve us still. 


THE THOUGHTS OF HOME, 


dress. O pisatheore aught so gently strange 
By stoic reason taught, 
With all the rare varieties 
_ Of pain and pleasure, fraught: 
Where, without contradiction, 
~The bitter and the sweet, 
With such sur prising placidness, 
_In combination meet: 
Where the extremely opposites, 
Of joy and sorrow come, 
Commingling so harmoniously, 
A\s In the Thoughts of Home? 
~The Thoughts of Home—how strangely dear, 
While fond affection deigns to cheer; | 
For hope will sing im spite of fear, 
_ And transports brighten with ir tear: 


a ue like the plush of ' eventing, oe a Coe ree eae 


vo) hey » Amid. the blaze of day; pipe eR Ma tes 
: me And all ) indiscribably, - ae a Ae ae 

Be ‘They, only know, who fue 

ee The magic of its soft embrace, 4 Nie fr 

f, Across the bosom, steal: : ; "a 

s And none ‘but stranger- “hearts can feels. 

es z And only. those that roam, 

ue Be : “Can know. the. sober ecstacies 


ghee swell the Thoughts of Hoine.. ees ane ae ree 


en ae Thoughts of Home!) ah, who « can. tell. Loree ae if 


ge “The charming music ‘of its spell, . 
© “When mem: y bids the chorus swell, 


4 On which reflection loves to. dw ell. as . 


ne ‘When biey a fetiring,. | 
‘ Withdraws its radiant eye; : 
And scenes of. wild confusedness 
ore Last) composure lie: er 
. When. nature’ 'S arms are folded 
iS Upon her slumb’ring br east, 
.. 2 With all her brilliant gaieties | 7 
In sullen sadness drest; 
0 then, the stranger’ s inmost soul 
Exults to raeet the gloom, 
And feed its fond affections on 
‘The. cordial Thoughts of Home. 
For then the Thoug hts of Home are ‘prest 
With warmest ardor to the breast, 


"When recollection’ s ‘golden crest, eee. sae 
In night's soft i anowy form, ae drest. 9 see Se sary 


pis 1 iow ihe: moriiing twilight 
: of the millennial day: 
“Tts dawn is fast approaching— 
We see its cheering ray; : 
Ag on our spirit-pulses, 
7 The Priesthood’s dews distil, : 
Bright prospects of our better Home, © 
ee Our waking bosoms thrill; 
: Where “holy habitations” are, 
| _By. hands immortal, made, 
a ee mae with eternal beauties er owned, 
i Whose lustre will not Pndees oe | 
if And’ while as strangers, here we roam | 
And stem time’s billows, tide and foam, . 
Like life-inspiring cordials, come | | 
The Thoughts of our Celestial Home. : 
t 


MY OWN—MY COUNTRY’S FLAG. 


I love that Flag.—When in my childish glee, 
_ A prattling girl upon my Grandsire’s knee, 
[heard him tell strange tales, with, valor rife— 
How that: same-Flag-was -bought with blood and life; 


by “ 
_—_—_—_— 
_ 


. SS = - —$_- —________— 
=). iin. ai iicnehi ee ee 
ee 


: 4 My ¥. young ‘gaz ieit, ‘that every. sear ae ‘wore; - a 


ils Caused: him: to love that. banner more cand more, Nae et o : 


43 I loved the Flag—I loved‘ ‘my country. toor 6 ee 
| My bosom swell’d. with pride, to think my birth 
- Was on this highly ; fayor'd spot. of earth. | 
There came a time, I shall bernernpe: sli eas | 22 
- Beneath the ‘Stars and Stripes | 43 we oe eee dsvell: 
_ We had to flee: ‘put in our hasty flight, 3 
We grasped the Flag, with more than mortal might; 
Resolved, that, though our foes should us bereave: | 
Of home and wealth, our F lag, we would not leave. re 
We took the Flag, and journeying: to the West, 
We wore its motto graven on each breast. 


Here, we arrived in peace; at God be en, 
Anon our country’s s glorious ; standard raised; 
And the dear Flag, in eraceful majesty, | 
Hail’d o’er the mountains, ‘‘ UNION—LIBERTY.”’ 
Pair Freedom spread her garlands ’round us, though 
This land was held in claim by Mexico. 


Twas not as now, with cities spreading round, 


And nature’s products flowing from the ground— 
With shelt’ring roofs, and plenty’s genial smile, . 
With luscious boards, to nerve the arm for toil. 


a eens ie Wis aNely as in n years 1 grew, ee as ee = ‘ oe 


> ‘No Bee g foot, ‘the tart had’ ever pcan ae 
Twas: all a waste, ‘lone, : desolate and: aiear noe at tee 
ne savage roamed—the cricket chirruped here. ts Pee eee | ea 


Exiled frc om anne: a jong aind weary tread, 
= With meagre ‘outfits—scanty. was our br ead: 
ie: Grim-facéd necessity enforced a ‘strife— ae 

3 “We, battled with the elements for life. 


But Gods was s with usin J His wisdom gered ma 
: 2 ich Oy er our heads, the sacred banner waved: 

. ?Mid: shouts of joy; I Saw that Flag unfurled, 
and ¥ wave, on mountain. breezes, to the syorld, 


mis waving BAS ee een it wave: 
Beneath its spire, celestial Peace shall lave. 
- Hail to the Banner of the brave and free— ‘ 
All hail, to Union, TRUTH and LIBERTY. 


ODE TO LIBERTY. 


—_— 


_ ‘Hail, the Day when Freedom, first, 
Proud oppression’s fetters burst— 
Hail, their shades, who boldly durst 

Liberty proclaim. 


aes o'er he s pablo giave: rer ce A 


es ae “Hikes forever shall it wave. 


as Sea the ea : 


Glorious Fourth! . ‘The: aa is ours— 
We have nourished Freedom’ S: powers, 
And with us, her standard tow'rs | 

To J ehovah’s throne.» 


CHoRus— | 
God, who moved our worthy Sires, As 


When they: kindled Fr eedom’ S fires, 


‘Utah’s noble sons, inspires. 
_ With the sacred flame. © 


-CHORUS— 


Here, with God-like grasp, and bold, 
We, the Constitution hold, : 
Pure as when its sacred. fold 

Was, at first, bequeathed. 


‘CHORUS— 


ne “Bids het royal: ‘Patiner.¥ waye™ eee 
) Oler our mountain home. | ts ks 


ae Peace, for whieh‘c our x fathers pled J 
War Peace, on which the nations tread— _ 
"” Peace, the angel-form, has fied 
Uys these mounfain ‘vales. 


Ononus— 


Freedom spreads her wand abroad, 

Prompting all to worship God, 

Fearless of the tyrant’s rod: 
Glorious Liberty! | 


CHORUS— 


Freedom, Justice, Truth and peace, 

Shall in Utah’s vales increase: 

Shout, O shout, till time shall cease, 
Truth and liberty! 


CHORUS— 


ay pes - ake Sas » CHoRUS— on 
Here, amid the mountain sky, 
i"recdom’s Flag is waving high— 
Let the heav’n-born echo fly— 


God and Liberty. 


08 multitudes unknown to song. 


THE YEAR HAS GONE. 


| ; List to ‘hae sound—that rolling chime: 
. “Hark! tis the busy. knell of Time 


ae ‘The year has: gone, 
3 ~Andt borne along, 
ce “The hopes and fears— 
ee ~The smiles and tears 


a 


; ‘The year has gone, ie in its train, © 
Such scenes of pleasure and of pain, 


‘As bear us on 

From life? Ss first dawn, 
_ Thro’ flowing deeps— 
AON SE rugged steeps,, 


aS Until life’ s glimmering oo ig gone. 


The a oe gone—but mem’ry still 
~The curtain holds with fairy skill 


As if to keep 
Old Time asleep, 
W hile scenes roll back 
“Upon their track, 
And recollection takes a aco 


“To. poitit the mind. 
aes deeds. erterntlél 

Re eat io And prospects’ warrn’d, 
ane closely with future years. entwin’d- 


oo The + year has gone, Pat eae it fled 
Me The. schemes of many. an aching head; 
‘The half- formed schemes, 
Like fairy dreams, We 
Which take their flight 
Before the lig hte 
Or perish in the noon-day: beams. 


The year has gone, and with it aden 
The sage’s thought—the songster’s tone— 


Gone to per vade 

Oblivion’ s shade: 

And with them dies 

Nomoretorise,- 
The product of the Poet’s head. 


| PEACE IN THE STATES 


‘There’ s a a pause—there’s an ‘ebb in. the nation tide 
- There’ s) a. ‘check on the reins of ‘fratricide ‘ 

_Hush’a is the. cannon’ is: thundering roa: 

And the clarion’ Ss ‘sound is heard no m e: 
_No! more the shrill ory” of, To ‘arms!, ‘to arms 
>» Stizs the feverish war-pulse with fresh ‘alarms: : ao 
“The. brave warriors’: chargers have ceased to ixéady 
With ngoee, panoing step; 0 over. Teas of dead. eo 


No > more, ¢ on the erimson’d battle field, ae 
; Pika hostile dread array, 7 pe a ay 
In armor equip’d—with. sword and shield, 
And with hear ts that yearn to slay; i 
Brother with prother—son with sire— ¥e 7 
‘Kindred with kindred meet, 
And kin against, kin, with Hontale ire, 
The: war-drum of battle, beat; : 
Who seem ’d, by mutual demon impulse, driven : 
To send each other, sword in ‘hand, to heaven: BB 
They all were ‘‘ Christians ?’—by one faith endow’d— : 
Pray’d the same ee the same altars bow’ d. 


That awful scene has closed: and yet, not all 

Of sorrow ceases with the cur tain’s fall: 

One peep behind the scenes, would. much disclose, 
Of bleeding anguish and a world of woes: 


ils ee Shs a ee 


o And's succor female innocence; ands give be eae 
a ; The pure; in heart protective pow x to live, fe a 
: = E’en tho’ corruption. with its gold-gloved hand - iy 
: (shania ee the reins, and rule throughout | the e tana, - 


“And 1 now of ater peace, pray tell” 
" Where the pure g goddess. deigns to dwell: 
Ye statesmen, if. you'll tell us" “where oe 
es Freedom is free, sweet Péace dwells there: 
op _What tr uthful patriot would dare, eae 
Pointing to Congress, say, “tis there? ” 
ARE Peace is there, it apes a mouse,. 
Both in the Senate and the House. 
It is not, altogether a ‘mouse in the wall,” 
AE a mouse in the sanctum and one in the hall— 
‘Tis a mouse in the desk, and it nibbles the laws, 
And it nibbles the lock on the Treasury’s draws, 
And it nibbles the vetoes, and nibbles the pleas, 
And would fain nibble Utah as mice nibble: cheese; 
‘But for all of these nibblings, we'll give ié ablution, 
When it ceases to nibble the old Constitution. 


Is it true, peace and freedom hare sometimes met, 
By mere chance, in the President’s Cabinet? | 
And say, is it trne that Sambo is free? 

He seems ill at ease in his liberty, 

“Which is like a wild bird—the North caged it, and 
In its cage, it now flutters in Sambo’s handy; 

And full many dilemmas of yarious mixtures: 
Are now interwove with our national fixtures. 


nett ‘POEMS... ee x 


os ‘Office nanioas, ee and their vile: ‘horde’ LE, . 
a Will entail 5 worse ee eon fire and sword: 


_ There's a ‘time—it Will: coauee when these, evils wil: 


is From the throes of our nation, ‘the Phoenix of Reace. 
Will come ‘forth in. proud. triumph, and. Liberty; then 
nes Will, with J ustice and Truth, y bless the children of men 


‘THE HYPOCRITE AND THE TRAITOR. || 


de Hae nypoerisy— that velvet thing 


With silken: lips, whence oily - wor ds flow out. os : 


Tis like a mildew i in the social cup- 
Of life—'tis worse than mould—tis poison— ‘tis 


Most holy cords of confidence, that bind . 
In cordial fellowship, the hearts ‘OLsINCL 
Kind words, with falsehood in them? Yes, how str ange! 
Designed to please—and yet, they do not please, 


A worm disguised, thateats asunder the oe ae 
1 
But sting, like vipers, into frienship’ s core. | 


I love sweet’ sounde—soft Bit melodious, rie | | 
That chime with pure unsullied nature’ S tones; * 
i “But to my ‘soul there. is.no. melody 


“Tn sounds, however smooth, devoid of truth. 
- ‘[’d rather hear the dashing cat/ract’s roar, 
Or the rough clamor of the swelling sur ge, 
Or listen to the thunder’ s bursting peal, 


Than creamy words, with glowing eloquence . 


Dress’d up, Which savor of dishonesty. 

If I were ignorant, blind, or were a fool, 
I could take down the soporitic draught, 
And call it good, and look the author in 
The face, and smile, and be no hypocrite. 
But when Tm like my Maker, God, endued | 
With intuition, (be it e’er so small) 
I do, like Him, love truth-and honesty. 


Although it savors much of.treach’ry, 
There’s many a fashionable, well-disposed, 
Kind feeling hypocrite, would not betray; 
But aiming for your good, they, Jesuit-like, 
Believe ‘‘the end will sanctify the means,” 
And thus destroy the jewel, confidence. 


I will not dip my pen in gall: Then how 
Describe that vice of vices—treachery? 


The traitor, holding claims on manhood, is 


4 gross burlesque upon his Maker’s form, 
And would he, were he rightly classitied, 
Of crawling reptile kind, so serpentine, 
That as the anaconda twines itself — 


‘ 


is  hftectichately round ita victim, ti. 


oy ‘Life yields its empire £0 the fond embiace; ee . = 
ee So coils’ the traitor, when his’ aim is death. ae 3, ieee 


‘For traffic, on his. brethren, kingdom, friends— | 
‘His: nation, country—his salvation, ally 
And what the price? Perchance a paltry sum 

Of Gold—a little speck of that same gold, 

With which, the common streets of Zion will © 

Be pav’d, on which, the faithful Saints of God 
will tread. 

Perhaps he sells at cheaper rate—. 

For only the vile, rotten friendship of — | 

The villainous, who more despise him for. 

The very treachery, purchased with a Kiss: 


} 
BON, sordid is the a, who eres a. price - 


God has implanted in the human heart, 
A love of honor, right and righteousness; . 
And he, within whose soul, this attribute ~ 
Of Deity, dies out, has fallen far 
Indeed, below his natal innocence. 


’'Twould seem, the traitor’s “heart would be its own. 
Reproof, as he with hellish purpose, joins : 
In all the various walks of Church and State— 
With a mock interest, in erave councils, meets, 
And sits in judgment on his country’s weal: 
With seeming sanctity, he mingles in 
The circles met for holy prayer and praise, 

And dares the name of God to utter: Yes, 
“He prays like Abel, and performs like Cain.” 


-_ 
-eoeooOo 
Fee ee ae REE ET ee 


‘The east J udas, ce Amold eae ie 
Sol some others, later still, I’ve known, but they | 
of “Are '§ gone, and with them, ‘let their mem’ ries. rot: 
~All their successor’s fates will be the same— 
Their g shosts will meet in Pluto’s nether shade. 


Satan i is bound, and all his imps destroyed. ¥ ; | 


But. traitors have been, are, and will be, till 


Many bee atough ill-plae’d confidence: - 
With no intent of crime, committing crimes— 
Let such, take counsel and henceforth, beware. 


‘‘ Hell is let out for noon’—foul spirits are, 
With all their wires, at work—coarse wires and fine, 
To draw in traps, in readiness to spr ing. . 
Let none pr esumpt’ously conceit themsely es, 
Impervious to all their thousand schemes, 

While aiming to be gr eatly g 2000, be wise; 
Goodness is not sufficient—w isdom fills 
Salvation’s judgment seat and Chair of State. 

' Integrity leads to the Godhead—Truth 
Is God’s own pass word at the gate of heaven. 


ue ouwmon, 


“What champion comes with piercing eye . < 


With bold and manly prow? 


x Whose lip-has never quiver’d: » Why? 


-He néver broke ra vow. 


You Seé no cringing in his look— 
No flinching and no fear: 
And why? No bribe he ever took 
No flatt’ry charms his ear. 


He shows no tremor in his hand— 
No falt’ring in his tread: 

He’s form’d the living to command, 
And rule the mighty deaa. | 


The same in pergon’ev’rywhere, 
And champion all the while, — 

Tho’ deck’d with gold and di’ monds rare, 
Or clad in peasant style. 


The soul of gifts he can dispense; 
Mark well to whom he gives: 

He smiles, and wounded innocence 
Looks up—revives, and lives. 


_ dis whisper reaches ¢ ev? tye ear SS ee 

| From insect up ‘to. God:, ee 
"The nations all,. his voice will hear— Seige 
“The ° guilty feel his rod. aa 


“What mean those accents swelling high? me, 
_” His words in thunders roll: es 

— trembling shakes the earth and ‘sky Aa, 
| Tis felt from pole to glace 


ae finger on injustice laid, 
He casts a with’ring frown; 

' And grasps his sword with sharpen’d blade, 
And cuts oppression down. - 


Sanne this noble champion, who,’ 
Alike in age and youth? 

I love him, tho’ his friends are few: 
His name—I’ll speak it: TRUTH. 
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THE GoD I WORSHIP. 


Pace io. Lord my. ‘God, ‘thou “are very. Gt ss ee - thou. aaa ee 
I . “choth’d with ‘honor and majesty” — En es te 
| AML the gods of the nations are. eaote, but the 2 Lord ae 
“made the heav! ns. ” Jae ees re a % 
Bagh “ Hebre ew » Psalmist. 


Let the pagan claim for his god ‘of war, 
_ An unconscious thing on a stupid Ca 
Let him bless the leek and adore the cow, | 
Or before the Lama of Thibet bow. 
Let ambition’s dupes to its altar hold— 
Let the miser boast of his idol, en 
And let pleasure’s votaries sacrifice - 
To a faithless god, for a doubtful prize: 
And let all that bow at the shrine of fame, 
Feed their hungry god—'tis an empty name. 
Let devout sectarians place their hearts 
On a god without passions, form or parts— 
One that kindly deign’d in the days of yore 
To converse with men, but will speak no more. 


Ah! they cannot boast of a God like mine, 
In whom love and pow’r in perfection shine. 


How inferior theirs, when compar’d with Hin oe: 
‘The Eternal Father, the Great Supreme? 


| re the sons of. men, introdue’d to earth— fe. 


_ Who has also giv’n thro’-his-pow’r and grace, 


WT PROEMSL oe 


ae whose wisdom call d this ‘qréation forth, 
He, whose finger. marks ev? Ty. ocean’ ’S. bound, . 


_= While he moves the revolving planets, eee | 
He, ‘that Z holds the firmament i in his hand, ci 


* While the seasons yield to his stern command— wie SEN 


“Who; in human form sent His likeness down, | 
AWS: declare himself, and his love make known— ee 
“That unequal’ d- love, that could stoop to die, 
That an earthly race might be rais’d on high— _ _ 
‘Might parte take the str eams of celestial kind, 
‘From the fountains of the Eternal Mind:— 

_ He, whose noble attributes are rife 
With the gifts and powers of an endless life— 
He, who, through the Priesthood, has kindly giv’n 
To his saints, a pattern of things in heay’n; 


- Both Prophets and Seers for these latter-days— . 
Who, the laws of light and life to unfold, 
Is conversiug now as in.days of old. 
He, who condescends to proclaim his will, 
And unto his servants, his mind reveal— 
He, who led us here, to these peaceful vales— 
.He, whose loving kindness never fails. 


There is none beside, I would call my own, 
For the Lord is God and He alone. 


‘who can. 1 descr ibe it its worth? hi is ‘on wore. ay : oe aA 
: oTis perfect i in its parts to man ‘reveal’d;: 
. -But f finite understanding cannot reach » 
Its vast infinitude— its lofty height; 


And yet, in man’ s low, frail capacities, a ; 


It meets him, and’ it ministers unto Le dei as 


His nature, in each varied cizcumstance. 


It meets him in his vile; degraded state a pease 


Of sin and SOLTOW, warrings, toils and strifes; ages 


Where passion rules-him 1 while. ambition goads; 


Gives him control o’er his. own fallen self—" i eee : 


The vict’ry over evil pow rs unseen, | 
Which, fiend-like, oft infest the atmosphere 
Of this degen’ rate world. 


It gives him, too, : 
The vict’ry over Death—the tyrant Death— | 
Disrobés its hand of all its terrors—turns 
Away its sting and gently modifies | 


‘Its pain and bitterness. It kindly lifts 
The vail which hides th’ eternal world from view © 


And gives man access to the heights above: 
It stirs within his soul the inner life, 
That precious germ of immortality, 


O: Ss consciousness; ; endows whith with the pow'r Fae 


Tol live for ever and for éver be 

( In 4 form: and feature his own perfect self— | 
“Tmparts the keys by which he may detect x 

: ; “False'1 ‘men, false messengers, false spirits and - 
False everything, ,and ‘ultimately. will: 

“Place t him: ‘on high, enriching him with thrones, 

ae With principalities and pow’ rs, ' and crown a Oe 
oe with the gifts and pow ‘rsof ENDLESS LIVES. - 


ae “pear! of great price!” “Tis worth all sacrifice. 
Of this world’s honor, and its pride of life— 

_Its prejudice, ambition, and self-love,’ 
With all their kind. ?Tis more than amply worth — 
~~ Our ‘long endurance of unnumiber’ d ills, | 
Heap’ dup by persecution’s clay-eold hand. 


No matter what or how things come and go 
With.us.and ours, if we adhere unto 
Our pure religion and, in heart and life, 
Honor, respect and cherish it. ’Twill lift 
Us out of sorrow, sickness, poverty, 
Reproach, injustice, and remove from us 
The red-hot lava and its clouds of smoke, 
Which roll in streams from Falsehood’s burning pit. 


tt haae the heavy’ n- acknowledg’d claim on Truth— 
ALL Truth—all truthfulness, and all that’s true 
In nature, science, policy and art: 
- It tests and circumscribes all creeds and all 


ic “6 ot earths ae ee ce the bosom. of 
bs. The Holy ones—'tis self-existent and: 


“70 : BE, OR N 0T-10-BE. a | | : 


To be a, Saint, or not to be, 
Is ev’ry one’ 'S prerogative 

To choose.--If from volition tree, 
You make your choice, THAT nobly live. 


The aes of doing things by halves, 
Ts worse than doing not at all: 

Can’st worship God and golden calves? 
Bear Jesus’ cross, with satan’s pall? _ 


Will God and mammon, be allied? 
Can Jesus Christ and Baal unite? 
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Will truth seat Teese coin cide, 
Or darkness propagate the light? 


Then, wherefore think with eres 
Or base deception to prevail? 

Why bend to God the falt’ring knee, 
“And yield the heart poe hand to Baal? 


why, ee gaze upon ine cloud, 
Which, gath’ring, forms the deadly lastly oe 
Why, tamper with the coiling shroud, . 
Till in its folds it binds you fast? 
| 


Who waits the thunder’s voice to tell 
Of the fierce lightning’s'fatal stream? 
. Or trusts th’ enchantress’ fairy spell 
Tt avert the lifted poniard's g eleam? 


Rise, trim your lamps and make them bright— 
_ Keep ev’ry thought and eye awake: 

Gird on your armoz, for the fight-- | 
Truth, freedom, virtue, are at stake. . 


You who indulge in carnal ease, . 
Awaken from your tfeach’rous SHECTey 
Rise—ev’ry post of duty seize, 
And sacred, ev’ry coy’nant keep. 


When God a crucible prepares, 


It burns with dross consuming heat: 
His threshing floor will waste the tares, 
But He’ll preserve the precious wheat. 
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we: 
; 5 
Te SNOEES . 


- "Tis not for her to plough the deep, |. 
And gather pearls fr om ocean’s ‘bed; | 
- Or scale the rugged mountain’ S steep, 
waror. laurel wreaths to deck her ‘head. | 
She gathers pearls of other. name. 
Than those the ocean’s bosom yields 
. Fair laurels never known to fame, | 
She culls from wisdom’ S golden fields = 3 


_. WHAT IS, AND WHAT IS NOT FOR WOMAN. 
‘Tis not for her to penne foe : 
Amid the cannon’s thund’ring blaze; 
Or shudder at the winds that blow 
|| Tremenduous gales in torrid seas. 
: 1 | But there are foes of other forrn—- 
Ss Of other aspect, She should quell; 


And whisper music to the storm, 
When seas of passion rudely swell. 


’Tis not for her to lead the van— 
Yo be ensconced in Chair of State, 


To legislate ’twixt man and man-— 
Nations and laws to regulate. 
‘Tis hers to fan the sacred fire 
Of manhood’s true nobility— 


The heart of nations to inspire © 


With patriotism and liberty. 


| a Tis noes, with heay? nly mfinenee i 

a sTo wield a mig ghty power divine— | 

re To shield the path of innocence 
a And virtue’ 's ‘sacr ed wor th define. 


a Tis hers to cultivate: the germs . 

eS OM all the faculties for good, 

ng That constitute the Godlike forms sys 
Of porfectman and womanhood. 


= Tis hers thé sunbeam to sustain nee 
Amid misfortune’ Ss chilling breath— 
cat To silence srief—to solace pain— . 
tds) soothe and cheer the bed of death. 

His pathway in: the battle lies—. 
He should not fear the raging flood: 

Give man the breast-plate courage plies, © 
But give to woman, fortitude, 


THE GRAVE. 


Tis a shadowy region, where close.in retreat, 
A.dispassionate people unconsciously meet. 
Its pale nations are quiet—exempted from care— 
No unhallowed ambition intrudes itself there. 


There’s no thirst for dominion—no envy of gain— 


No vain strife for preferment to rankle the brain. 


ee 


ta r 
DIAS 3 
me a a 
-- eee OO --Ooronaw—— ais i 


decay: : 

~ There the slave drops his f6ttér— the: fips fe sway? 

! Pow er loses its terror and wisdom its charm— Bash , 
Fame ¢ erases its sig gnet, and L beauty its form. : es oe) aie sige 


| 
| There bright crowns lose their Taste, and L sceptres & 
I 


| 
| a oTis a land Of deep silence, arvelonan in gloom: 
i use No soft accents of music enliven. the tomb: 

| Tis) 2 dark lonely defile, which. none: can ‘evade; : . 
i But however unsocial, there’ S: ‘light i in its shade, oe 
: ms Since its all pow rful Conqueror explor’d its. aaa: 

And dissolv’d its enchantments, a3 eo again. 


There’ Ss a time-tide at midnight ‘that, flows: to. the: 
dawn, ums fe) Ba ee ee ‘ 
~ ‘And a track on the desert whete others have ee * : 

There’s 2 path in the forest, which. footsteps. have. 3 
made, * Set ics ne een ee 

And a.voice in the ticker directs to: the glade—. Pig: 

There’s a light on the ocean, ascends to the sky, > 

And the Grave is life’s conduit to: mansions on Mian 


THE TATTLER. 


It has been said by some, that womans heart 


Should never hate. | 
| | I know, the placid wreath 
: 


Of gentleness, is beautiful upon 


The female brow; and that the pure, white wand ~ . 


Of innocence, by woman wielded, has 
A salutar ye potency, that? s far 


= Superior to arbitrary power— 


That in her bosom, love’s sweet mellow tones 


- Are-more congenial to the sphere which heav’n. 


Design’d for her; than hatred’s bitterness. 


hs Tew, the wor th of woman’ S rectitude: 


¢ It is the fairest gem upon the crest 
Of social life: and I would not presume 


To step beyond the sacred halo of 

Propriety: But there’s one character 

I even dure to hate. And e’en in this 

Age of effeminacy, is there who 

Would sa y—would think it is a crime to hate 
The Tattler, whose unhallow’d business seems, 
To wake up nonsense and to stir up strife? 


And after all, I feel my heart relax, 
And pity is preponderating in 
My breast. I pity ev’ry human form, 
Degraded with that most tletestable, 
And mo-t ignoble trait. Whose head is but 
A. yacuum where vanity presides, 
And sits enthron’d o’er pompous nothingness: 


Where, if retlection chance to come, she finds 


No seat—no resting place—no lamp to shine 
Upon her path: but like a traveler, 

When lost in some dark spacious catacomb, 
Amid the mould’rine heaps, to stumble o’er 
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Unconscious matter, without path or guide; 
She’s lost in everlasting hopelessness. 


Wretched propensity—and. wretched the . 


-Possessor of this bane of social life! 


Whose soul, if soul is there at ally must be 


‘Unto non-entity so uear allied, *. 


As to require a microscopic pow’r | 
‘To swell it into visibility. 


.. But while I pity the possessor, if . 


I should not hate, I surely. may despise 
The character, the mean propensity, 


‘Tis falsehood’s vehicle, and Sslander’s tool 3 


To throw dark shadows over innocence, 
And magnify misfortune into fault. | 


It often serpentinely creeps into 


The sanctuary of domestic life, 
And with the sacred key of confidence, 
Draws out the secrets of the drawing room, 


And puts thern on the morning breeze afloat. 


I hope I never shall commit a crime 
Of such enormous magnitude, as to 
Subject me to endure that frown of heav’n, 


The torment of the Tattler’s senseless tongue. 


I’d.rather live in solitude, AID Cae 
The deep impervious wilds, and listen to 
The silent speech of Nature; and regale 


My spirit with the music of the breeze. 


aS 


Say, have. we “fall’n on evil times ’’—a day 
When Inquisitions hold assumptive sway? 
When law and equity are thrust aside, 

And ermin’d cliques o’er right and justice ride? 


What strange absurdity ’twixt church and State, 
When a Chief Justice claims to legislate 
In men’s religious faith—whether express’d, 

Or pent within the brain, aud non-confess’d? 
When, for opinion’s sake, men must be shrived 
And of the right of cit’zenship deprived! 

Say, who would pillage, rob, or steal your purse? 

Yet thrusts at consciences are grossly worse. 


Mob raids—juclicial raids—whatever name 
May be applied, all raids are much the same; 
Altho’ an outrage might seem more polite 


Committed in the day, than in the night. 


When human legislation seeks to grind 
The conscience, ancl relizion's form to bind: 
We're fearless of results, for God o’errules 
The acts of men—the wicked are but tools 
To till a purpose in these latter days, 
For eenthe wrath of man shall work His praise: 


The wicked shall destroy the-wicked when 


Mis yial'd wrath is pour’d on guilty: men. 


} ‘And at ‘Subjects to. alla TEGAL Tee 


A safeguard to our peace and liberty. 


Can honor’s badge—can honor’s titles screen 
Dishonor’s deeds and motives false and mean? 
Though high officials prostitute their power— 
Like vampires, peace and. liberty deyour;. 
Shall we the Constitution’s Rights Noreenee 
Truth; Justice, Honor, Freedom, answer NO. 


Truth's mighty engine plac’d upon the track .. 
By God's decree, no power can force it back. 
What! Stay Truth's onward progress? No! As soon 
Extinguish yonder sun—blot out the moon— 

Remove earth from her orbit, and remove 
The constellations from the arch above; 

As well apply a puny, finite force 

To stop the planets in their brilliant course: 
As well might moles and bats the light defy, 
And seek to pluck the sunbeams from the'sky. 

Truth’s cause will triumph over all the powers 
Ofearth and hell. Ye Saints, HIS cAtseé Is OURS 


om: 
tsa. 


Tis surely no soul-pride: inspiring. thing, : hie ag 
That magistrates a are leagued with “whiskey, ring, ee 
And thus degrade the umpire ‘form’d. to ‘be. ie a 


—_-- a 
oe 


HOW °70 LEAVES US AND HOW '71 FINDS US. 


es 


Time makes no pauses: Lach incoming year 


Must shoulder what its predecessor dofls. 


This is an age of lightning, gas and steam— 


An age of progress, energy and skill: 
When man aspires to wield the elements 


To his advantage. 


Proud in his success, 
He claims the honor of the triumph. God, 
Source of all good—of wisdom, science, art, 
Gets little credit fOr his gifts bestowed. 

The intellectual progress of the age 

Outstrips accountability; and men 
Let fall the moral lever from their grasp; 
And infidelity and wickedness 
Keep even pace with march of intellect. 
Respect fo justice, truth, integrity 
And honesty, at heavy discount stands. ~ 


The great hereafter, inan’s eternal al, 


Is by the wholesale on the altar laid! 


For what? To gratify the passions, and 
The eager—all engrossing thirst for gold. 


Truth, honor, manhood and nobilitr— 


‘True contidence, the royal pedestal 


. With sweet affection’s fond endearmients i in Ves 


Secure in time, for all eternity, 


Of life? S choice blessing, social happinéss, ~ a era 


Domestic life—the bliss of loving and 
Of being loved in faith and purity, 


Are sacrificed to passion, and for wealth! © 


In this fast age of double-motive power,. 
Theft, murder, robbery, infanticide’ ~ 
And fceticide, foul crimes, ignore restraint; 
While prostitution, life’s most damning sin, - 
Stalks forth in tolerating Christendom, ) 
With sin's infectious, vile increase, despite | 
The many noble efforts to suppress © 


‘Tt. Woman-now, in fearful numbers falls 


A prey to man’s base passions—men who spurn 
Pure matrimony’s sacred altar—men. 

Who perjure every holy vow: and yet 

They boast of virtue, faith and sanctity.. 

Such are the men who would obliterate. 

The heay'n taught principle of woman’ 3 SBE 
The universal right—not of a few y 
More fayor’d ones; but sacred right of all, 

To holy, honorable wedlock. | 


God 
Has introduced the pattern; by His law 
Women can fill the measure of their lives 
In virtue, honor and respectability: 
And to themselves, by holy rite reveal’d; are Si | 
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Men who are true to nature and to God 


Will Pid the right ‘of spiaitnls toe the ‘sex, nee 
SayTe public: sentiment shall guarantee, cs 
- What God and nature recognize her right .* 
Phe bonds of matrimony, legally: . 
. * psttsinied, and sacredly ae with 
Virtue inviolate, they’ win a meed | 


Of everlasting gratitude and praise. 


War is comprised in the dark catalogue. 
Of growing evils. Europe’s purple streams 
Now flowing, moan o’er Christian nations joinecl 


In mutual glaughter—legal butchery: 
Ts this Christianity? «\re these the fruits 


Of the pure gospei of the Son of God?- 


Bogus Christianity and bogus faith! 


Worse than alloy—‘tis a base counterfeit 
Of that establish’d by the Prince of Peace. 
But wholesale murder, war, is much in vogue: 


Who slaughters most, the brightest laurels gains; 


And lightning messages with pride announce 


“Brilliant suceess,” and “Splendid victories.” 


Poor fall’n humanity! Ob, how demoralized! 


[f mans existence ended here—if this 


Were all of life allotted; little would 
It matter how or when it comes and goes, 


Aud how ‘tis-husbanded: but this is but 


A speck, compared with life: hereafter: vet 


-'Tis.freighted with eternal consequenee. 


Of péace saith virtué=a pure: governtnent. PN ie ere | 

2s Mi Hearen’s own kingdom—God himselé the King. oth 
It was forshadow’d i in the visions of: aay peter - 
The ancient prophets. | “Daniel Saw: it, and . [ 

Plainly predicted whence it. would. go forth, | 
To conquer Satan’s reign and fill the earth. | 

As hen wars shall cease, and men ‘shall beat their swords. 


To plesyshares, and to pruning hooks their spears; 

And learn the cruel art of war no more. | . 
Th' almighty God has said it, and the time, 

His own set time has come; and He has macle 

eapeiite people's s feet fast in these mountain vales, 


| 
Por this great, grand and glorious purpose, which | 
Oe he powers of earth and hell combined 
Can frustrate. Godis at the helm, and He 
Will have a tried and faithful people, who — 
Will do his bidding, and co- -operate ~ | 
With Him and with each other, to sustain 
His kingdom, and inaugurate the reign : 
| 


Of everlasting righteousness and peace. 


"OURSELVES AND OUR ENEMIES? 
| 
| 
| 
: 
| 


We'll beat our foes at every game, 
If every gaine we play: 
No juggling part we act or claim— 
We'll fairly win the day. 
We've sought no trial of our skill— 
Tho games, we never set— 
‘We never made a move until 
They forced the movement, yet. 


hose who salyation’s truth believe, 
But love to disobey— 

Who have eternal light received, 
Aud from its precepts stray; 

Now cherish wickedness: their hearts 
Arve fountains of deceit: 

Apostate ‘* Mlormons,’’ in foul parts, 
Tho world’s low gamesters, bent. 


Of all the Apostle Paul endured, 
tis perils were the worst, 

Wien with apostate saints of God, 
‘Saise Dretliren a lie was cursed: 

’-The gospel, like the'fisher's net, 

Cast in the open sea, 

Both good and bad,.at every set, 
Draws up promiscuously. 


‘We’ ve women , whose intelligence— 2 s me a 
Whose loveliness and grace’. ee 
And virtues cannot be surpassed CoE be 
ain all earth's present racer-" °-- ee ore oe a z= BS 
With honest frankness we confess, ape epee | ae 
We have their contrast LOO, fs) ae hae Peat ee 
Butthanks-to-God and rightéoustéss 
The number is but few. | 


And we haye men by God inspired, 
And clothed with power to bless—- 
Their hearts with noble purpose fired—~ aks 
Their works are righteousness: 
They teach the principles of peace, ee aN 
Life, faith and purity; 
By which the pure in heart increase 
In truth and liberty F 


High-toned in spirit—in their lives 
Theyre far apove reproach— 

They’re just, and who showld justice fear, 
But those who wish t’ encroach? 


Coenen eee ee ae 


= “ai men abel label’ by ‘themselves— + ‘f - 


~The actions prove the heart - 
‘The wicked ‘deal in. wickedness— saith 
: _ The righteous, Eo impart. , 


iv eens storm- clouds gather « over head, 
eenrd sharks the crew assail— 
Though obstacles so thickly spread 
That coward hearts will fail;. 
Come wind-or calm, ’tis all the same— 
No matter what betide, _ 
Wo, foarless, know the Great I AM 
Has pledg’d the ship to guide. 


He needs, no sails for Zion’s ship; 
Our foes may pause and wonder— 
They move us on at every clip, 
And row their own crafts under. 
} They’ro tools in God Almighty's hand, 
‘Co drive His work apace— 
To clear the ship from every strand; 
Their wrath shall work His praise. 


Of our own strength we do not boast— 
Jehoyah is our trust; 

The Saints are His—His wisdom rules— 
Elis arm protects the just. 

_ Rrauth, peace and equity will’elaim 
The prize of latter-day; 1 

We'll beat the world at every game, 
If every game we play. 


Dn ees 


“hin yout our nation i is impr¢ oving? | Hush! Lat 2 eS 


POT stern realities will make yous blush... 


Look here in Utah ee the Presidente : =e Mee 
A juggling class of ermin’d. tools, bas sent;- ee ae 
To serve the people’ Ss interest? , No such thing! 
They came to serve themselves: a paltry | ring! 
To stir up strife—those sacred rights to Sever 


Which our great Constitution grants us ever. 


They came for pelf—to-feed their hungry ‘purses : 
With the hard earnings nature’s hand disburses — 

To honest industry and ardent toil; . 

They came with greedy hands to take a spoil; 

They came fair virtue’s bulwark to destroy, | a 
And desolate the homes where peace and joy 

And holy confidence had long abided, 

And sacred loyality in truth confided: 

They came—their actions show for what they came, 
And to the nation they’re a burning shame, 

Unless the nation widely has withdrawn 


I’rom the grand pedestal it stood upon. 


Where is the truthful dignity, O where! 
“That legal functionaries used to wear? 
Where is the moral rectitude that guided 


Judicial acts, when honest men presided? 


96%. 


Le ener CELL Ges 


ScAT facts are stubborn, Sslentige things, a ~ 


. “And facts. will speak in spite of. serfs or kinks; Best 


And Time’ 3 impartial verdict will report 
All facts, eee) in th’ Imperial Court. 


why; in the name of good old common sense, 


“should jurisprudence don a base pretense? 


Has Grant no better stuff at his command— 


..No higher priced material on hand? 


Has Government no better class to give, 


‘And force the Territory to receive? -- 


If so, our nation’s value is expended 


_ And her career of glory nearly ended. 


- Mark well, when statesmen circumvent the claims 
Of equal rights, to serve pertidious aims: 


Corrupt Executives precede a fall— 
They write the“ 3fene Tekel? on the wall. 


When public offices are bought and sola— 
When jurors’ verdicts are the price of gold— 
When men covoid of moral rectitude, 

Shall be intrusted with the people's sood— 
When right of conscience stnads in jeopardy, 
‘ Death’s in the pot,’’ and breakers on the lee. 


Let her proud flag float half-maast from its spires, 


Loe hen Freedom's altars dim their glowing fires. 


r 


Sy) Clty, 1875, 
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The iingdom of God is a kingdom. of f Order, . Bie J fe. : 7 ; 
With life in the heart and with. power. in, the head: - 8 Ms 
With each member in place, the whole body i is perfect: : - 
Gradation existed, when Order Ww as made. og 


: Hexaae 

The kingdom of Godi isa kingdom ‘of Glory—.. 
A kingdom of Righteousness—happy and free: 

With Prophets, Apostles—with Statesmen and War-. _ 


riors: . 
The kingdom of God is the fitedon! for me. 


The kingdom of God is ¢ a ioc of Power: 
In the midst of oppression its sinews have grown: 


All people who fight against Zion will perish— 


To tread on her peace is to forfeit their own. 


CHorus—The kingdom, etc. 


‘The feet of the image, the clay and the iron,” 
The kingdom of God, into pieces will break; 
The ‘‘brass and the silver ”’ will also be broken: 
Earth’s nations shall tremble — her kingdoms 
Shall shake. , 


CHorus—The kingdoni, etc 
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The kingdom of God is a kin gdor of Mercy, 
- Where the fountains of charity flow without guile— 
Mirena law-detained captives are treated with kindness, | 
And penitence’ hand is received with a smile. : 


Cuorus—The kingdom, etc. 


‘Where Rights are secured to the great and the small— 
Where judicial decisions are wise and impartial— 
Where truth is the sceptre, extended to all. 


CHorus—The kingdom, etc. 


The kingdom of God isa kingdom of Justice, | 
The kingdom of God is a kingdom of Valor— 

The warriors of Israel are valiant and brave: 

They quail not in war,and they shrink not in danger— 


Over thom and their Teinples, bright banners will 


Wave. 


Cuorus—The kingdom, ete. 


2 tte ree weer wee 


The kingdom of God is a kingdom of Conquest, 
To which every knee of all nations must bow; 
Vor the law of the Lord will go forth from Mount 


His word will go forth from Jerusalein too. 


Cuorvus—The Kingdom, ete. 


| 

| : 

Ziou— lH 

' 

| 

| 

The: kingdom of God holds the keys of Salvation | 

For lite that is now, and the lives MEmtOse: : 

With the gifts and the powers of Eternal Progression 
Of Kingdoms in kingdoms, eternally free. 


| 

ae Ig - 
CHorus—The kingdom, etc. | 
] 


POEMS 


‘THE FOUNTAIN AND STREAMS OF LIFE. 


* Pure is life’s fountain—pure the Eternal Source ; f 
From whence the streamlets take their varied course— a 
Pure and unsullied as the burning Zon ate 2. eae 
That with bright glory, belts. a ehovah’s throne. Pes: 


From that pure fountain, endless currents sone 

From world to world; meandering. down they go 
To earth, where sin diffuses pois’nous breath, | . 
And through life’s channels, plants the seeds of death. ’ 3 


God is the fountain.—He th’ eternal mart— 

The ocean-spring from which all life-rills start; 
Pure as His Spirit, life, from Him.came forth, si ; : | 
Until; by man, corrupted on the earth. 

Little by Little, sin and empire gain’d, 

Until disorder, vice and folly reign’d; 

And, fill’d with vile degeneration’s stuff, 

Life and its issues are impure enough. 


Nought but Oninipotence’ almighty force 
Could stay the ebbing current in its course: 

"Twas sin’s dark tide that ebb’d life’s currents low; 
The Priesthood comes—benceforth the tides must flow. 


nl 
' 
Si! 
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Peeeenermnon now is on fits track, 
To'cleanse the streams of life, and bring them back: 


The proper channel gain 'd—h owerer slow, 
Life now is moving in an upward flow. 
| 


- Howe’er impure the streams of life may be, 
The Priesthood’s channel tends to purity, 
Til, through the resurrection, pure and broad 
Life’s AS rivers skirt-the throne of God. 


I AM THY CHILD. 


Our God, our Father and our Friend— 
God of Isternity; ; 

To Thine abode, my thoughts ascend— 
My spirit pants for Thee. 


Tam Thy child and lawful heir 
To all that’s good and great; 

Jointly, with Jesus Christ, io Share Are 
Thy rich, immense estate. 


Tam Thy child, and what, to me, 
Is all the glittering show 

Of this world’s transient royalty, 
Beset with care and woe? 


POEMS.. . | ae 
Iam a Thy: child, and. Thou dee given. a " ie ae 


A law of purity, Geet pes ae eigen ee 


By which Vi. wend my way to heaven, 
ges dwell again 2 with AUREL gig eis 


To think—to fools. tae Im Thine, 3 
- Through every ‘fibre thrilis; 
. And with a glow, of life divine, we Pee 
Each ake of nature fills.- 7 


To Thee belongs the sweetest praise. 
Expre essed by human’ tongue— 
To Thee, the most exalted lays, 
By pure immor tals. sung. 3 fie ee 


Iam Thy hice eee me discern 

- Thy footsteps as they move: | 

Help me, through faithfulness, toe eamm 
A fulness of Thy love.: eM 


MAN CAPABLE OF HIGHER DEVELOPMENTS. 


Man's tide of existence is fearfully chang’d— 
' From God, and from nature, how widely estrang’d! 
Vize, dandled by custom, mocks nature’s designs, 


And existence decreases where virtue declines. 


| mscounsors 
Soe 


ee short iB develop. ee arererys begin) oe ee a oe ele! 
e! ‘The g germ of the eDaleyy Penees within. eee 


La OAS: a: » father transmits from: fhe father ase son, o a we BS 
“go. God, our. Créator, our ‘Father has done: | : 
“There's 1 no attribute, God in. his glorified form, tae a 
ee” but man, too, inherits the germ. MG 


i pndugh frail. and imperfect, eer a ‘and unwisé, © 
4 a re endowed with capacities : needful to rise 
) From our embryo. state, onward, upward—at leugth, 
ao a fulness of knowledge—of wisdom and strength. 


-Man: becomes his own agent, with freedom to choose, 
With pow’r to accept and with pow’r to refuse; 
With a future-before him, the sequel oi life, 
P15 wa this is a preface with consequence rife. 


‘Bie may learn how to strengthen this life’s feeble 
chain, i. : 
And redeem the longevity man should obtain— 
Develop capacity, ereatness aud worth, 


By improving himself and improving the earth. 


He should squander notalent, no health and no time; 

, All, vil is impor tant—age, manhood and prime: 
AS We sow we shall reap—wwhatwe earn we'll receive— 
We'll be judged by our works, not by w hat we believe. 


We now lay the foundations for what we shall be, 
Yor life’s current extends to Eternity’s sea; 


rl “PaA7 


We ré. ef offspribg of t God? $ Shall We. Stop) £0. degrade 


LIFE'S COMPOUNDS. 


Our life abounds with mingled light and shade— ~ 
The good and evil -mix in ev? ry: grade; og ere 
Full oft the bitter and the sweet combine, Fe =f Pee es 
And prickly thorns, with fragrant roses, twirte— a 
Thistles commingle oft with lovely flowers, ap a, 
And coiling serpents bask in pleasure’s De 


The Saints of eat themselv es to piove,. 
And on the earth ‘prepare,.’ ie | 
To enter royal courts-above, > Pao ee ee We 
And dwell in glory there, * 
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— 


“Must both the light and darkness view— Oe! 


- Sunshine and tempest meet: e 
“Must taste the good and évil 00 Sk 
‘The bitter and the. sweet. ei 


“It matters moe what ills we may amount 


= 


eit we but. turn them all to good account: 
if we ‘draw honey like the “Deseret? . ‘ 
From all the pois’ nous things our paths beset. if 
And if-we pattern from the bee, 
We'll treasure for Eternity ; 
Some real good—some precious sweet Poin 
From every circumstance we meet. 


Whate’er of the substance of earth we lay by; 
Like the dew of the morning, is subject to ily: 
Be it little or much, what experience we gain, 
Let us go MICRA s we by we are sure to réfain. a 


If kings and Pesci we-ever rise to be; 
_Thro’out the changes of Eternity, pout 
'Tis well for us,: while here in’ time to learn | 
To Jsnow ¢ our aN T and others to discern. io 


a Bsr fue dealings and ways of the Lord 
In each. passing occurrence of life, 

To each student, will yield a, prolific reward, 
Wi 1th. Ww isdom’ S best precedents, rife. 


Seé thiat eat miser, whose sparse, ‘meagre’ Boar ; 


Weeps Ww ith stary ation o’er his glitt'ring hoard; 


His soul absorb’d, his futuré gains to plan, 
Holds no kind, fellowship for fellow man— Tact 


ney Hig wither’d fee hema in fronds’ 's mould, 
i Bears, no. affinity te aught | but gold.” 


: In spite of all his riches, he must die; 


: Nie the hard earnings éf his life. are left; See 
i Having bestow’d no treasures on: his mind,. 3 oe oe . i ie a a 
‘He. goes and leaves his wealth—his all, hind | 

— Except: to know that he has played the fool; pooeely 

And now, the j ignoramus goes to school. co ; ae < : ae 


| See the vain butterfly that courted show: nee 
Fluttering and dazzling here awhile below: 


Af. length the call i is issued from on eee oes 


Naked, and pooras Job—of all bereft— 9s ff- 


Death came—it. metamorphos’d her—she’s there— > ae 
And needs : a microscope Bo) show us where, 


What is life’ 3 caudy splendor—its rae mia atk ‘show? - 
They’ are just. likethe bubbles that burst as they” go: ms | 
And wnat are the honors the world applauds high? 
Things ready to perish—they live but to dies: 


If substantial | happiness we -would eritt, 
Not to come and to go,_as the tide; 3 
We must plant the principle deep. men, 

And cherish’d. ge san will ee 


And God. has kindly ¢ given. to: us a: law,: . 
By which we may sweet consolation: dna 


Fron scenes of. sadties; sor row and. ‘distress 
From all the ills, ‘which: heart and life oppress. 


mi toste ‘all that. transpires on ee eae 
bas this fee those. who can, sanderstand, : Wy 
Is a ‘Boon of celestial - WOR bbe. goa oF fe ae, : | 


i 
{ 
The right. ais acknowledge ‘His own. kind hand;: ae S| 


"The church below, . 
. ‘Satan. has sought 
iat “To overthrow— Py ang ‘ 
3 To bring to nought; 
ite: evry, sil purpose has been foiled _— % 
% Aggression, ¢ on aggressors, have recoiled. 
| God over-rules = 
“Malice and: hate; cats 
Foes are’ but tools: 
Saige make us: great; 
| All who, mid fog’ and thunder, will be WISe, te ae 
 O’er every billow, will victorious rise. ae 
_ Fear and alarm 
| May Sp read abroad— 
Nothing will harm 
The Saints of God. 
Those who are Saints of God in very deed, . 
Will find a present help in time of need. 


Our eye to the mark, we musi steadily keep, 
As the waves of change roll by; 

Like a well steer’d ship. on the mighty deep, 
When the. winds and seas beat high. 


With God, Himself, at the helm, to steer— 
With His servants side by side; 
Thestorm and the billows, we need not fear, 


For the ship will safely ride. 


On, onward, in spite of the breakers ahead, 
With the banner of life unfurl’d— 

With old truth for our motto, with fearless tread, 
We'll march at the head of the world. 
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oh r pity | those who. know t no ) happiness, = de os $ : : , 
: aie what the transient things of earth produce: elie 


--Wiose servilé minds, by. close affinity, " 

-- Seem bound to the low sod ¢ on which thoy ‘esa? ie 
And whose ‘unstable feelings, like { the™ waves. my ae oe & = : 
: Ot ocean;. rise and fall, and-ebb and flow, doe m gids as ey 
. ‘With « ever y up and down—with ev’ ry ange 5 x a eae 
: “Of circumstance. —Whose present weal i is the - aes 


: Grand fuler um, round. which all their hopes and fears: if 
' Are moving unremittingly. Whose j joys irs ° Bee 
And SOrrows may ‘be measured by their. loss © 7 

And gain of worldly substance; while their hearts, 

So narrowly drawn up, ; and press’d into | | 

The stinted centers of their. narrow spheres; | 

Seem like the w ithered buds of Spring, too soon: : 

Put forth, -and smitten by th: untimely frost. ; 


I’ve wept o’er human suff’ring, wnontte heard 
My fellow creatures groan beneath the weight 
Of bodily disease—when nature sank | 
Lxhausted—when e’en life itself became 
A load that press’d too heavily upon 
The weak, disorder’d organs of the frame. 


Such eyils claim our sympathy; yetbear 
No parallel to those disorders of 
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Ph ee es 


as The human mind, which circumscribe to earth, 
pp sphere « of human intellect: when thought, - 
a Transfix’d to ether objects, never SORES af 
be Beyond the limits of oe present life. 


“Dve seen the young, with ie ee of mind, 


ain) search of some forbidden key, t’ unlock ig 
ce The glitt’ring heaps that Mammon! S coffers hold.. 
| x AB. yes, and I have seen the aged ones, i aS 
- Upon whose heads the silver coronets, ae 
| With plain inscriptions, told their lengthen’d 3 years: 
Were hov’ring o’er the margin of the grave; 
Let go their hold of future  blessedness, _ 
. ‘To lay. their trembling grasp more firmly on 
The fleeting treasures of departing time. 


If tears could ought avail—could tears prevent 
Such strange perversions of the gifts bestow’d; 
I would exclaim, like one of ancient time, 

Oye that my head were waters, and my eyes 
A fountain: and I’d weap—yes, I would weep. 


| That should have reach’d to heavy’ n; low stooping. down G 


‘ i is 
i 7) sae nati 
. . 2 
b r — 5 ma 
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' 


The year i is s steppicg out, Fepardless oft 
It leaves me in Italia’, s: cr ‘sunny. clime, 7, 


es Where. verdant foliage; gentle breezes Eis,” | 
‘ And balmy ei fair the e evening tide. 


The year. now. passing out; hast in its ¢ course. is =: 
: ‘mn liberal portions, meted. out: tome,” —— 
. ‘The wide extremes of deep bereavement, * ‘and 
Munificence in richly: flowing streams, ae a 
‘Which I acknowledge p freely, ere we > part. 


AR grateful r reminiscences, tne old, 
Expiring year ; inscribes indelibly 
On mem’ry’ S sacred, tablet, richly wreathed 
With ‘choice mementos of. the good produced— 
OL vict?ries, tr uth and Justice have achieved—: 
Improvement’s | progress in the march of mind, 
And every aid to poor humanity ; TRS 
While its successor treads upon its heels. 


Good bye, ‘old. year. We both are , moving on: 
You, to the cloister of the mighty Past, 7 

To join it to the future, yet unborn; — 

I, to the far-famed land of Palestine, 


* Referring to the death of my beloved sister. 


. “My long, long. distance from my. “Mountain Home.” 4 Hs 


rae Which Hace a history of the e past, that bears. a : : | 
: _ With a ‘momentous and eternal weight, | 7 
| Of destiny to all of human kind, or 
é; Upon the future, which the passing ¢ years, 
ie - With hurried tread, ere long will introduce aS 
. With bold, magnificent devélopments. | 


pad SO to ) place my feet upon the land - 
ee Where once the Prince of Peace, the Son of God | | 
; Was. born — where once He lived and walked a si ; 
tant tee preached, ne tela ae 7 
| And prayed, admonished, alii Benaed asa blest; 
And then, to answer. Justice’s great demand, 
Pd seal his mission of Eternal Love, | : 
; Upon the cross pour ed out his precious blood— 
Arose to life, triumphant o’er the tomb; 4" 
_ And after being-seen-and heard and felt, 
Ascended up to heav’n; and, as He Went, . 
Those who stood looking, heard an angel say, 
‘© Ye men of Gallilee, why stand ye here 
Gazing to heaven? Theselfsame Jesus, whom 
| Xe see ascending, in like manner, will 


Again descend.” 


Each year that passes on, 
Clips from the thread of time, a. portion of 
its intervening length, and hurries up 
The coming great and grand fulfilment of 


The strange prediction—strange, and true as strange. 


_ That most momentous period for the great 
Event, is fast approximating, and 


’ The 1 moving of the waters now, amidst i ommerace 3 < 

-’ Theaations of the earth, like deepest § shades - 2 ; a ee : : 

08 | pencil drawings, seems foreshadowing. eer 5 
The world’s great crisis. i 


¥ Grow tremulous; ial human governments, ne ae 
With tender care, are ‘fondly: fostering; ie 
| And feeding with their life? S best nourishment, oe A 


Is poising on a pivot. - Ragiena rests. ee 
- On. her broad pedestal, but resting, moves” te age 


Italia, stands: in leaning posture from. 


5 power, now lying just beyond her reach, oe Beat 


- To consummate eternal purposes, 
‘And bring results of change, that must precede 


Human policies 


The seeds of their own: _ dissolution. : oe 8 ge “ ae 


France 


With vaccillating tendencies. “The fed ee we - re 


The Papal Chair to. King Emanuel; 
While Russia, beckoning to Austria 
To Germany, or whosoever will, | 
Solicits ald to lift the balances | 


The wires of destiny are w orking on, 


‘The second coming of the Son of Man, 
When, unto Him, ‘‘ whose right tt ts to reign,” 
All human powers and bee aay will bow. 


Milan, Talyed an. aL 1873. 


}  BOBMS. 


FLORENCE. * 


e Pino high, ‘villa. dotted hills, 
‘That in succession rise - 


as, Like rich, gemmed parapets around, 


‘The lovely Florence lies. 


“The “Arno, arcade and gentle stream, 
~ That flows meandering through, 

Divides, though in unequal SEAR 
The city _p atin two. 


I’ve seen its princely palaces 
Where wealth and ease reside— 
Where independence fills-her sails 

With luxury and pride. 


I see you, Florence, all the while, 
So beautiful and gay, 

I ask, Is this your common dress, 
Or, this your holiday? . . 


Be wise: and while their golden showers 
The bounteous heay’ns distil; 

Avoid debasing luxury— 
Prolific source of ill. 


(ee eee 


‘The crown 1 of peace’ is on your, head— oar et 

“Its wreath ardund - your brow} ° pe ot 
“The royal. banner newly. spread; 
| Waves pr oudly over: your now. af ae " 


| Florence, Healy, Jan. 19, 1878. oS oe ae ca : ees i 


; 3 


a have Eteee on ‘the shore oe the é beautiful s sea, 
The renowned and inamor talized. Galilee,” ree ee 
| ; When. twas wrapp’d i in. repose, at eventide . 
hes Like a eo HE in her conscious s pride. © : 


Ne sound was. astir—not a murmuring” waye— te 
Not a motion was seen, but the tremulous ne pa. aie 
A gentle heaye of the. water’s crest— cae 
As ats) infant breathes ¢ ona mother’ S breast. 


r Hoe of. the secret paste At seemed 

That the silent Sea, with instruction teem’d; 
For often, indeed, the heart can. hear : ee 
What never, in sound has pence ta the ¢ ear, 


Full oft has silence been sets fraiveht - 
With treasures of wisdom, and stores of thought, 
With sacred, heavenly. whisperings, too, 

_ That are sweeter than roses, and honey dew. - 


—_—— eee Peay RES. 
." 


PICT ae ee: et Mes POEMS. .. 


See 


aa There? sa a in the soul, that’s reg the reach 
SOF all earthly sound—of all human speech, , es 
a AY fiber too sacred: and pure, to chime | . 
“with the. cold, dull music ‘of Ear th ata Time. 


‘i : Tis the heart’s peepee, wean can ones 5 Rock a 
: ‘But the streams that flow from. the fount on high. 
An instinct divine, of immortal worth,- 


- An inherited gift, thr ough primeval birth. 


; Again, when the shades of nicht, ‘were gone, 

In the clear, bright rays of the morning dawn, 

“Lwalked on the bank of this selfsame Sea, 
Where once, our Redeemer was wont to be. 


Where, “Lord eee perish,’’ was Peter's prayer, 
-Betitting the weak and the faithless elsewhere. 
And here while admiring this Scriptural Sea, _ 
Th’ bold vista of Time, brought th’ past up to me; 


Embos’d with events when the eres of Life, 
Endured this world’s hatred—its envy and strife; 
When, in Him, the Omnipotent was revealed, 
And, by Him, the wide breach oY the law, was healed. 


The weites; He. unbarred. and led the way, 
‘Through the shadow of death, to the courts of day: 
And “led captivity captive, " when 


1 r 5 
> ee. sas c . 
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‘He ascended on high, and gave gifts unto men.” 


' Damascus, Syria, March ly 1873 5 
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3 “opis the evening of ‘Time, and it is : not sttange “i : 

‘what change should tr ead on the heel’ « of Change. 
| Upheaving events, ‘like a swelling surge,. oe 

“sAre moving onward to Ti me’ s last. verges” : 

, “And vortex-like, in their foaming haste, ; 2 - ; sels Sy 

Will swallow the nations or lay. them waste. : a : a x i 
| The present, transit ¢ across thee plains, a 

| Compared. with the early os ‘Mormon trains.” 7, 
Is much like the antelope’ s fleety. race , Sets : 
‘Compar ed with the terrapin’s burden’d pace. bs Roa es ie 


: : we N & Set) Ap ate BAe 
gé ’ xs = BS Page x x - 


“They thrust. us out—werr were ecent adit 
| In untrodden wilds to make a shift: 
Our pioneer men were brave and ances o, 
They trusted in God like the ‘saints of old— 
Though slow their progress, their foot-prints tell, 
They fill’d their mission, and fAl’d it well. 
No heart was faint and no hand was ‘slack, 
AS they felt out the way and mar kd the track. 
Twas said of them ar is verily true,) 
They did what no other men could do. 
But change has swept o’er their path since then, 
And smothered the track of the pioneer men, Acs 
| Who * made the bridges and killed the snakes, 2 
As they wended their way to the mountain lakes. 


a Unites us again with our. father land. 


TH the pathless desert’s unbeating heart, b 
2 “We awoke a pulse and we formed. a mart; 
i We discover’d gold, -but we valued more 
the p “produce of soil, ‘than the shining ore: 

We tilled the earth and pr odue’d the bread 

On which the stranger has freely fed; 
For we were not long in our wild redoubt, 

Ere multitudes follow’d where we led out. 


As Ghanee mar reh’d ¢ on, the electric wire, 
With its lightning pulse and its heart OL Dre, 
-Mov’d on in our wake successfully and 


With lightning speed—with its pow’r compress ‘d, 

' We can speak to the East—we can speak to the pee 
And then, at our leisure, with social ease, 

Can chat with the settlements when we please. 


‘Tis the evening of Time and results will prove 
That Change with a hasty step should move. 
~The ungodly nations of every land, 

That wait his coming may fear his hand. 
While Change is filling the world with fear, 
He comes with a’ smiling visage here; 

With a noble brow and a look of pride, 

He walks in our midst with a haughty stride. 


Electric speed is now all the rage— 


Tis tr uly a fast and racy age. 


The ‘iron horse” with its fee gear, 


With a mighty rush is now coming here. 
_To clip time and distance, the rail and wire, 
With artistic effort and skill, conspire; 


; And Change i is combining : a powerful team: 
a Of: the lightning flash’ and the. puffing: steam, : ae 

- Which, boldly, harness’ and. train’d, to: ehime, 
¢ Ignore all distance and laugh at time. os 


“And every day-are still drawing near, ee 
AS the VEL O ry horse”! is approaching. here. o 


- For coming: events: There’s no time to spare: ~ i 


Oe ee aah Ae 
ease . a 
z : aay Hee 1 1! 
3, eagle ohn 4 ‘ 
ne 4 byeereegee ng vere el 3 Gee Sr 3 *, 
A Re em ne She 0 al ocelot bn 0 alec ar stent Balt wk pean e ee age) ncn tehmer ad treren HA Se 


as rie Reger ere Ty eee 
ea aes PSUS tI PALSY | OK Tee a ig yee et 
iat ec “7 sy. ee . : 


rDpe President’s J Message, a wreath of gold,” 


a spread on our tables a few hours, old. 


The eastern Gites their hats thay ton 


‘ 


The ‘ NLormons”’ are now but: a few. days off, 


Let the Saints awake—let the would } prepare. iS 


*Tis the evening of Time, and the hours are few). aa 
And change has very much yet to do. | | 


Salt Lake City, 1869. 


‘THE SHIP. 


The ship was launched: It was forced to ride 
O’er the surges that lined the shore: 

It battled hard with the wind and tide, 

While the breakers heaved up before. 


: : ; Hold fast to the ship, f for ie waves run high, Y 


The ‘ship: is on Pine ocean Sa ue ae ie i Ae, 
With its crew, and fr eight of souls— ERAS 
“With th’. Priesthood’s unerring compass — 


“Which h points. to the upper poles 


And a,storm is gathering in the sky: 


| Hold fast to the Ship—keep your eye ahead. 


Huge sharks loom up from the ocean’s bed: 


- Around th’ Ship’ S prow. and th’ mizzen mast, 
- The croaking gulls are collecting fast; 


But th’ mighty Captain to port. has gone, | 


_ And the Ship in his wake is moving on. 


Hold on to the Ship, for often a boat, 
With a pirate’s crew, alongside will float, 


To allure the wnwary ones away, 
Like a wreck, to float on th’ wind-beaten spray. 


God, himself is the Mariner: Who should fear? ) 
The Ship will each maelstrom and iceberg clear: 
It never has stranded—it never will strand. 

Tho’ bombarded ea sea and bombarded by land. 


There’s no cabin passage on Zion’s ship: 
It was never designed for a pleasure trip; 
But for expeditions of life-long-work, 
With no badges of honor for them that shirk. 
There is w ork’ on. board, of every kind— 
. There’s work for the body and work for.the mind— 
For the will, the sinews? the head and the heart; 
And the duty of each is to bear a part: 


ane Ts. a voyage Sof cinsvaing formed to prove. 
a Ana prepare the good, for a life of love; ae PEs 
* For the Ship bears: a heavenly oe ce 
pales provide for the world’s great Jubilee. ey 


Life? S villows are’ ‘foaming with 5 vice and crime, ; 
| And | this is the Lord's last fishing time. | 

. The fr uition of joy and tr iumph will be. 
an the ae n-W ard side of- LBs time- bound sea. 


~The waters are Beene: and the ocean 1 wide, as 
eBut the harbor is safe on the other side; ce ee 
Pure life with’ the curse removed, crowns the shore, ‘ 

We With Bternity’ s fulness forev ermore. oy 


MY -COUNTRY.—A LAMENTATION, 


——— 


Columbia, my country! The land of my birth and 
the boast of my youthful pride! 

My lo¥e for thee, mingled with the warm pulses of 
my childhood—it was inher ited from my noble ances- 
tors who periled theirlives and bravely fought for. 
thy independence—it grew with my growth as a legiti- 


mate portion of my nature. 


th thy broad. ‘posom, ‘warmed. ‘with’ “compassion. tone ie 


“the hhomeless—thou didst « open wide ine heart to uae 3 
~ persecuted outcasts from distant lands. a 


nS 


Thou aiast choose wise men ‘for statesmen—men with Be 
e aes who were not gr eedy after selfish’ gain; but were - 
- ‘true to thy interests, and ‘held OR honor dearer than” 
their life. a coat! | ue | 

With them, thou aed establish a, povernment< on: nthe 
grand platform of civil and. religious liberty, guaran- 
teeing equal rights; and to procure its perpetuity, thou 
didst frame and bequeath a glorious and sacred Consti-~ 
tution, which was prompted by the inspiration of the : 
Most High. = 

eUDy: Biendard was emblazoned _ With the insignia of 
peace; and on its lofty spire which towered amid the 
Skies, waved the glorious banner of freedom, which 
. Was Urisoiled by the hand of oppression, and unstained 
_ With the blood of innocence. ' 

Then, thy courts and seats of justice, and thy congress 
halls were receptacles of trust and confidence. 


Union and happiness -prevaded thy interior, anda 
crown of glory encircled thy brow ; thy name was held 
in honor abroad: proud and haughty nations gazecl 
with admiration at thy prosperity; they bowed respect- | 
- fully to the noblo Magnanimity of thy character, and 
maryeled at the harmonious workings of thine institu- 

tions. 


Such thou wert asl remember thee; and then my 


iS Ameri ican citizen. 


But alas! alas! a great change. -has ‘comeover-tin 


Scent now, with subdued pride, I am, forced: to: exclaim’: 
“4 How.i is the mighty fallen!” - . e 
| _ -Where-i is. ‘thy. cot tare J efferson and thine rs 
; : Adams of former years? Where: now. the ‘respect ; and: =: 
loyality with which ney adhered l to, and. honored see 
| glorious Constitution? Weekes sit Pe em oe : i 
_ When two. of thy. noblest sons—those whorn, iad had : = 
raised up. to be benefactors of the age, were assassinated ” i 
in Carthage jail; thou. didst, not only. forfeit: thine: ‘own. E : 
plighted faith” to. ‘them, and. -complacently fold” thy. ai 
hands in silent - ‘sanction, but: thou didst. throw thy ra 


mantle of protection — around the foul “perpetrators, of ae 


the horrid deed.. 


Alas! for thee, my Conn Inconsisteney is . glaring S. 
in thine acts—with one hand thou dost: extend liberty, ied 
and proffer protection to the negro in the South; while, 
with the other thou dost seize, and wrest” ‘from a por- = | 
tion of thy most loyal subjects who, after haying been ~ 
thrust from thy presence, have opened for thee a path ea 
in the desert; the dearest privileges and the most sacred a 


rights conferred by the Goddess of Liber ty. 


There is no ‘cloak for thy shame: » The stain of i inno- a 


cent blood is on thy armorial escutcheon—degeneracy 


is visibly depicted in thy countenance—rottenness is 3 
in thy bones—thy joints tremble by reason of weak- 
ness, and thou art terribly diseased in thine inward : 


wpartss 


Thou hast even 1 acknowledged Paras own inabecility; 


“Fa. ' 


ve: 
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hs just. 


“And yet, thou art not wholly fallen: To thine oe 


% . ae it ‘spoken: thou hasta. few, who, like the Daniel of. 
a3 old, boldly dare to stand up in defense: of justice, and . 


oppose the annihilation ‘of peace and citizenship; and ee 
their names will ‘be registered in | the archives of. the 


My Country, O, my Canker my Bese Breede for | 
thee--I mourn thy corruption and degradation—thy : 
glory has departed—thy fame is extinguished—thy 
peace and honor, swindled; and “‘the dear old flag”? 
which once floated in elorious majesty, is now slowly 


i and solemnly undulating at half mast, as a requiem of 


thy departed liberty, which thou hast sacrificed on the 
shrine of political emolument. . 

And néw, mark it—write it with an iron pen—en- 
grave it indelibly in the rocks—a day of retribution 
awavts thee. Think not thou can’st measure arms with . 
the Almighty—think not thy strength sufficient to 


cope with Oranipotence. 


Septernber, 1870, 


“cruelly persecuted 2 a. ns cried unto ‘thee for Hep _ e 
os - -humbly: claiming. thy. parental protection, t thou didst - yell 

- coldly” and | deliberately. say. to them, om cause is mali 
x i just, but id can do, nothing For y you.’ Was se ee . ; 
iS “Tell it not in ‘Europe—publish it not. on 1 the s counltoat ve 
2 : ‘Gfiksia: lest the monarchs. of. the world laugh, and the” 4 
a subjects of despots’ have: thee j in | derision. eect she ees 


‘Cour ¢ our x country’ s noble sages, i ae a 
Who have gone. ‘to: reap ‘their: Wages, nee ce ao : : : me 
| Reap rewards for. their. well doing, > ge ee 
. When on earth they. were pursuing ee 
_ This great nation’ s. peace and. honor = 
sky erecting Freedom’ Ss banner; . en 
. Could they g get one full expression 
ATE our Congress’ ‘present session— 

et _Could they: take one single peep in, 
| They would surely fall to. ee: 


"They onl weep and plush and wonder ; 
At the noisy wind and thunder— ‘ 
‘At the boisterous, wrathy pre attle— 

At the steam arid tittle tattle— . 
At the ghosts with human faces, 
Filling honorable places. | 


Could our Washington and Adams, 
Jefferson and other sages, 
Look upon the present scenery, 
With its underwire machinery— 
Allthe multiform dissentions 
Of the multiplied conventions; 


"Some jntent on, 1 office seeking s :. eo ae 


: a mix’d up in n twists and jangles,” ae Bh ghee oe 
All absorb’d i in’ "aay Ch Wr angles. 


‘vec 1 they. ie one ‘squint: at Utan, an eg tae 
. "See the army made. a cats.” DAW he, ee arate 
‘Just to drain the nation? S coftersy (eh arotcy” Lire 
ao. appease the scoundrels’ offers— rf 
I ust to fatten speculators, ae 
| Base, blood- thirsty instigators, a 
Who blew hard to raise’a bubble— 
Who cr eated all-the trouble— ; 
See the ‘“ Mormons’? scourg’d like minions adie 
For their worship and opinions; 
Just one glance would make them wonder 
If the nation had gone under, 
And our country’s boasted White House: 
Metamorphos’ d to a light-house, 
A tall beacon, just to show their — 
Once ‘‘fam/’d liberty’’ is nowhere— 
| That the freedom of men’s conscience,. 
Guaranteed to us, is nonsense. 


If they look for “‘ Rights” as equal, 
As they hop’d for in the sequel 
Of their hardships and privations— 
Of their wise deliberations, - | 
When the government they founded— _ 
When the trump of peace they sounded; 
They would think their labors wasted 
And the fruits thereof, untasted— 


POEMSS2/24.2/ 


3 “Written for the ath of (Tule 1871, on nthe occasion. of: a oe 3 
oa oe and Celebr ation, held. in Ogden City. (Ce soe - 
many ettizens’ of: Salt Lake City participated, Ble i ay 
eae dent D. geky Wells being Or ator. of the day),. tn. com=.. 
4 | “memor atton: of the arr wal: of the Pioneers in Sal 
| : Lake Valley on the 24th or July, 1847. sos 
; 
| 


toed econ eee : 


LATTER- Dax SAINT Laptes OF Uran: 

‘The day we celebrate is a very important one. Im- 
portant not only to the Latter- -day. Saints, as a. people, 
but also highly important to all the nations of the earth. 

| The arrival of the Pioneers in these valleys, isan _ 
| ovent which history will repeat with emphasis. to all 
t succeeding generations. It for med the starting point— 
the commencement of a delightful oasis in the desert 
wilds of North America—of establishing a midway set- 
tlement between Eastern and western civilization, a oe 
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“connecting « overland link, between the rich agricultural : 
_ products of. the Atlantic and the undeveloped. main eral - 
: 4 treasures of the Pacific. Above all, and of consequence 

ee of far greater magnitude, ‘it was sécuring a foothold q 

4 for the establishment. of the King dom of God—a gov- a 
“ernment of. peace—a home for ‘the exiled Saints, and 4 3 
: tor the oppressed of all nations—a reservoir of freedom 
wig and. religious toleration, where the glorious flag of 
liberty now waves triumphantly;. and where thesacr ed 
e Constitution which our noble forefathers. were instr u- } 
i: mental in: forming under. the. inspiration of the Al- : 
‘mighty, shall be. cleansed from every. stain cast upon ) 
_itby. degenerate Executives; and be preserved inviolate. — 
This in fulfillment Conn a prediction by the prophet — 
‘Joseph Smith. . Long before _ political faction had 
reared. its hydra-héad i in the midst of our. Republican 
Government—long before the intrigues of selfish, dis- _ 
loyal, unscrupulous, speculating , peace- -destroying, 
~ -office-seeking demagogues had attainéd to their present 
hideous proportions, I heard the prophet say, “The 
time will come when the Government of these United 
States will be so nearly overthrown through its own. 
corruption, that ‘the Constitution will hang, as it were, 
by a single hair, and the Latter- -DaySaints—the Elders 
of Israel—will step forward to its rescue and save it.” 


Ladies, please allow me to address you by the more 
endearing appellation of sisters. We have the privi- 
lege of uniting with our brethren in twining a garland 
_ with which to decorate the Stately brow of this auspici- 
ous day. Why should we not? What interests have 
we that are not.in common_with theirs, and what have 


er es 


gene ces 


re ret en rmeenceccnmnmnns 


"they that | are “fiseonnécted y with outs? - “We know: of 


= MONE;: and we feel - assured that. they: have 20" ‘more : 


interests involved in the: settlement of these ‘valleys 


. than ourselvés. “Who i is better qualified . ‘to eae 
| the blessings ‘of peace. than | woman? And. -where.. on: 
- earth is woman so highly. privileged as associated. with: 


the Saints in: Utah, ‘and where else, on: earth, is female. 
virtue held so sacred, and where s $0 0 bravely. defended? 
Facts ee ee NOWHERE! | a a : ah sf a ge Ng Bee ae 
| Tt is so the Goene of Je esus g Ohtist that v we ‘are eindebted 
for the blessings we enjoy; and. how lamentable. it isto. 


| ; seé women of the world, who, ostensibly aiming toim-" 5 


prove society, ignore its divinity and. ‘trifle. with its > 


5 sacred truths! “Reforms. established. on such a ‘basis, - 


would, if successful, dissolve every. tie. and. ‘obliterate 
all that i is dear to the heart of a | virtuous, bigh-aiming 


woman. 


“The Sosiel in if ‘mutilated donne as now “pela = 
the religious sects of: the day, has done much. towards: 
the elevation of woman: and what will it not do, when - 


| fully illustrated in. its purity and. power, as it: was. in- : 
- troduced by its great Founder, and as it has been again 


restored in our day? We should bear in. mind that, as 


_ yet, its practice is but imperfectly developed. Although: 


periect principles may be readily enunciated, it is a 
slow process, and one that requires time, for a people | 
with minds filled with all the false traditions of the age, 
and with habits commingling the most extreme oppo-. 
sites, to attain to perfection i In practice. But this is aD: 
event which, although it may be far in the distance, is 
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rie surely before Us, for we. know. we have. the true start 


wer ing point. 


~ With hearts overflowing with senor to God for. 
the plessings of this day, and for the bright prospect of - 
the future before us let us takea retrospective view, and. 
: inquire if we were not in concert with our brethr en, 
Z and “with: them - instr umental > ines ‘the hand: of. 
God, in ‘bringing about the interesting ‘event we 


sare. now celebrating. Who can calculate. the worth 


" One cheerful - submission - to. privation—the | patient. 


| endurance of hhardships— the. heroic fortitude aD 
- surmounting difficulties which our sisters mani-- 


fested sand how much weight they. had: in: encourag= 
3 ing our brethren when under ‘trying | circumstances? | 
~ Who can tell how much influence the unyielding faith 

| and fervent prayers of the mothers, wives and sisters ° 


- bad with Him ‘who. hears the young ravens. when 


they ery,’ in strengthening the brave hear ts and hands 


_ of the noble Pioneers. who opened nu a path in. the 


trackless desert? 


Let us take a glance of reminiscence at the bintte 
when, after our ee poe oo Nauyoo, and eee 
Re made the most unreasonable and. ates 
cecdented requisition known in the annals of history, 
on our tray eling camps, by demanding 500. of our most 
efiicient men—ordering them to march immediately to 
Mexico, of which this Territory was then the north-east- 
ern part, to assist in the acquisition of territory, and to 
establish there that dishonored flag, from under the. 
rotection ¢ of which, we had. recently been forced to. 


5 ne 


| 
| 
Laeee ot 


Ay. ‘Some of thosé noble women ni yet live, while others” 
- have gone ‘to. reap, the. reward of. their. labors; hol a 7. 
_ while. their husbands, sons and brothers were perform- _ 


ter of fact proofs which might be enumerated, who. can”: 
; doubt that Mormon women”? are equal to any: and all “ 
emergencies? | The. gre eat questions relative to woman?s is 


"abroad, have no influence with, us. While we realize ae 
that we are called to be co-workers. with our brethren , : 
fin: the. great work, of the Jast. days, we. realize’ that we es 


“for supremacy. imyye understand our true position—God s 
% has defined the sphere of woman wherever His Priest- he e | 
hood is acknowledged; and although we are not at ES 
present living up to. all our. privileges, and ‘fulfilling JE 
| . all the duties that belong to our sex; the field is open. I 

. before us, and we are urged to move: for ward as fast as - 
we. can develop and apply: our own ‘capabilities. ‘But eal 
| we never shall be called “to officiate. in unwomanly 3 
positions. Although invested with the right of suffrage, e 
we shall never. ‘have occasion to vote for lady legis- 


lators or for lady congressmen, from the fact. that. the 


kingdom of God, of which we are citizens, wilt never AF 
be deficient ina supply of good and wise men to fill - 
gover nmental (Hee and of brave men for warriors. 


Bie very different. our position from that of our 
sisters in the world at large, and how widely different 
our feelings and prospects from that class known as 


ing militar y service and exposing their lives in ifexico, ef 
forced by cruel necessity, took the position of teamsters if 
ee and drove. to the mountains, . “With! many similar mat- ie 


Te 
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em 


“sphere, etc., which are making some stir in the “world i] 3 


. have no. occasion to clamor about equality, or- to. battle Rape 


POEMS.~~- 


fpo« itstiong-minded, B ate are strenuously ae uniflineh- it 
sa ingly | advocating’ “woman? Ss” tights, ” and somé Of: 


ath them, at least, ‘claiming ‘svoman’ S sovereignty”? and tie 


~~ vainly” flattering themselves. with the idea. ‘that. with a 
. ingress to the ballot box and access to financial offices, 
| they shall accomplish the elevation of wornan-kind, 
: ‘They seem utterly blind and, oblivious to. an ‘element 
incorporated with their platform, which, in’ its nature, 

eas calculated to sap the foundation of. all on earth that sd 
> s can impart happiness and stability to the domestic and 9 


\|- © social circles. . 

We are well aware that society neéds purifyi ying, put 
a for them to think of bettering its condition by theicourse. . : 
1 and. measures ‘they : are. epplymg: is like the blind lead- _ 
: : ing. the blind. WP | 


“With all [ their effor ts to remove the curse 
E Matters are yearly growing worse and worse: 
They can as well unlock without a key, 
As change the the tide of man’s degen’ racy, 
Without the Holy Priesthood—’tis at most— 
7 Like Teg, bills in absence of thé host. 


~ Not that we ws opposed to. woman suffrage. Cer- 
tainly Congress cannot be acting consistently with | 
itself to withold suffr age from woman after having con- 
ferred ‘it on the negro, the recent subject of abject 
slavery. But to think of a war of sexes which the 
woman’s rights movement would inevitably inaugu- 
rate,entailing domestic feuds and contentions for supre- — 
- macy, with a corresponding ‘“' easy virtue” and dissolu- ; 
tion of the marriage tie, creates an involuntary shud-. 


ee ES 
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: dor! “Order is heaven’ s. first daw? An and it is Ss utterly 
ee impossible for. order’ to exist: Without organization, and” oe 
“no organization | can be effected without gradation. Our. : ale 
* “standardisas far above-theirs,as the patternofheay enly al 
_ things is above the earthly. We have already. attained el Pe 
Me an elevation in: nobility and: ‘purity. of, life; which Pie ns 
Sh they can: neither reach mor comprehend, and. yet they 2 er 
call us $ « ‘degraded. ae We cannot: descend to their ‘stand- i 4 - 
: ard; we have a high destiny. to fill. . Iti is for: us to set the é : tt = 
S world. an. example ‘of. the, highest. pang. most. “perfect - e ii 
types of womanhood. Pee ace Si ra ew ty ae Ee 


ie: eae and sisters have great influence in moulding. : 7 Da 
| the characters of the coming men, either for good or evil, Fl a 
ATL the energies. On "woman? Ss soul. should: be-. brought | oH 
. into exércise in the i impor tant work of cultivating, edu- ee ee 
cating and refining the rising ‘generation. “Example | ee: 


is more effectual than precept—both are requisite. _ Le - 3 


this direction woman: has not only acknowledged. 5, ee 
“rights, ”? but momentous duties, and ‘such as require a . 
all the strength. of mind and firmness of. purpose geval: 
~ have culminated in the epithet, “ strong-minded. zh E 


cannot think that woman was. ever endowed with too 2 a 


much strength of mind, ‘if properly. directed— iti is the ie E : 
| perversion of its uses, and misapplication ‘ ‘of abilities ; 


Which have occasioned . the odium.. It. is ‘impossible be 


for either men or women to possess. too much knowl- 


edge, or be endowed with too much capability, provided . 


they are applied to legitimate purposes. Would. any Tae 


sensible man take pride. in announcing that his wite, 
sister or daughter was weak- minded, silly and effemi- 


nate? . 


POEMS. 


- Accor aie to if taya a most of the men 5 inte have be- 
i come illustrious as benefactors of mankind, were: sons 
: | of. wise, noble and intelligent mothers. President 
ee Young says “ 66 woman is the mainspring and the way- s 
mark of. society.” t was justly y remark ced, “show me 
z the women of a nation, and I will descr ibe the character 
“of that ‘nation. ” “Admitting So. much for woman’ sin- 
bs fluence, what care should be taken i in the cultivation of 
the daughters of Zionas the future mothers of a mighty 
teens They should be taught: to fix their stand-_ 
- ard of character as far above the level of those of the | 
: outside world as iS the altitude they inhabit. : They. a 
should early establish a firmness of integrity sur pass-— 
: ing the: dur ability of the impregnable mountains which 
surround - ‘us. Wisely. instr ucted, and with. proper 
habits of thought and reflection, they would despise to 
be seen aping the foolish, extravagant and disgusting ; 


fashions of.the godless gentile world. They. would 

_ scorn to imitate the strange disfiguring of the physical 
- structure which jeopardizes health. A stylish, fashion- 
able lady of the present day, presents more the appear-- 
ance of a. beast of bur den, a@ camel or dromedary 

heavily laden, thari the elegant, dignified, gracéfl - 
form in which God created woman. Dress is admitted 

to be an index to the mind. Good taste is much better | 
exhibited i in a plain costume than in an extravagant | 
~ mass of superfluities. 


‘May such high and holy aspirations be kindled in 
the pure virgin hearts. of our young ladies, as will so 
elevate their thoughts and feelings as to lift them far 
above the Eee influences of degenerate civili- 


* Bienes’ intelligences of the aBRer world. 


zation. ‘May ¢ the. “young sons of. Zion be proof 2 against * 
- the deleterious habits which vitiate the taste and under- = 
mine the: structure of physical. strength’ ‘and pertec- 
- tion—may they become the ‘unwavering chavfipions 0 a 

truth, freedom and justice, and . stand as mighty bul- 7 
warks against ‘the aggressions - OF intolerance: and : 
. oppr ession; and may. the’ young : daughters. of Zion; 
noble, dignified, loving and. graceful—like “polished % 
stones,””—become : crowns of excellence and beauty, : 
prepared. hereafter ‘to associate with angels and the ee 


- Good SOUIETY. 


Wi riten for, and , ead befor ean Assembly 'y of the ie 


ee Association, Salt Lake Cre ty. 


How eer is the Peereiation of brearts united by the. | 
: endearing ties of reciprocated friendship? How. holy, 
and how heavenly the communion of those whose - 


minds are enlightened by the spirit of revelation— 
whose trust is in the promises of the Most High—who 
are guided by his “Priesthood upon the earth, and 
whose anticipations reach beyond the vail which hides 
from our view, a glorious immortality? 
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“What is more. desirable to ots intelligent b beings, | 
.. and what object can. be more peor of our Be : 


‘ than good soctety? 


eS - Whether the desire % was inherited, or whether it was” J 
_ the result of high-toned parental instr uction, a cannot — an) 


Say; but good society has been | my undeviating aim, 
and for which I have. endeavored to ‘render myself ae 
~ worthy, ever since my: ‘earliest childhood: And now ‘ 
my heart. overflows with love and gratitude to. my 2 
_ heavenly Father, that Tam numbered with his chosen. * 
Israel, and have the inestimable privilege. of being 
associated with the Latter-day Saints. | 
~. How Happy are those who are. permitted to unite. ie 
ges gether, and through the perfect medium of the Spirit Die 
God, not only hold sweet communion with oné an- 
other, but through—union of faith and feeling, have 
- power to draw down precious draughts of consolation 
and intelligence, from the fountain above? If such, 
the small foretastes which occasionally.refresh the 
rugged pathway of life, and which truly seem as cool- 
ing streams to the thirsty traveler, and as clusters of © 
grapes to the weary, famishing pilgrim; what will be 
the blessed fruition when those who abide the ordeal 
of earthly afiliction, and become sanctified through the’ 
truth; will mingle with those exalted beings whose 
purity, and brightness of glory, far exceed the powers 
of our weak, mortal vision? | 
And will it ever be possible for us, the frail, degener- ° 
ate children of Adam, to-arrive at the reality of these 
high hopes? At the ultimatum of these aeons anti- 
cipations? 


POBMS). ab Tee a eS 


ay 8; whose spirit has awakened. in our - bosoms, the. 
iperial elevating and: soul- enlivening expectation ‘of os 
ree perfect. state of society hereafter;# has ‘also fur -nished’ ys 7 
us With means: necessary for ‘the attainm filent: “Hie has _ Ape 
implanted | ‘inn our organizations, the germ’ of mental, - 

; moral, and physical faculties capable of expansion, § 


a and j possessing the rudiments of eternal progression. - | HB 
‘ He has revealed Keys and Ordinances of the everlast-" i» 
: ing Priesthood, which will. quality all. those who. res: 


| ceive and respect them, for admission into the upper es : 
| courts of eternity—into the assemblies of the just—tor- i 
a perfection and fulness of those enjoyments of ‘which + 
we par take i in small, yet precious ‘effusions here i in our : 
social assemblies, where the: atmosphere: is rife with” : 
love, union, and conifidence—where all is s harmony: and 2 
peace. - pate 


Admitting the very - current Shere, chat the Saints aa 
are all in-school; and considering the present state of s 
existence as a kind of outer porch, where we are taking s 
lessons preparatory to an entrance within the vail—.. 
into the vestry which opens into the celestial Halls of © 
eternity; aE have thought that a very important lessou : 
of our present education ig. the correct. estimate or a ‘ 

- true comparative valuation of whatever pertains | to 


human life. 

Everything on earth has been Merona and those = 
Who gather to Zion from different countries, have each 
a different standard by which to determine the relative | 
importance and worth of whatever comes within the 


compass of our super vision. 
In Zion—in the midst of the Saints of God—under _ 


186.0 nae AE SCS a ST ae 


Dek fal direction eat in the pr esence Sof those ca ola the. 
keys. of. knowledge; ‘we might make ourselves appear - 
sf very ridictlous by adhering to the estimates and. com % 
G putations. of the adulterated erudition, practice, and 
: etiquette of: Babylon. How muchsoever of. good. we 


| 


* may ‘have acquired, it remains for the voice of Inspira- 
tion, through the medium which God. has appointed, 


‘ str uction, i consider one strand item, to obtain which, 
Se have been gathered from the midst of the nations: E 


for former education and gentile. notions and customs, 


; Willing to betaught. 


--believe that nearly all of the mental, and not a, small 


_ do and to which we are subject. The Spirit’ of Go d. is 


at times, all the ten thousand annoyances ancl per- 


to determine what is and what is not good.’ ‘This in- 


. Andin Zion, we have always. before us, more or less 
examples of those who, through an inflexible tenacity 


- are left far i in the rear of such as in humility. take the . 


position | of ‘students, and in: all things axe ready and 


An ancient wise man n observed, ‘that which is highly 
esteemed among men, is foolishness with God;’’ and I 


portion of the physical suffering of the present-state, is 


consequent on, or rather the production of a false and 


disordered estimate of things with which we have to 


the spirit of ight—the spirit of intelligence, and when 
we are filled with it, as every faithful Saint has been. 


plexities—all the discomfitures of life disappear, like 


the shades of night before the bright Trays of the rising 
sun, = 


When we act consistently with ourselves, we make 


that the object of our most ardent pursuit, to which we 


ectemrenas, | 


ie Soe chin os GaSb we ene aw emo 


A ROMMB EE ay ee” Os ME ae tee 


Mee attach: the greatest ¢ cotisequence;: and if our. ur staidards Ee 
of valuation are. not i in accordance. with: the. prices- “eure. Pa 
rent in. the. “apper market, we ‘not only squander the. | ie 

ability which. God ‘has’ given “to: lay up treasures. for ee 
by eternity, and. make 2. wasteful sacrifice of the time al- e) 
ts lotted for ‘the. acquisition. of. what. is ‘recognized. ‘as ie 
: -genuine by. the true Mint;. “but > we: ‘court around: see 
those delusive spirits of darkness which are ever seek- i * 
ing: to obtain access: ‘in- order to decoy.. “And. what qkics 


still Worse, in the attainment. of. that which i is ‘entirely ae 


‘ useless, orfar inferior to the worth of time and anxiety. Re 
bestowed, we sacrifice the peace of mind, by which we : : 
disqualify ourselves to enjoy the: desired object, were’ || 


its possession really ‘productive. of: en joyment, which be 
is not the ao in nine instances out of ten. Sy ae 


du sy order to arise in the scale. 6t being, that 3 we may Z af 
mingle in the associations of » the. high. and holy ones 


We ho dwell in the mansions ‘of light, we are to become 


as little children, and in all things be instr ucted by the 


. Holy Priesthood, which holds in possession the rules - 
and seales of weights and: measures, by which all. 


things will have their value: determined, not only : for — 
Time and Eternity, but for all the successions of Eterx- ; 


nities. What have the order, fashion, and traditions. a 


of this world—what have the opinions and practices of 
the gentiles, the enemies of truth, to do with the pre- 
parations we are making for the presence and the re- 
ception of angels and those higher intelligences who, 
we are ‘instructed, will ere long manifest themselves to 
such as are prepared to receive them? Just nothing at. 
all. And when we can fully realize it, we shall spare 


: ; Ol ourselves all the mortification of feeling: aticndant on 
the amalgamation ‘of light and darkness—the know-_ 


ledge of. God. and: the spurious erudition of Babylon: ee 
ie ‘And 4 as we increase: in the wisdom of ‘God—become 


ms acquainted. with, and act in accordance to his estimates 
: “in. all things; much, and. perhaps all that previously | 


oS caused us» grief and anxiety, will diminish in conse- -. 


quence—sink into insignificance, and réally prove to 
be nothing more than the rattle which amuses the xest- 
_ less child. AES | 

Sh Our purpose—our aim is- - the hess of Godatine 
society of the good; and that our aim may be well 
tlirected, it is necessary for us to study our heavenly 
Father’s laws of appr eciation, that what we learn, both 
- from observation and experience, may haye a qualify-. 
ing tendency, whereby our present associations may 
be perpetuated; | and that in the path of perfection, we 
may walk, steadily upward, communing with the 
spirits. of the Just, until we enter the holy assemblies 
of the sanctified, in the fulness of the presence and 
glory of the Gods of Eternity, : 


TSAI 


PART. FIRST. 


fe) Lord our God, Thou. art great and d glorious, 


wine Serres are , eternal—thy: purposes fxd ne un $2 
changeable—and the times and Seasons are directed by 26 
thine own. Omnipotent wisdom, 


The. reins of thy eet are ete and: equity; % 
justice and mercy are the executors of thy: will. Justice — 
cannot rob mercy, neither can mercy. defraud justice: 

therefore they walk hand in hand together i in the bright ¥ 
sunshine of righteousness. 


_ Thy Saints rejoice in thy coodness—they glory in thy | 
| might and majesty, and they adore thee Eo thy con- 
descension and thy love. is 
‘Thou art our boast in the day: of prosperity; and in 
the day of trouble, Thou art our shield and our trust. . 
| 


When the purple hand of persecution lay heasily 
upon us, where, although liberty of conscience was 
boldly inscribed ou the national escutcheon, and the 
banner of freedom broadly wayed in proud majesty, 
the blood of Saints and Prophetscopiously flowed for no 
other offence than the exercise of this inalienable right; 


And we ‘were driven from our inheritances and from 
ES our comfortable, homes, to. wander shelterless in the £8 


o areary wild; 


Thou didst inspire the mca ot thy servant Brig- ; 


* ham—Thou didst impart “unto ‘him a portion of thine % 
: own: eternal wisdom; and. he “went forth. with: his ay 
ms br ethren, to seek a resting place for r thy people: a 


Thou aidst: direct ee footsteps overtrackless wastes a 
and rugged ways, to this valley. in the midst of the * 


iT “ everlasting hills,” which, for ages, ‘Thou hast held i in ee 


reserve for this pur pose—where the foot of civilization | 
did not tread; and. where. ‘the hand of cultivation had 
not been stretch’ d forth ees the fanse of centuries. 


- This. ona although a land of 5 -savages—a, pia and 


| dreary waste, they received as a boon from heaven, 
the gift of thy hand; and with grateful hearts, jae 


bowed down, and in the name of thine ( Only Begotten, 


_they dedicated it unto Theefor an asylum of safety and » 


a gathering place for the Saints. 


Here they erected a standard, evena standard of 
peace, unto which they invited the scattered exiled 
Saints, and all honest in heart thro’out the onc 


Many, yea many were the trials which Thou didst 
call thy people to pass through, while commencing 
and establishing a homein the wilderness, that itmight 
“bud and blossom as the rose,” and that “‘springs of 
Water might spring forth in the desert;” , 
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Yea more than’ ordinary fortinas6 courage and per- : 

: severance, were requisite to surmount those difficulties,: Pea 
and to endure the privations atténdant: on thisnewand . j i, 

i extraordinary. enterprise, which none ‘but thoséwunto | : 
whom Thou, the Most. High « God, had ees would oH 
even have attempted. paste : late is wy te ie 


But thy Servants were stout Pears for ‘Thou wert : 
“with them—they never thought of. discouragement, tor . 
Thou. had required this servieo at their hand, and. more-. 7 
over, the word CANNOT had long since. been stricken 
from the vocabularies of Cage as obsolete, o ee 3 


. “Although Thou didct put thy. pee? to to the proof, a 

to try their texture, that they. might come forth dike. 
a pure gold from. the furnace; Thou: -didst bless. their : 
‘labors and crown their efforts: with abundand success; ee 
and glory. Re to thy great. name. 


we EE SECOND. 


O State how. poncerul are. thy providences, how Pa 
str: ange are thy dealings. with: the children of men! 759 


Thou overrulest all Fittehra and with Thee i is the pert 
‘sult of every act of the inhabitants of the earth; 


Thou seedy power, and man poeniiees Thou witb- 
holdest, and all his plans and purposes are frustrated. 


Although we Had fied before, our enemies from ‘time — 
to time, even until we found eee in the place. Thou “ 


east appointed for us, in the fastnesses of the Ronee o. 
“Ae Mountains; still have our enemies pursued us and even | 


here. have ee many deep plans for our destruction. 


But ‘Thou, the King, ae Lord God of ae hese pre- 


served us—Thou hast wrought out for us a bountiful 


5 salyation—Thou hast - SE OI unto us a mighty ‘ 
7 deliverance. ne oe 


In thine own’ 1 wisdom didst Thou devise it, and by : 


thine own might ek Thou bring it to pass. 


to devour us—when. their armies were encamped about . 
us, and were greecly to seize upon us to make us their 
prey—when: they thought to wipe us out of existence, 
and were just ready to swallow us up; then Thou didst | 


put a hook in their jaw—Thou didst hold them asa 


horse by the bit—Thou didst frustrate alltheirschemes . 
and cause them to be covered with shame and confu- 


sion. 


Thy Saints, in whose hearts richly dwells thy Holy 
Spirit, feel to praise and adore thee; and by thy mercies’ 


and thy judgments will all the nations of the earth be 
taught to acknowledge thy power, and to know that 
the sore God Omnipotent veigneth,. , 


Thou hast whispered unto them by the gentle: voice 
of thy Spirit—Thou hast spoken unto them by thy ser- 


vants, and now Thou art beginning to call alond unto 
them b;° the ¥oice of lightnings and thunders—by the 


When the. mouths of our enemies were ‘opened wide 
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voice ot _whirkwinds ‘tempests, ‘wars, , pestllenee and 
famine. NM icock on ee 
Therefore, Jet any honest in Geke Take eka at 
gather to the places appointed, and let the inhabitants. es 

| of Zion purify their hearts and sanctify theniselyes be- é 
fore. the or and Deneree for the Nay arene ee = 


_ing. 


For a Bae and. terrible day i is. near at hand, even a | | 


| 2 day: of vengeance and Fecompense_ for. the ungodly. ia 


‘Let all ‘those tremble WES tee sought the destin: = 
-tion of the Lord’s. Anointed, and let dismay. and fear- : i 
. fulness: seize wpon those who, having be en tau ght ihe: 
way of life and salvation, have turned away, and blas< es 3 

phemed the name of the Holy One of Israel. 3 


But let the u pright, even all the. pure in heart, “76 
have maintained their integrity; and who have labored : 
for the welfare ot Zion and the salvation of their fellow- e 
men, lift up their heads and rejoice, for their redem: p- 


tion draweth nign. [Bestel me the Lord. 


al J UBILEE POEM. 


| For the Deh of Fie 1805. 


= ; This aay, on history’ S rightest page, veil Live. 


; With honor’s: purest diadem, adorned 
es With life’s chaste penis of. beanty a and of yout, 
i We now embellish it.- = cote a vi 


: 7 This j ig ah ack ! 
on which-the-Pioneers of Utah’ first, 


Not yet three decades since, with thonkfal hearts, 


eee this vale. 


Twas ane and desolate— 
But they had come, sear ching their way across 
The trackless deser t plains, to find a home 
For persecuted Saints; and here they found 
A parched and sterile waste—the heritage 
Of crickets, and the Indian’s stamping ground; 
Which none but those who fully trusted in © 
The living, speaking God of Abrahani, | 
Would haye essayed, or. struggled to reclaim. 


And, since the tedious, slowly plodding team .. 


is superseded by the ‘iron horse,’? ”_ 
And time and distances seem swallow’d up; 


one 


: “Recitals o of the stern realitias rome ee me 
: Experienced i in our weary: pil erimage 
i Across the plains, fall on the. Lune éar, , 
ee Like studied rey or romantic ee 


of Israel. 


ok bright Oasis, like a, Phenix, rose © eee F 
- Upon the barren -waste—brought forth Be toil * 
‘ And skill—by constant patience, faith and prayer; : 
4 And now. the wilderness is budding as” z fe eee 
: The r0Se; andi in ‘the desert, ‘Streams break forth. 


2 Magnanimous by far, than ever was: 


Not merely those already realized, 
Embosom’d in the ‘undevelop'ad form a es ie 


| Th? eventful day v we now commemorate. mec: 


“God led the Pioneers and they, the Camps 


Here, a, ‘nucleus was :formed— pido Meee) a4 (a 


ot ses 


“And is God has’ a. | purpose to fulfil: . 
A purpose g greater—more important, and” 


Invented by. the human brain, is couched ~ ie 
In these strange movemenis—in the grand results; Ts 


But yet of br oader, higher magnitude, 


Of unborn times, and will immortalize 


=) 


We are Gods articrem. wel His peceoaeee a 
To execute His plans, and what He has 
Foretold through pr ophets, by Himself inspired, 
Wid, to the letter; all be verified. | eye 


An ancient oentor when the Re fire 
Of inspiration from the Deity 
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Quicken’d his senses with a glowing spark 

Of light divine, beheld, far down the long, 

Dark vista of the Dispensations, then 

Unfolded, o7s—-the present one—the last 

And greatest: ’tis the Dispensation of 

The fulness of all times—comprising those 
Which have preceded; and, in this, he saw 

In the lone ‘‘desert, a highway cast up,” 

On which the ransom’d of the Lord should come 
From every clime and nation under heaven. 


God will establish in these mountain vales, 
The Kingdom Danicl saw in vision, which 
He likened toa ‘little stone,” that rolled 
Down from the mountain—growing, moving on, 
Until it filled the earth. 


A portion of 
The elements are here before us, in 


__||_This blooming choir—this mammoth Jubilee, 


Where youth and childhood—pure and innocent 
As vestal offerings, and beautiful 


As ideality's bright pencilings, ; 


Unite their voices in Jehovah’s praise. 


O may these germs of immortality 
Mature in wisdomi’s true intelligence, 
Endow’d with all the gifts the fulness of 
The everlasting Gospel ean confer. 


May these young sons of Zion, these bright bovs, 


Be stalwari in thelr growth—be champions of, 


en 
rr rr ee 


ms ae wets es en 


a etna nee 


je Pe ee - ae Sou ae 4 - .  d47ah pes E 


And valiant for eternal truthimprove_ 

ee the present type of manhood, and ppoepeiee val 
- Foreshadow: a still higher to succeed; sD Pee ke tc 
~ Become staunch men of God, and proof against 

a infectious evils pours in. ihe world, 


May. these: fair dangers these ‘young s sprightly 
- girls’. - digie gt oS i ae Sab inP Sok oe 

"Preserve their purity—improve in ming— m : 
in heart—in manners, grace ‘and dignity— ie 
| Scoming to. be the idle dolis and: pets— ; ee é ; pa 
' Mere playthings on ‘the stage of human lite, ae a et ee. 
- But aim. at higher, grander Purposes ¢ : oe ie ca oe - "2 Bei 
. To useful, ‘noble womanhood, to be. th gh Seca 
The model mothers of a Godlike race. 


" Sach, are 3 the) men Nehate women n God. must have con 
“To consunamate the: work of Latter-day—_ ede 

ay be His instruments, with which to form. 

The basis Ola government ot Peace— ) 

Of J ustice, ‘Truth, and Equity—to build - : ; 
His Kingdom, over which, the: Prince of Life, Meee 
_ The. Prince ot Peace, our ‘King, will come to reign. 


be Or da mt Betty tet abe! 7 Bie ce sey oe teers Ct 
_—_—_—— eC MMe Dh 
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The long, long time, dear father, 
Since we have look’d on you; 
Makes all the days seem longer— 

The nights seem longer too. 


While in a distant country, 
Across the mighty sea; 
' We hope you're feeling happy 
Wherever you may be. 


Our kind good mother teaches 
-Us how to pray for you, 
When we kneel down together, 
At night and morning too. 
She says to distant nations, 
- By God’s command, you're sent, 
To preach the glorious gospel, 
And we must be content. 


We pray that Jesus’ spirit 


“SONG OF A MISSIONARY'S CHILDREN: — 
May ever fill your heart; 


And give you light and knowledge, 
To others to impart: 


- ¢- When. prattling stranger childr en 


se That thro? your heavinly. counsel, . 
| The humble may be: blest— 
The pure in heart directed, 3 

a To Zion i in 1 the West. ; 


We eae that God will a. you 
Good health and appetite, ” 

‘With wholesome food and clothing, 

And. quiet ge at night. 


“When you are waiting sige 
Abe! homes across the sea— 


Are clinging to your knee; 


| ' While gently you caress ‘them, 
~~ Do not your feelings roam, 
With fatherly affection, 

To your dear mountain home, 


Where loving hearts are beating, 
OO Nextt pure as winter snow— 
Where brightest eyes are beaming 
With love’s deep filial glow? 


Yet father—dearest father, © 
We do not—dare not pray 
For your return to Zion 
Till God shall name the day. 


ANNIE'S. SYMPATHY. 


| Little Annie clung to her mother's “side, 
i And the tear-drops. stood in her eye, 
AS she saw the earth wrapp’d i in its wintry pride, 
And heard. the cold blast move by. 
ig ~The mother said, as she Kissed her evind 
Bee ey, darling has nothing to fear; 
sais: ough the s storm without is fierce and wild, 
It never can enter here. 


Our house ws beautiful, nice and warm, 
- With the fire's bright cheerful blaze: . 
“Your father pr ovides for you well; like a charm 
You shall Shee the Reay. days.”? 


“Yes ahs yourchild knows your words are tr ue,’”” 
The dear loving Annie replied, 

“f have all that I need,—lI have father and you, 
By whom every want is supplied. 


But I’m thinking of poor little Carrie and Ned: 
Their house isso shabby and old,— 

Their mother is sick and their father dead,—. 
That I think they are hungry and cold. 


This Ser oneenie was made without nile or art; ” 


| “They ] lived in that house or thie a big t tall 6 oak.” Dye 

_ Which the. frost and the-winds have. made bare; mages ig 

‘ “Dye watched the chimney and see 00 smoke = ? 
| Rise up onthe Speat air. in ane 


No kind tether Ss tostatepa are ever “heard 


On that threshold where orphans trea ae iS “as As 


ay. o father’s lips with a loving word, ® ay 
Nor ira hand to Provide them bread. My “ee <a mS % 


-It was love’s sweet, innocent: strain; 


| ‘The appeal was made to a mother’ 8 heart, Ae ee a | 


And it was not t made in vain. a 


‘Then mother i in haste envelop'd b her form, 


With sympathy. warm in her préast; 


| Kiss’d the daughter good-bye, and braved the storm, 


To rescue the poor distress’d. 


oe purse was large and her aoe not slack, 
And the old house was fill’ with joy;: 

And Annie’s heart, when her. mother came back, 
Beat: with pleasure without alloy. 


"ANGEL WHISPERINGS 10 THE DYING CHILD. — 


Darling, ¥ we are waiting for thee, : 
-Hasten; now: ay ; 


~- Go with us, where wreaths ; are twining oe “ 


For thy brow. . 


ei med innocencé of. childhood, 
Thou wilt be » 

Hail’a with gentle shouts of welcome, 
And of glee. 


Joyous cherubs wait thy coming 
Up above; _ 1 
Ready now to crown and bless thee, 

_ With their love. 4 | 


Loved one, haste—delay no longer— 
‘With us go 

From a clime that intermingles 
Joy and woe. 


Go with us‘to heay’nly arbors, - 
Deck’d with flow’rs; . 

Where ambrosial fragrance, streamin 
-Hills the bow’rs. 


“athow art pure=by earth’s corruptions’ 
Undefiled; | Fh pe. eee 
“From the ills of life, y well take thea, 
‘Sinless child. Te 


Friends. will 3 mourn, but this bereavement. a 

: ~They’lt endure; Ra a iy ee 

"Knowing that their ‘cherished darling 
Is secure. 


Like ¢ a yrosebud ee unopen’d, 
Thou shalt bloom; 5 ee oe 
Where n10 blight shall raar thy. freshness, were 
And perfur ume. 


: efi: we’re waiting oe s6 bear thee 
eee _ To our home, a 
‘Full of life—of love and beauty, 
ae ape come. 


MY FATHER DEAR. 


TunEeE—‘‘ My Mother Dear.”’ 


My own indulgent father; 
Most good and kind to me, 

My heart‘is full of gratitude, 
As heart of child can be. 
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". The sweetest tones cannot express 
What my young bosom feels, 
For all the love and tenderness, 
A father’s care reveals. 
My father dear— 
‘i “> My father dear-—> 
My own kind, loving father. 


My earthly gifts and blessings, 
From father’s bounties flow: 
O, how shall I the debt repay? 
What can a child bestow? 
J will not deign an offering 
From mammon’s shining mart— 
A richer token, I will bring— 
A tribute from the heart. 
My father dear— 
My father dear— 
My own kind, loving father. 


{ think upon his kindness, 


And fond emotions swell 
From pure affection’s fountain streams, 


And more than words can tell. 
The purpose of my heart shall be 
My gratitude to prove, 
And with my life’s integrity, 
To testify my love. 
My father dear— 
My father dear— 
Afy own kind, loving father. 


| Remember } your time honor'd a lews, aa ee fe ms heed 


Kind master of the merry glee: - 


“Prepare your ‘gifts 8; good ‘Santa Claus, A Ae 
And hang them on the Christmas tree. SS Aee 


_ And where no: Christmas treés.a are 2 found, 


With liberal. hand. your gifts distill; 


“The bags and. stockings hanging: ‘round, 


eae Santa Clans, ee sure ‘to fill. 


ie your purs se—. enlar ge your b heart oS 


, do not pass one single door; 
ee in your gen’ rous walk impart 2 
Your comforts.to the sick‘and poor. — 


When eyes are watching for the morn, 
In humble hut and cottage.too; : 7 
How disappointed and forlorn, | 
If missed, dear Santa Claus, by you. 


Go all the rounds of baby-hood,. 
And bless and cheer the hearts of all 
The “little folks,’’ and please be good 
To those who’re not so very small. 


"ADDRESS TO PARENTS. 


. Before an Assembly of the: Polysophicat Association, 
Salt Lake City. ae, | 


With ranch respect, Fathers, and Mothers too, oS 


The Muse, this evenin g, humbly unto you, 

In Zion’s name, would proffer an appeal 

Upon a theme involving Zion’s weal. 

As Zion’s welfare is our mutual aim, 

And our united interest, I will claim 

Not the indulgence of the list’ning ear, 

Nor flattering plaudits, sycophants would hear; 
But your attention, thoughtful, calm and grave— 
Your sober judgment, I would fondly crave. 


You all are stewards of what you possess, 
And may abuse, or use in righteousness: 
And thus, the children you most dearly love, 
May prove a blessing, or a curse, May prove. 


' The infant mind is like an empty cell 
Where good and evil finda place to dwell; 
And may, by culture, be enlarged and filled, - 
And truth and error, one or both, instil’d. 


Let healthy, vigorous limbs inactive lie, 
How soon they wither, and how soon they die! 


| | 
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Z ak without exercise, the mental powers, 

: Weak, unsupplied with. proper, useful stores, “a 

; ‘Will not attain to their diplomad worth, 

Nor shed their own inherent lustre forth. RS aca 63s 8 et 
» We cannot powers. and faculties create, a 3 : : fs - 

“But tis our province, both to cultivate: = cz: a Bic es e e; 
‘And while life’s busy scenes are hurrying thro’, ee | ee 
The most important is the fir St to do. 

i. You want your sons prepared to carry on. bees | ee 
The work you have commenced, when you are gone— i Be 
In high, important offices to act— | 
As Zion’s Jud; ges, ‘business: to transact, - 

. ‘In things momentous, for‘all Israel’s sake, 

_. With the salvation. of the world at stake. . - 
* Inspire their minds to earnestly pursue. 
Improvement, and inspire your daughters too; 
‘Prompt both to mental labor, while the mind, 
Like pliant boughs, is easily inclined— 
While they with readiness and pleasure take | 

Th’ impressions which the sculptor’s chisels make. 

| 

| 


Your sons, 28 heralds, soon may go abroad, 
To face the world and teach the truths of God— 
The wise—the erudite of earth to meet— 7 
Knowledge with knowledge--mind with mind compete-- 
All their attainments criticised and tried 
Before tribunais of ungodly pride, 
Where no apologies will be received, 
And no mistakes and errors be retrieved. 


Tis true, the Lord his spirit does bestow, 
And thro’ that medium streams of Knowledge How: 


a 


158 
ee But when the opportunities 3 are » given,» 


be For cultivation,. no one. need expect» 


[fos That God with smiles will sanction our r heglect. 


Ze Would not your bowels of compassion yearn,” - Rb it 
Ke To think. your child iu: stranger. lands must learn sd: ; Us : . 
By: force ‘of. cruel circumstances, what _ ale! oe 

Py. Be might b have been, at homé, in ‘indissst fanght?, ane: 


a And. very: soon. 1your ‘plooming Fis a will: 
Me Their destined spheres, as wives. and smothers, fill. 
. The best, the noblest boon they. can receive— eo 
The richest fortune you have power to give— 
The best of patrimonies under heaven, : 

Is education, timely, wisely given. _ 

Not eruditions superficial g gloss— 

Its glitt’ring- tinsel and. its flimsy dross. 

Instead of fabled, sentimental glare, 

Teach them what was, what will be and what are. 
Teach them the principles of life and. health, 

And store their minds with intellectual wealth ; 
‘For all they treasure here; of mental worth, 
They’ carry with them when they leave the earth. 


“The power.of method, students gain | in school, 
Forms a credential—constitutes a tool, 
An operative instrument, whereby 
Their own resources, they can self-supply. 


_ Let Zion’s children all, be taught in youth, 
Upon the basis of Eternal Truth— 


ag Re ‘Thro’ the 0 erruling “providence of heaven, es Le ae i | 
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‘Self-cultivated t too, as well pe Staight cn,” a ee 
Traitied to reflection’ and inured tg. thought; pan i 
7 And here in time, and i in ‘Eternity, ~ aX eae? 2 
as ‘The sons, as pillars i in the church, will } bes ie 
_ The daughters too, as “polished stones”? will poe ce hee Weds 
| And. ornament their true ancestral line, ORE OE De 
| And be prepared, in beauty clad, to. move. ve : ae ae ees 
cis With grace : and ignity, 3 in courts above. Le cs is ae, ad 


oN. MEMORIAM. 


Sacr ed to the memory PA my Sister, ‘Leonora. aa Snow | 
Morley, who departed this life Februaty 11th, ee 


"Tis sad to part with those we dearly love, | 
But parting comes to all. 


No purer tie— 
No holier sympathy warms human breast, 
Than that of loving sisterhood, where heart - 
To heart is joined and interw oven with i 
A long, well tested and unbroken chain 
Of mutual confidence—a confidence | 
Unstirred by envy, jealousy, or breach 


u." POEMS.. 


“Such was the_love-inspiring. confidence, os 


s Strengthened as years accumulated with 
_ My sister and myself. : “Ours was the sweet 
Reciprocation, where each sentiment — 


Found safe repository—safe as heaven’ S| 


| Eternal Archives. 


hoe one my Pcie gone! .-. 
JE feared—I felt—I knew she soon must go: 
But as beside her bed I watched, and saw 


The last faint breath that fed the springs of life 


Exhaled, it seemed frail nature’s finest cord 
Was torn asunder, and a crushing sense 

Of loneliness, like solitude’s deep shade, 

In that unguarded moment, made me feel 

As though the lights of earth had all gone oui, 
And left me desolate. 


I knew ’twas false— 
I knew that many noble; loving ones,’ 
And true, remained; but none can fill 
The vacant place: it is impossible. 


‘Th’ endearing ties, as Saints of God, we hold, 


The ties of consanguinity—secured 


_ By sacred cov’nants which the Priesthood binds 


On earth, and they’re recorded in the heavens, 
We shall perpetuate beyond the grave: 
Eternal union with the cherish’d ones, 

Will crown the glory of immortal lives. 


-_ 


ot sacred trust. Wheie | thoughi’s wide, ample stream 
: Flows unabr idg’d: ‘Where each. can think aloud. 


a 
BERRI Eo GE ETE . 


xn ae 


' ‘Extensively, without diminishing: 
“Tts- strength;-but love accepts no substitute. 


| In death’s cold, silent sleep; though others may 
Be added, toher arms, the vacancy - we: ape eee 


Dy Remains until the resurrection shall” 
Give back. her child. : 


_ And speaks as He. was wont to hear and peak; = 5 ; 


Ita in her life. Her heart knew no deceit— 


Despite decomposition’s complex skill, 
| | bsp age Daigo tn ate 


Trae loye’ may miultiply ee obieets most 


When the fond mother lays her darling down — 


My Si igen eae . af 
Life? S changeful battle waged—her life was ss fall = ; oe 
Of years: her years were filled with usefulness: - 
Her trust was in the living God, ‘who. hears. é 


She loved the Gospel and exemplified 


Her lips ne’er moved with fulsome flattery— | 
Her tongue with cuile. : : 


Other positions of 
Responsibility, as well as those 
Of wife and mother, she has nobly filled. 
Her sun went down in peace. . * Death: had, for her, 
No sting—the grave will have no victory. 
Her noble spirit lives, and dwells above. 


The casket rests—the pure, component part, - 
Th’ eternal portion of the human form, 
In life combined with impure elements, 
Sleeps in the bosom of our mother Earth, 
Secure from nature’s changing processes— 
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# [aseiail the glorious resurrection auly ant aio a 

oP yvill then come forth i in triumph over the tomb, 
And clothe the spirit in. immortal bloom. Be 

Adieu my sister—we shall meet again 

| 01 On EAS and share Messiah’s. glorious reign. 


IN MEMORY OF WILLARD RICHARDS, 


Counselor to President Brigham Young. 


“Hear that low, | plaintive sound! why so slowly that 
bell? ApS age 
List—list to the tones—’tis a funeral kmell:. 
And I catch from the breezes’ sad murmuring tread, 
A faint whisper that says, Brother Willard is dead! 


And has gone to appear in the councils on high—- 
In the bonds of pure fellowship; there tobe 


He’s not dead: He has laid‘his mortality by, | 
With the Saviors that dwell in Eternity. | 
| 


We miss him—we miss him: but why should we 
mourn? | i 
He’s in patience, life’s struggles and weaknesses borne: : 
He has fought the good fight, and the victory gained, : 
And, through faith, immortality’s powers attained.. 


| _. POEMS. aaa 
He Was prident eae wise—he was true to nis trust— __ 
a He has gone t to unite with the noble. and just; 

if “Whose afflictions, in time, he was happy to. share, 


; And he freely pear of theix blessing: gs there, 


As. a friend—as a brother, welov'd him well: 3 
But now he has gone with the Gods to dwell— = = : i 

To partake with the martyrs a banquet. of love: gal ows 
4? There: € 7s GPE? ear G > shouts 1 20) the world above. ie 


i ‘Salt Lake city, March, 1854, 


M. GRAN Tr 


Counselor to Precnent Brit iets Young. 


He! s gone, ’tis true, but yet, he is not dead: 
Such men as Jedediah do not die. . 
Death came as a swift messenger from God, 
And cut the thread that bound the mantle of 
Mortality around him, and he shook . 

It off, a senseless, lifeless mass of earth. 
It fill’d its sphere in life—he honor’d it, 
Keeping it pure from all detilement; and 
He sanctified it as a temple for 

The Holy Ghost: in which it truly dwelt. 


"3 
| | ‘REFLECTIONS 0 ON THE DEPARTURE | OF JEDEDIAR 


His bite personified integrity: 


Few such men live—few such have ever Liy’d. 


The world, to cover up, ii hide its own. 


> Cold-hearted: selfishnéss, oft will applaud 
The merciful, but who applauds the just? . ~ 
He had the moral. courage to be just, 

-. And he was just as well as merciful. 


Some say that J édediah’s gone 1 to rest. 
They mean mortality, not him. To rest? 
No: J. M. Grant could never rest, and leave 
His fellow-lab’rers here to tug and toil— 
Spend and be spent, to move the mighty ship 
Of Zion on. No, no: that never was 
His calling. He will never rest, until 
Zion’s redeem’d—Jerusalem built up— 
Iniquity destroy’d, and satan bound. 

He’ll not relax in faith and diligence 
Until his brethren shall with him partake 
The promis’d blessings of a glorious rest. 


He boldly fought the pow’rs of darkness here 
And he’ll oppose them there, with all his might; 


Till satan and his hosts are overcome— 


Till truth and righteousness on earth shall reion. 


We know he’s gone! We feel it deeply too; 


‘But wherefore should we mourn? He only liv’d 


For Zion here—he lives for Zion still. 


He lives, and lives where the gross, cumbrous clog 


He needs no eulogy to speak his worth— eee 
-His works and faithfulness eclipse el Bee ee nae 
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The steady progress of his upward course. 
_ He’s gone with all the gospel armor ov: 
And where hel fight the battles of the Lord, 


a 


With eyen greater pow’r and skill than he 3 
| Was wont to do while cloth’d with mortal flesh. 
Ne Yes, such was J edediah: He was ‘true y 


| : ; : 7 | 
Ot frail mortality cannot impede * Fe ah nn ee | < Ch: = 
To his profession—true to God and. ‘man. 


“LIN zs 


| Written for the Ocenia ie Sung a the Perel of 
peer, C. Kimball, Counselor to Presi- 


“Salt rere City, Dee. 4, 1856. . oe | is 7 | i: ae ” 


dent Brigham Lown. 


Be cheered, O Zion!—cease to weep: 

_ Heber we deeply loved: a 

He is not dead—he does not sleep— 
He lives with those above. 


‘His flesh was weary: let it rest 
Entomb’d in mother Earth, 
Till Jesus comes; when pure and blest, 
Immortal ’twill come forth. 


1 : ‘ - 
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From every bond of earth; 
In realms of bright Eternity, | 
Is crowned with spotless worth. 


ae 7 ere | 
His mighty spirit, pure and free ~ | | 


He lives for Zion: he has gone 
To plead her cause above, 

Before the High and Holy One, 
In justice, truth and love. 


The deep afflictive rod: _ 
A “father to the fatherless,”’ 
God is ‘* the widow’s God.” 


\ 

! 
ae 
‘Let wives and children humbly kiss | e ) 
S. L. City, June 24, 1868. 


IN MEMORY OF GEORGE A. SMITH, 


Counselor to President Brigham Young. 


A friend of God—a friend of man—a kind 
And loving husband, father, brother, Saint, 
Has gone! 


The deep, sad sense of loneliness, 
Felt in the soft and soothing whisperings 


me a) 
Spe | 

| 

| 

: 


Qf twilight zephyts as they gently move, 
- And seem in mournful requiem to chant 
The solemn fact, ‘Speaks volumes to the heart. 


He is a yet, bath has done its work; 
It came, but not in ghastliness—it as 
A kindly porter set the,“gates ajar,” 
And he stepped forth, leaving the tenement 
A breathless corse, that slumbers in the toxab; 
Twas worn and weary and it needed rest. 
No faith, nor prayers, nor the heart-yearnings of 
The loving and beloved, could longer bind 
That mighty spirit in an earthy form. — 


i: The wreath which mem’ry twines for him around 
‘The warm affections of the Saints of God, 

Will still be bright, and fresh with fragrance, when » 
, The tallest, proudest roonumental spires, 

That grace the tombs of earthly royalties, 

Have crumbled meath the with’ring stroke of Time. 


He made his mark in honor’s upward path; 
And his example is to those he loves, 
The richest legacy he could bequeath. 


With firm integrity, unflinchingly © 
He’s “ fought the fight of faith.” He’s nobly fought 
The powers of darkness—stem’d the foaming tide 
Of ignorance, prejudice and bigotry, 

Combined in force against Eternal Truth; 
And now, disrobed of frail mortality’s 
Encumbrances, he joins the mighty host 


——— 
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-.Co- operating with the Saints on earth; 


} 
Of valiant vet’rans of ‘the Cross, who're all } 
And with that band he'll shout triumphant strains. 


Here, he was humble as a little child, 
And yet, as boldest lion, he was bold 
And brave. Unflinchingly he ever dared 
What i is no ordinary daring i in 
This fawning, sycophantic age; he dared 
To speak the truth. He verily i is one 
Of God’s best specimens of genuine 
Nobility, 7.€., AN HONEST MAN, © 
We're proud to know he was and i is our friend. 


_ Peace to his ashes.”” ‘His eel 
Needs not of mortal praise. His works abide; 
And he, with all whose lives are fashioned by 
The unadulterated Gospel’s mould, 
Will live eternally where God shall reign. 


Salt Lake City, Sept. 11, 1875 


ER FE 
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To live a Saint—a Saint to die 
Perfects the aim of mortal lite ee 
} Secures the key. to courts on. high, 
With all the powers of being, rife. | 


Thus, ae a eee parting look 
Of that dear gemless casket form, — 
Which in the coffin lay, I took, 

This thought diffused a soothing charm. 


For she was faithful to the end— 
In life’s associations, tr we | 
' An upright, kind, confiding friend— . 
A faithful wife, and mother too. i 


Peace to her dust: Your Caroline 
Lives where no earthly ills betide: 

‘In brighter spheres her graces shine: 
She lived a Saint—a Saint she died. 


Salt Lake City, Oct. 17, 1864. 


| 
Sn Se CARON ee 
e isteed to ‘Elder ena Maiben. | 

| 

| 


ALICE. 


She is not dead. She has laid aside _ 
-  . The visible, mortal form: 
Until the dust shall be purified 
‘And come forth with a brighter charm. 


The casket was beautiful, lovely, and fal, 
While the jewel within it shone— _ 

The sweet spirit_is now where the holy ones are; 
But the earth must return to its own. 


_ O, she was too pure for a world like this: 

She has gone to a happier sphere: - 2 

' Yo partake with the perfect above, of bliss, 
Which she never had tasted here. 

She pass’d like a fragrant, blooming flow’r, 
From the coarse, rugged scenes of time; 

To a world where disease can have no pow’r— 
To a pure and celestial clime. 


We behold her not, tho’ she is not far; 
_And her spirit will often come 

To minister where her dear parents are, 
Tilrthey meet. in her beautiful home. 


——— 


, 
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--HUOQUENGE, 


rs 


rere is an eloquence that , breathes thr Srenone : 
The world inanimate. There is.a tone, < 


ee silent tone of speech, that meets, the heart ~ 


In whisperings: pathetic, soft and sweet— 
Like the enchantments of the night, which move 


On slumber’s downy chariot wheels, and. clothe 


mm charming DIP eae? the ] hours of rest. me 


The Ras that float i in fieeey sheets 2 across: ag Te 
The pale blue canopy, or rest upon rt 
The lofty mountain-side, or else condensed, 
Roll up in massy form and feature ‘dark— 
The sun which moves in silent majesty, . 
And spreads its beams of light and day | abroad— _ 
The placid moon, and nightly ¢ glittering orbs, 


_ All seem to utter tones of eloquence. 


What is the little insect’s buzz, and what 
the rustling of a straw, to the sweet notes 
That flow harmonious from. the harpsichor ad? 
And what is silent nature’s eloquence, 

To the imperial eloquence of words 
Whose pathos is intelligence? © ‘Flowing 


From lips by wisdom’s touch inspired, it charms— | 


; It captivates t the soul; a wields a power * se “ , a i. 


OUR 2 ae ee Hy Othe nape tere aeect | fee 


_ Above the harmony of David's harp, cme ter 
z waich charmed to Bence the evil-haunted Saul. 


Brown melancholy, ee pensiveness, 


And all such moody: spirits lose their grasp, - 
And fly like. mists before the rising sun, 
_: When language, with instr uction richly fraught, 


Or with amusements mingled colors tinged, 
Moving in earnest strains of eloquence, © 


_ Falls in rich cadence on the feeling heart. y 


Thére is a charm in music: I have felt. 
The magic of its wand, and felt my heart 


Melt by the witching of the power of sound: 


But ’tis the sovereign power of speech that breaks 


_Inertia’s.pond’rous chain, and gives us all . 


Creation’s wide extent to range. What else 
Will lift the sluggish spirit from the throne 
Of idol-self, to magnanimity? 3 - 


_ From Egypt's land the captive ‘chosen tribes, | 


The power of eloquence high honors gained. 


. Moses was ‘‘slow of speech,’’ but Aaron plied 
- This potent modeler of the human mind. 


But what can paint the beauties, or can tell 


The force of eloquence, but eloquence? 

And what's all other eloquence, compared 
With the bold eloquence of Truth, when couch’d 
In plainness, flowing from the lips of men } 


Far back in olden times, when Moses led | spl 


= “OF. God, ‘elothed’ with ins: Holy B Pricstiood, and 2a 
| _ Inspired by the Eternal’s ‘Spirit? ‘Truth: ee 
Ale . That i in one ‘grasp, the future, Present, past, 
Time and eternity, and life and death, 
¥ Mor tality and immortality, and the ee one 
- |}. “Whole destiny of man and earth, combines. RS 
- This, this I call undying eloquence,” ae re ig 
With rights and: powers to probe. cas S depths— ; : 
y Expose iniquity, and point. the shaft : ee 
? ey death ad Error. 


This i is s Eloquence is . 
“That breathes forth living fire, and animates . 
The soul of thought, and lifts it Upward ti foun 
The courts of endless day, to bask itself | 
‘In the pavilion of Omnipotence. cs 


i;  WOSAN. 
Address written for, and ‘read in an. assembly Ly of the. 


Pol: ysophical Association, un 3 ésident — 
LL, Snow's Hall. 


| 

| 

Before this noble audience, once again 
. | A Lyre of Zion now resumes its strain. 


Thought isa currency: Speech is designed 
To circulate the treasures of the mind. ~ 


ee 
_—_———— 


wai When this. Association fen this Ball 

2° Extends j a, mutual fellowship to all; a 
x4 And constitutes an intellectual mint, 

: De Where words. are ‘coined—ideas take their tint— 

, Where Morals, Arts, and Sciences are taught— 

Mind pr orapting 3 mind, and thought inspiring thought. 


| Were beautifully illustrated here: 
And then the thought suggested to my view, 
- That Woman’s self might speak of Woman too; | 


When anes assembled, ‘Woman’ Ss worth pre sphere 


But not for ‘* Woman’s Rights”! to plead, or claim: 
For that, in Zion, I should blush to name: 
Unasked, unsought, we. freely here obtain 


_ What Woman elsewhere seeks and asks in yain. 


I have apologies to offer here 


For ladies who demand a wider sphere: 


Having obtained enough of truthful light 

To see life’s strange perversions of the right, 
They seek with noble, yet with fruitless aim, 
Corruptions and abuses to reclaim: 

With all their efforts to remove the curse 
Matters are daily growing worse and worse; 
They can as well unlock Without a key, 

As change the tide of man’s degeneracy, 
Without the Holy Priesthood: ‘tis at most 
Like reck’ning bills in absence of the host. 


No more of this: I’ speak of Woman now 
Where Inspiration’s powers, the mind endow— 


hig ivhee is aigaicnt s ‘allie? ‘Where her place? : 
Is she destined, to honor, or disgrace? ee Se eS oy E is 


“The time is past for her fo Teign aloné,: ‘ zi 
And singly, make ; a husband’s heart her throne: — 
make) more she stands with: sov’reignty confess’d 
Nor yet a plaything, dandled and caressed; 
Neither a dazzling butterfly, 1 mor mote a st 
Op. light, ‘ether eal, balmy waves to float. 
 Hersisa holy calling, and her lot 
With consequences highly, deeply. fraught. . 
“Helpmeet”? for Man—with him she holds a key 
Of present and eternal destiny. | a ee 
She bends from life’s illusive greatness, down— 
She ‘stoops to conquer””—serves, to earn a crown. 


Love, kindness, rectitude with ase fraught, 
Give Woman er eatness, wheresoe’er. her lot: 
However great, let once her aim be power— : 
Her greatness. lessens from. that very hour. 
Aspiring brains fictitious heights create, 

And seek to clothe in greatness ere they’re great. 
Atl dignity is but an idle sport 
tf goodness forms no pillar for support. 


Who through submission, faith and sont: 
Like ancient Sarah, gains celebrity,- 
And thus obtains an honorable place, 
A high position may sustain and grace. 


That. there are tights and pr -ivileg ses too, 
fo Woman’ e sphere, and to. her duties, aug; 
ee ‘Reason and justice, tr ‘uth and heaven confirma}. rs 


= “= The putting for tha hand: to take the prize, , 
Ne . Before we fair ly win iti is unwise. . 


babs “Let NiOniAd then a. course j in THE purse’ 
tg To win respect as merits. ‘honest ‘due, 
And, feeling God’s approval, act her part, 
With noble independence i in her heart: 
Nor change, nor swerve, nor shrink, whatever is, 
ho’ fools may scoff—impertinence may quiz: 
Faithful tho’ oft in faithfulness unknown—_ 
With no whereon to lean, but God alone. 
Then, by the laws that rule the courts abore, 
She holds the Charter to eternal love; 
Which, built on confidence, and nobly won, 
In time to corne, will gen’rously atone 
For all she feels at times, neglected now— 
.Misjudged and unappreciated too. 
‘With chaff and tares, wheat may be buried low— 
Gold hid in dross, where none but angels know. 


Wit, youth and beauty, may a charm impart, 
Which twines a magic spell around the heart— 
A: transient infVence—eyer prone to wane 
Where sterling worth, the charm does not sustain. 
The jewel, confidence, is far above 
The fickle streams of earth's degen’rate lore. 


ee eeeeeeeeeeSSSssaeseses 


“Butt they’re not held: ‘by. force, nor took by storm... dey = 
oo TeRights” are right when. they. are rightly gained, 
oa “Rights” must be wr ong when wrongfully obtained: ah 


ie ‘Tutegrity’ and faithfulness, thi ough hard 

And patient labor, reap, their « own reward,’ a8 
oThe: gains | of craft will take their own lights wings, 

: And: all assuraptions are. >but i short-lived things. : 

ASA we move for sep to a perfect tate” 

( And, leave the dross, degeneracies reer, i. eats 

oy Laws of affinity will closely bind - 


: Heart unto ‘heart—congenial n mind to mind. 


Life, order—all things are. in embryo, 
And thro’ experience, God is. teaching how : re 
BG) yaould—to fashion to. the pattern given, - ee 
And form on earth : a duplicate of heaven. | 


IN calm must be preceded ae a storm, 
And revolutions gO before reform 
Faith, practice, heads and. hear ts must all be tried, 
To test what can and what cannot abide. | 

When shakings, tossings, changings, all are thr ough-- 
All things their level find—their classes too; 

A perfect Government will be restored, 
And Truth and Holiness and God ador’d. 

But ere this renovating Ww ork is through, 
Woman, as well as Man, has. much to clo: 
Responsibilities, however creat, 

Advancing onward, Will increase in weight; 
And she, that she receiving, may dispense, 
Needs wisdom, knowledge and intelligence; : 
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. e of high refinements too, ahe should Penta: 
Th With rich ergy nien sy for hee eee sake. 


Ser caen of her. Weestholgeautierad to bless— 
ic To plant the principles of righteousness— 
_ To paint the guide-board that thro’ life will tell, > | 
= And lead instinctively to heaven or hell— og | 
To tix the base, the fundamental part — 
Of future greatness in the head and heart, | | 
WW hich constitutes the germ of what will be- 
In upper courts of Immortality. 
| 


_. What we experience here, is but a school 

2 Wherein the ruled will be prepared to rule. 

“The secret and the key, the spring, the soul 
Of rule—of gover nment, is self control. 


Clothed with the beauties purity reflects, 
Th" acknowledg’d glory of the other sex, ) 
_ yom hife’s erude dross and rubbish, will come forth, 

- By weight of character—by’ strength of worth; 
|| And thro? obediénce, Woman will obtain | | 
||... The power of reigning, and the right to reign. 
| 
} 
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ONE OF TIME'S CHANGES. 


| The times are chang’d from what they were, 
When. all the fairest of the fair, 
“Whom Fame immortaliz’d as “bea uties,” 
- Were skillful in domestic duties. 


Some modern Niieee scarce believe 
That Ladies us’cl to spin and weaye;. 


Or that gay. princesses of-yore, 
Wrought the rich garments, princes wore. 


When Fashion with proud Folly met, 
The stars of Industry, all set; 
Pleasure and Profit then disbanded, 
And Labor, like grim Want, was branded. 


Twas strange as foolish—but it got.so, 
Who were not idle, would’be thought so; 
And would be ladies grew so common, . 
Thev rose en masse, to paper mammon. 


The lamp which lights ie eee 
Will clear the mists and. fogs away; 
And for our future practice, leave 
The web of wisdom, heav’n shall weave. 


“phe Saints must bieak false habit’s chain, Barge 
ae : ent things to right; ‘restore again—— el A 

cone Tun] Fashion’ S ‘tide tonoble uses,’ aie foo, 

ois And thus redeem. us long. abuses. 


PBK) stamp erento : 
"On what. begets utility; 
~ Will hasten earth’s regeneration, 


-. Ancus an independent nation. eta 


i aa Se need. not. take the orth by storm: - 
“We hold the keys to all refor m: 
Se Then let us nat, in folly: spurn them, 


But rise, as Saints of God, and turn them. 


) or who, in. 1 spite rae Fashion’s fe Se 
-. Will dare draw music fr om. the wheel; 
Or regulate the. kitchen, when * . 


Cornelia stops, to wield the pen? 


TEMPLE SONG, 


Written for ‘the Detieation of the ee ™m St. Georg ‘94 
Apri 6, Beets 


.Hark, hak! angelic minstrels sing 


A sweet, melodious strain; 


Heay’n’s high, celestial arches ring 
With joyful news again. | 

Lo! now another key is turned: 
"Tis God’s divine behest; 

And those for whom our hearts have yearn’d, 
Our dead, again are blest. } 


- 


Cuorus: : 


From the vaeys of Ephraim hosannas arise, 

And new hallelujahs descend. from the skies; 
Glad shouts of redemption from bondage Peeccna, 
From the shades where the spirits in epuson are bound.. 


~ 


In peniean hundred seventy- “seven, — 
Let holy records tell, | ee 

A Temple’s finished—bolts are riven - 
In twain wheré spirits dwell. 

We've been paptia’d for them, and oe 
AS agents, in ‘their SPE 


= . “Were washi'd and era anointed too— ae a 
ae “The living ts for the dead. be Sdn 


_Cxorus—From the valleys, ete. a 


Within a ‘Temple's s sacred court, 

Beneath its royal tower, ) 

Let humble, faithful Saints resort | 
‘To wield salvation’ 8 power. 
: Salvation’ Ss work! O, glorious theme! 
Too high for mortal. tongues; 

. _Seraphic hosts its grace. proclaim 
In everlasting songs. 


CHorus—From the valleys, etc. 


A-great, momentous time’s at hand; 
- Portending signs appear; | 

The wise will see and ‘understand 
‘The day of God is-near.. 

Xe heay’ nly gates, no more ajar— 
Henceforth stand open wide; 

The Bridegroom’ 3 voice is heard afar, 

_. Prepare, prepare the Bride. 


CHoRUS—From the valleys, etc. 


fe a PI eee men ce Seo yy he CNY. AL Se eee, , i) ie 
-_ Pati ys deers Ehsaan) Abeta Pied itd Na serme PON: a feden kenray Sig ciurealte wo <a pa ar | “Saket 
Baie Tk Mee Nes Taye ek 1 Open ast as c a} . 


a 


- Like honey-comb, stor ’d full with gathered sweet 
Nicely extracted from the summer flow’rs. 


The mould of virtue, is most beautiful. 


Where happiness is but a hollow sound. 


_Of empty compliments, until its form 


ES 


I love retirement. To my spirit: tis 


Tis a palladium, within its courts, 
That jewel of refined society, : 4 
The female character, well fashioned in | 


- There may reflection take an easy cnair, 
And bathe the nettled brow of public life. 


I neyer lov’d those scenes of gayety, 


Of shining vanity and splendid mirth— 
Where friendship is diluted ina stream 


And nature disappear—where common sense 


Becomes a tributary sacrifice — 


Upon the shrine of fashion, leaving thought 
In highly rarified and gaseous form: 


Give me the happy medium between - 
The world's gay scenes, and dark, brown solitude: 
Beneath the weight of iwhich,, the mind would lose - 


Its native elasticity, and would 


: Become absorb’d, and thus identify 
With the dense mass 3 of ane lying round. 


Pure social life, the holiest gem eich heavy? n 
 Confer’d upon this desert world—the bright | 
me ‘Oasis of our ear thly pilgri image— 
‘The pearl that decorates the cour ts above; 
- Finds in retirement’s treat, it’s richest zest. 


- Sad tribute of affectionate respect 

To lovely sleeping. innocence—faded, 
Yet-beautiful: For Death, in eagerness 
To show his own dexterity, without 

_ Co-operation in their mutual art 
Of fell destruction, imperceptibly, 


REFLECTIONS. 


"Twas in the house of mourning. Friends had met 
To weep with those that. awept, and pay the last 


Had stolen the march of his old colleague, Timie. 


Death is not moy’d, e’en by the eloquence 

Of tears, else had Orlando's sleep been short; 

For many tears were shed: And when I thought 
Of his small portion of the day of life, 


Ao eer rterrnneny mee 9 A wen 9 ae ee os neti ees oes a tee eee 


Eye moisten with a voluntary tear. 


Weep o’er the spirit’s early exit from 
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Y . 


And how hig sparkling eyes were See a upon 
Those. blissful scenes, most fascinatingly 


| ‘Exposed to view, in. the. prospective pages". * 2 
Of ‘life’s forthcoming drama—torn away | 


From friendship’ S carol—love’ Sg caressing smile, 
And hope’s bright, fascinating, beautiful 
Portray, and every sunny thing of earth © 

That makes us cling to life; I felt my own. 


There is reproof in silence: This I felt: 
For then my reckless gaze. perchanced to rest 
On the fixed countenance of the pale corse.. 
It met my glances most rebukingly, © 
And seemed to say, Can kind hearts sadden when 
A royal jewel leaves the casket of 
Frail, perishable clay, and stainless goes. 
To heay’hn, and inthe holy presence of 
Its God, is decorously laid upon 
An angel’s bosom? | 


‘Should affection’ Ss eye. 


This: fallen sphere—this world of hopes and NS 
When, freed from dull mortality, it flies — 

Back to its native clime, and’ moyes again. 

In scenes of high intelligence, unmarred 

By any of the ills of mortal life? ; 


I felt my heart reproved, sata hush’d my g erief, 
And yet notall: 1 sorrow’d for thre friends ea. 
Who mourned their darling boy. For them I shect co 
The tear of undissembled sympathy. 


’ 
re: ‘ 
aa ‘ . 


' 


‘A WINTER SOLILOQUY. 


I hear—I see its tread as Winter comes— - 


‘Clad in white robes, how terribly august! 
“Its voice spreads terror=ey’ry-step is-mark’d 
. With devastation! - Nature in affright, 


Languid and lifeless, sinks before the blast. 


: Giapits nature mourn? No: gentle Spring, , ere long, 


“Will reascend the desolated throne: 


Her animating voice will rouse from death, 
Emerging from its chains, more péauteotis Lan 
The world of variegated Nature. 


-Not so with man—Rais’d from the lowly dust, 


He blooms awhile; but when he fades, he sets 


To rise no.more—on earth no more to bloom! 
Swift is his course and sudden his decline! 
Behold, to- -day j his pulse beat high’ with hope— 
His arms extended for the eager grasp 

Of pleasure’s phantom, faney’s golden ken 
Paints in a gilded image on his heart. 


Behold, to-morrow where? Ah! who can tell? 


Ye slumb’ring tenants, wilt not you reply? 
No: from lis bow, death has a quiver sent, 
And seal’d your senses in a torpid sleep. 


— 


; Then who can. tell? “The De know. him not: Feet nS 
Altho? perhaps, a friend or two, may, drop 
A tear, and say he’s gone—she ign no more! 


Hark! from on high a bias ti is heard, 
Rife with rich music in eternal strains.. 
The op’ning heavens, by revelation’s voice 
Proclaim the key of knowledge unto man. 


_ A Savior comes—He breaks the icy chain; 
And man, resuscitated from the grave, 
Awakes to life and immortality, 

To be himself—more perfectly himself, 
Than e’er he bloom’d in the primeval state 
Of his existence in this wintry world. | 


MY EPITAPH. 


’Tis not the tribute of a sigh 

From sorrow’s bleeding bosom drawn; 
Nor tears that flow from pity’s eye, 

To weep for me when I am gone; 


No costly balm, no-rich perfume, 
No vain sepulechral rite LT claim; 


Seasons ar mg mens Serene im ee ee 


me : : ae mournful inell, no marble tomb, 
“Nor. seulptar’d stone to tell my name. 


os ; It isa haters tithe I craye 
‘ “Than time-proof, monumental PIGts; 
ee Than + LOSES planted on my graye, 
3 SOE willows ca in’ dewy. tears. 


The garlands of ee a abe 
- May-be.equip’d with many.a gem; 
I prize the heart’s sincerity 

Before a re diadem. 


| th jade catia, s memory let me liy e, 
- IT know no earthly wish beside; 
I ask no more; yet, oh, forgive 
This irapulse of instinctive pride. 


The silent pulse of memory, 
Fhat beats to the unutter’d tone 
_ Of tenderness, is more to me 
Than the insignia of a stone: 


That with the fibres_of.my. heart, 
Futwines so deep, so close, ’tis hard 
Por death's dissecting hand to part. 


I feel the low responses roll, 
Like distant echoes of the night, 
And whisper, softly through my soul, 


“I would not be forgotten quite.” 


| 

| 

Z | 
For friendship holds a secret cord, 

[ 

| 

| 
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OUR ATION. 


“TUNES Breen on: the Rhine. 


‘How came this mighty nation? 


From whence the germ of pow’r? - 


It first appeared on “Plymouth Rock’’— 


It came from Europe’s shore: 
Emerging from its weakness, .. 
And from th’ oppressor’s hand, 


It pluck’d the brightest laurel wreath, | 


And claim’d the happiest land. 


It grew in might and majesty— 


In greatness, wealth, and skill; 
And held its future destiny 

Subservient to its will: _ 
Kingdoms and empires, one by one, 

Come bending to its shrine, 
While gems of art and genius 

qh plending beauty shine. | 

Beauty, beauty, 
In blending SEEN ‘Shine 


wv <7? — 


A change came o er ine nati on 
That once was prave and frees 
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"That boasted of its Bis | 

Salta peace and liber ty: | 

| Whose broad sails kissed the ocean preeze— 
Whose steamers plow'd the deep—_ 


o Whose glory lighted distant seas— ~ 


Whose prowess scald the steep—- - 


oo Whose sons, in war, were valiant— 


In peace, like pillars Stood 


To bless and shield the good. 


Ou Its. banner, every country. hail’d, 


- And called th’  oppress’d. to come: 
‘And where protection triumph’d, i ee 
me Enjoy a peaceful home:: Sy ees 
ie Peaceful, peaceful, 
= Enjoy a peaceful home. . . 


Alas! alas! our nation . i: 
Has f. allen—O how changed! 

mes O1U justice, truth and liberty 

_ How fearfully estranged! . 

Its honor has departed,” Bi 
Ls: beauty’i is ietoler = 

Jts soaring Eagle chas’d away, 
Its banner is defiled!’ ” 

The light of freedom‘has gone down,’ 
The son of peace has fled; 

And wax’s fell demon marches on, 
With fierce and haughty tread! : 

Ehe-holy ties of brotherhood, ; 
Lie desecrated now— 


| 
| Elo. guard. the post, of human right— : 4 diag 
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| Monta (ect S Rood bathed altar, ‘er 
- Vile sons of : mammon bow. 
Mammon, maramion, 
Vile sons 5 Of mammon DON.” ? 


The peace that fled our ‘nation y. 
| Has won a coronet, ie es Je 
In its only earthly refuge a 
In the Jand of Deseret. . 
Amid the Rocky Mountains 
A Phenix has appear’d, 


a A standard ‘has been rear’d, 
ew By men, who, with the help’ of Goa, 
+ A cruel bondage broke, : 
oS And saved a loyal people from.» 
ae base, fraternal yoke.” 
The crown of freedom now is. placed ’ 
a Where: freedom’ s crown should be: ie 
And the noblest hearts are shouting 5 
God, Truth and Liberty. fie 
. Shouting, Shouting, 
God, Truth and ee ae: | 


) Salt. Lake City, October, 1862. 


nya ensign has been lifted-up, ‘ ae Sab Dee ies 


~ 10, SHE KNOWS WHO. 


=, vg 


Dear Lady—My Sister: I fain would express’ 
a KY wish for your welfare—a. wish that will bless. 

* Twere not well at your. life were a pathway of ease, 
ce In which all that transpires is conspiring to please— Lae 
aA: life where no clouds and no shadows shall come, : 

S Where .all ‘is Pent sunshine, sweet. fragrance and. : 
bloom; | : 

wN life without object, care, use or design— os | 
ee, life with no furnace, the gold to refine. ae Oe 

- Be assured, my dear lady, far better your life | > 
-. Be With sorrow and trying perplexities ‘rife; 
“s That the gifts you’re endow’d with thro’ experience | 
7 grow, ef | : 


_ It is needful to taste of the good and the a 
To prepare high positions with honor to fills. 
ie proportion to labors, rewards will be given. 
May you earn in earth’s workshop a fulness ineheaven. 


May you don all the armor the Gospel requires, 
And invest all the energies wisdom inspires. 
In the course you’re pursuing. be certain you're right, 


And your power of endurance by tests you may show. | } 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
' Then, whate’er may oppose, neither shun nor invite. | 


en eel 


———————— 


ee 


. POEMS. 4 20 re 


iz Unstinted by sloth Pat hinclogeed by nee 
May your faculties strengthen by ‘practical use. 
May your usefulness grow, and gts labors, though 
| great, Ye oe Pye ae r 
| ‘Incr "ease year Ly year in responsible weight. rat 
_ To humanity’s interests ever awake, 5 
: Be firma in See conflict for righteousness’ qo ae 


There is. much to replenish, and much to subdie, 
Which requires deep reflection and vigilance, too.*# 
The. relief of the poor claims the heart and the: hand; * hie 
e ‘While retrenchment reforms, great exertions demand. 


| _Arouse every, effort ieee ills to remove, - =) 
Which sap the foundation of union and love; 
Which thro’ worldly ambition and selfishness grow, 
And pander to vain ostentation and show. tue Sacer 
Set your face as a flint, else ambition and pride . 
Peavy Ul your precept and practice ignobly divide. 


May the rich consolations the Gospel béstows,. | 

Under every bereavement, your SOIrroWs compose, 
May your name in all future, in honor be known. 

For your noble example—for the good you: have done, - 
That your peace, as a river, may constantly flow, 

Is the wish of your sister Atl friend, — 


Salt Lake City, March 17, 1871. 


194. rye “7 1?) BORMS, 


TO MRS. ——. 


DEAR Lavy: 


3 


_. Pleasure sat gently smiling when 3 
- Tread th’ effusion of your pen. 
Thought: wakens thought: a éneuant expr ess’d 
:.. Called your thoughts: -forth, with which rm blest. 
- One gem of mind, gi value more 
Than clittering piles from maromon’ 3 store. 
We find a radius in ‘the soul, .. 
| Ilumined by th’ eternal pole, - | 
And thro’ the heart’s deep sympathy, 
We taste of immortality. 


The blessed prescience God has given 
Of iromortality and heaven, 
Sweetens and creams life’s flowing cup, 
And swallows all the bitter Ups | 
All pain and grief to See tend— 
Each human suff’ring has an end: 
Each yoke will burst—each bondage break— 
Each wounded heart will cease to ache: 
All clouds will scatter—storms will cease— 
All warfare terminate in peace— , 
All swellings of the waves, be o’er— 
‘There 1s.no sea without @ shorer- . ee 


‘That conten: thing, anxiety, 
The finely masked disloyalty, . ss 
Is but the lack of confidence 7 
In God, our strength and our defence. 


Compared with past life—life beforey: ice 
What is this-present? Tis no more ; ee: 
‘Than a mere point—a little dot, 2 

; (God'g grant it may not prove a blot. ‘e 
VA life of toil, of care and pain, 
Where weakness, pride and ‘ign’rance 1 reign. 
But ’tis as God ordained to. be; | 
“And He well knows what’s Boe for me; 
And all I have to fear, or do, - i ee 
Isto obediently pursue. 
His Priesthood leadings, and obey 
His providences day by day: 
And thus, ° whatever Father gives, 
His daughter thankfully receives. ay 
‘And when I’m all in all resigned— 
In very heartas wellas mind, 
I’m filled with light—I’ve eyes to: seo. 
_ His kind parental love for-me: 
To His requirements, constant yes, 
Produces constant happiness; 
And this, the germ of perfect peace, | 
If cherished, daily will increase. 


To me, it matters little now, 
To where I rise—to what I bow; 
Or toil or ease, I little care 
If Father’s smiles I freely share; 


a 
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* Aa when ie interior alli is right, 
sae ie have no. outward foes to fight. 

aT war for Zion—not for me: 
ve signed a gen’ ‘ral amnesty _ 
-To all injustice, strife and hate, F 
Which, to my single self, relate: 
wae intenti’al evil-doer will, 
= Sooner or later, foot the bill. 
Then need we trouble? Surely, no; 
Nor stoop to fight an outward foe. 


I glimpse at data far behind 
What now is tangible to mind. 
Ab! ‘there’s a something comes to me, 
‘Like figures wrought in filigree: 
A something old—both old and new, 
And yet, inviolably true. 


Thought bursts the bound of this low earth— © 


On past- -life’s ocean launches forth, 
And traces our existence, ere | 
_ The Gods had formed this nether sphere. 


But now I’m but a child of dust; 
Thanks, thanks to Him, in whom I trust, 
I’m not without his wise direction, ; 
His smiles, his guidance and protection. 


Adam, our father—Eve, our mother,. 
And Jesus Christ, our elder brother, 
Are tomy understanding shown: f 
My heart responds, they are my own. 


: “But what they are, we yet 1A Ly ei 


Ne If we, tho’ slowly, follow on; | | 
; We'll reach the point to which they’ ve gone. 


Our Edens. and our Goshens, rife 
With all the fatness, and the most: 


| When Earth renew’d, and worth possessing, 
Is in celestial beauty drest, 
z. And. crowned with everlasting rest?.. 
- ‘There heart with heart and mind with mind, 
eon: bonds eternal are entwin’d. 


They’ re med’ cines given, ‘but not to waste. 


Per Ectioh lifts, them far Seeeaee me,” so Be . 


Then, Sister, what—o, what this life : 


a i 
se ES “ 


Of excellence that mortals. boast, 
Contr asted with eternal blessings, 


I know how bitter portions taste, me 


Sweet sweeter seems when bitter’ S past; 
Thus health will be Tie at last: 


He’ll succor those who firmly trust 
His justice and His mercy too, 
His grace sufficient is, for you. 


How blest to be on Zion's ship! 

All-safe at helm, she’ll make the trip 

With all aboard—a mighty host, 

She'll clear the swells and reach the coast. 
Unwisely and untimely sought, 


Fear not, my Sister: God j is jist, ts | eae a 4 
With ewvil, blessings may be fraught; : 
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But in God’s choser time to give,. 


~All things, are blessings, we receive. | 
_ Training the mind to circumstances. 


Our pow? r of hap piness enhances. 


Tis not when seas ‘ond waves are still, - 


"That mariners improve their skill, 


‘““We suffer to progress:’” "Tis so, 
‘Neath mighty pressures, spirits grow. 


But O, that glorious day of rest, 
With sweet associations blest! — 
With gratitude my feelings swell 


‘That I’m of favored Israel. 


My heart is-full—too full to write— 
Dear Madam, Sister, Friend, good night. 
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TO MRS. HARRIET GRAY. 
(In July, 1874, Mrs. Harriet Gray, of ‘Peterboro’, N 

aa sy years, of age, paid a visit to Salt Lake City, Utah. 
On the: morning of her departure from “Zion, 1? a mes- 

_ senger handed her the following lines from the pen of 

the “Mormon Poetess,’’ Spat we (publish at the re- 

_ quest of many friends. —Ep. of the Peterboro’ 7 ON. wl 
Transcript] ie 


_. Fare you well, beloved mother; Dae 
While your homeward | way you. wend, 


~ God,.our Father, will protect you. 
Safe from dangers that impend.: 


_ eR RE EEE TR ORS errs enseee 


| Fare yousetl, much honored-lady,. 
Go in peace and be you blest; 
In the far off East remember 
‘Those who loved you.in the West. 


: | In the valleys of the mountains, - 
' Hearts to God and country true, 
| ) Will, in holiest bonds of friendship 
| Known on earth, remember you. 


When you’ve filled your earthly mission, 
And resign your “‘dust to dust,” 
You will have ‘“‘abundant entrance 
Into mansions of the just.’’ 


Salt Lake City, Aug. 1, 1874. 


e hietia ee 


“10 A PHILANTHROPIST: 


Most honor’d Sir: va fain address my pen 
To you, a lover ‘of: your fellow men, 

T’ll dare pr esume—I crave your pardon, six, 
If, thus ees I presume to err. 


+ 


an plead the ae a fener Petittatn would see 


. All men enjoy the sweets of Liberty. 


Goodness is greatness, knowledge—power; and thou 
The best and wisest of your nation now: : 

And while the nation sinks beneath its blight, 

You, like a constellation, cheer the night. 


If you can quell the raging ocean's Wave, 
“You may, perhaps, your fallen country save; 
if you can cleanse corruption’s growing stream, 
Hope on—your nation’s honor to redeem— 
Give back our martyr’d Prophet’s life again, 
And from th’ escutcheon wipe that dreadful stain. 


On Freedom’s shoulders throw a crushing weight; 
With suicidal acts, they’ve trampled down 


“Your civil pow’rs, your officers of State, : 
Our Charter’d Rights, aid God Almighty’strown | 


: * Is resting ¢ on them; and the biiter’e cup Ege) aor ice 

he They’ ve dealt, they?IL drink, they'll use each other up. a Es = 
“Though for a while, you. may avert the blow, sea ee 
The deed i is done which seals their. overthrow;. 

es The’ pois’ nous canker-worm is gnawing where | 
No skill—no med’cine can thé bréach: repair. : 


ee are aoe doing? . All the world can See. 


ee Say, is it waving o'er her warring. hosts? ea zt 
Where are the Statesmen who have never swery'd? ees | 


They have presery’d our sacred Constitution 


“poms. 


What have they Aone Zo) aiiee Pci 


Po Whereis ane Banner which your. nation boasts? 


And where the Constitution’s Rights preserved? 


Her e, in the mountains, neath the western SE, 
Columbia’s Banner proudly. waves on high;- 
And here are men with souls—men Just: and true— 
Men worthy of our noble sires and. you: 


’Midst fearful odds Sh cruel ene egies) | 


Your noble, gen’rous heart, Witte pure intent, | 
Would screen the guilty from just ecient 
But God is at the helm—the Almighty rules, 
He, in whose hand the nations are but tools, 7 
His kingdom Daniel said would be “set ueae 
‘Tis here; ‘twill swallow other kingdoms up 
The seeds of wickedness, the nations grow 
Within themselves, will work their overthrow; 
Though, for a season, mercy stays its hand 
Justice will have its own—its full demand 


an . ‘Again, we’ ve sought for justice; ‘and. again, » . 
Ay = We? ve claim’d protection neath that lofty spire. 
eS Your a boasts—'twas ented by our sires. 


But now we ask no odds it human hénid— 
2 “Th God Almighty’s strength, alone, we stand. 
: Honor and J ustice, Truth and Liberty cee: 
; Are ours: we’ re. freemen, and henceforth we're free. 


’ ‘THE LADIES OF UTAH, . 


To the Ladies of the he United States Camp in a Crisade 
against the **‘Mormons.”’ 


ne 


Why are you in these mountains, 
Expos’d to. frosts and snows, 

Far from your shelt’ring houses— 
From comfort and repose? 


‘Has cruel persecution, 
With unrelenting hand, 
Thrust you from home and kindred 
And from your native land? 


Have you been mob’d and plunder’d 
Til you are penniless, 


| ‘We’ ve sued t for peace, ‘and. for’ our. Rights, i in vain; - : 
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ni | a And then in destitution. ae 
Driven to the wilderness? ig oe 


- No, no} vou? Bsa a crusade : 
"| Against the-peace of those: © 
Hs “Driv? n to these distant valleys ae 
| eee cruel murd’rous foes. 


: Amid the dreary desert, hos 
. Where. hidéous redmen. roam— : : 
| Where beasts of prey were howling, 
We’ ve e made ourselves 2 a home.. 


We: never had intruded e 

| As you would now intrude; . 

We've never sought to injure— | 
We’ ve sane for others’ good. 


We ee een sore pa eon. 
And not from wicked choice; 

We had, in all our sorrow, - — 
Heaven’s sweet consoling voice. 


Can woman's heart be callous | 
And made of flint or steel? 

Perhaps you'll learn to pity, - 
When you are made to feel. 


Should sickness prey upon you 
And children cry for bread, 

With bitter self reproaches 
You’ll rue the path you tread. 


| os As many fibres: too. 


teal We love sata purer ‘feelings - Sa 
Our: husbands, children, friends; ag 
We've learn’d to prize the blessings _ 


“=We simply here remind you, 


Gos: L.-City Oct. 7ie 1857.1 


And flesh; as, well ‘as you; 


‘Which God 1 in. i a peas 


We have he ancient order. 
2.0. Usiby* prophets given, 
And here we have the pattern 

As it exists in heay’ n. 


We're sil prepar’d to rene you, 
And that you-may discern, 


You’ve just commenced to learn. 


We'd fain from human suff ring 
Each barbed arrow draw; 
But yet self-preservation 
Is God’s and nature’s law. 


*The Scriptures are fulfiling— 


The spoiler’s being spoiled; 
All satan’s foul devices 
’Gainst Zion will be foil’d. 


ne aes “We're form’d, of ‘blood and: sinews jMge 


oak we have hearts compere of . ee a a 1 
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Which boasts her Captain Morgan, 


; z Amid the heaving. waters ¥ ae 22 ee 


ae re on the Minnesota, 
A ship of. “ Guion Line, UA oe 


‘The gen’ pope? ‘staunth and Kind. 


That form. the liquid shea 
With four and twenty draft feet 
The steamer ploughs the main, e 


‘Brn gazing on ee ocean 


As on the deck I stand, 
And feel the cooling breezes 
With which the sails are fanned. 


. By sunlight, star and moonlight, ; 


And tranquil evening shade, 
The ever-varying features 
Of ocean I’ve surveyed. 


At times with restless motion, 


GROSSING THE-ATLANTIN i] 


As if her spirit grieves— 
As tho’ her breast were paining, 


Z .._Her mighty bosom heaves. 
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And then, vast undulations, 
Like the rolling g prair ies spread; 

With wave on. “wave dissolving, 
With. tumbling, dashing tread. 


‘Upon the deep, dark billows, 

Broad, foaming white caps rise, t 
.. And sprays in dazzling beauty, . 
Shoot upward to the skies. 


“Tis now a plain, smooth Riv fite, 
As tho’ in cozy sleep. 

Were wrapped each wave and pillow 
Upon the briny deep. 


* But hark! The Captain orders 
The fur.s2g ev’ry sail; 
Storm-clouds and head-winds rising 
Portend a coming gale. 


- Anon all Neptune’s furies 
Are on the steamer’s path; 
We mount the deck to witness 

The ocean in its wrath. 


The scene! What pen can write it? 
What pencil’s art could show 
The wild, terrific grandeur 
Which reigns around us now? 


The waving, surging waters, 
Like battle-armor clash; 
Tunultuous wayes upheaving 
With foaming fury-‘dask- —— - 


The steamer mounts the billows, sie 
Then dips the. space below; ; 
Y al bravely presses onward, 
Tho’ reeling to aud fro. 


We're sailing on the ocean 
With wind and sail and steam; 
“Where views of ‘ terra firma” . 
. Are like ne ae dream. 


The Goa who made the waters— 
: “Who poade the solid land, 
— Is Ours—our Great Beton cath 
Our life is in His hands. re 


 Subservient to His counsel— 
 Confiding in His care— 
Directed by His wisdom, 
There’s safety everywhere. 


~ LONDON. 


~~ 


‘Far, far away from our dear native fan 
In England’s great metropolis we stand; 
Where art and skill—labor and wealth combine 
me time’s co- operation in design 
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Of super sees: s bold and beauteous dg, 
With all varieties of strength and charm. 


“And lift their spires in greetings to the skies: 

~ ‘Fine parks and gardens, palaces and halls, 
. With sculptur ec niches—frescoe-painted walls; 
Where no expense is spared to beautify, » 
Nor time, nor toil, to captivate the eye. 

We saw, and viewing, courteously admired — 
The master strokes by erga ieee inspired. 


HOass NEM ; Westminster Palace’? we resort, 
Where the Chief Justice holds his aug ust Govirts 
Twas then in session, and the Exchequer too— 
In wig and gown—a grand, imposing view! 
The House of. Lords and Commons too, we saw, 
But not those grave expounders of the Jaw. 


With deferential thought we fixed our gaze, 
There, in the ‘‘ Prince’s Hall,’’ where face to face © 
On either side, on carved : projections stood, 

With features varied as in life’s warm blood, 
White marble statues, from the sculptor’ s hand, 
Of British Statesmen, men who could: command 
The power of eloquence—the force of mind, 

- A mighty nation’s destinies to bind— 


bere nadie poate seine towers, arise, ; | 


Other’s who’re justly England’s boast and pride. 


_ We visited the ‘“‘Abbey,”? wheré repose in state 
_ The effigies of many guod and great, ~~~ ~~~ -- 


| 
Chatham, Pitt, Granville, Walpole, Fox, beside ied 


— 


——— a 


With some whose deeds are well Meer ae Me 
Group’d i in the ‘‘ Poets’ Corner,”’ here, we found, 
With rich, artistic sculpture trophies crown’d, — 
The mem’ries of the Muse’s world-renowned. 

In some compartments where old massive stones 


; Comprise the flooring, lie their moulderi ing bones, 
And we with rever ential footsteps tread 
“Above the ashes of the illustrious dead. 


é | Great London City, mart bof wealth and pow er, 
‘Home for the wealthy—charnel for the poor! 


And here, amid its boasted pomp ; and pride, ; 


“Some faithful Soldiers of the Cross reside— 
ao few choice spirits, whom the: watchman’ Ss care, 


By humble search, found scattér’d here and there, 
“Tike angels’ visits, few and far between, 1) | 


AS patient ¢ rar deners sep rate clusters glean. 


They barter earth’s allurements and device } 
To gain the “Pearl” of great and matchless price, 
And what to them the honors, pride and show, ; 

That perish with their using, here below? ~ 


Their hopes are high—their noble aims extend 


Where life and ‘peace and progress never end; 
Where God’ s own Kingdom Time’s last knell survives, 


Crowned with the gifts and powers of endless lives. 


weet cn ee 


-APOSTROPHE TO JERUSALEM. 


Thou City with a cherished name, 
A name in garlands drest, 

Adorned with ancient sacred fame, 

AS city of the blest. 

Thy rulers once were mighty men, 
Thy sons, ‘renowned in war: : 


By people frour afar. 


A holy Temple, builtas God 
Directed it should be, 
In which His glory shone abroad, 
With heavenly-majesty; 
Was great adornment to thy place, 
And lustre to thy name; 
With much of grandeur, wealth and grace, 
To magnify thy fame. 


The Lord was with thee then, and deigned, 
In speech well understood, 

Thro’ prophets, by His wisdom trained, 
To counsel for thy good. 

Attracted by illustrious fame, 
As by a ruling star, 

To study wisdom, people’came 
From other-climes afax. 


{ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Thy smilés were sought and courted rer Fi A: 
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Thine ae a chosen, favored land,. 
Was crown’d with plenty’ Ss smile; 
The mountains dropped down ae and 
The hillsides wine and oil. ' 
And thou wert like a golden gem 
Upon a nation’ 's brow. 
Jerusalem, J erusalem,. ) 
Alas! men Rak art thou now? 


Degraded, and a te hand, 
_ From wisdom all estranged; 
iy, glory has departed, and - 
All, but thy name, is eect 
From God withdrawn—by him forsook— 
To all intents depraved; 
Beneath the Turkish iron yoke, 
Thou long hast been enslaved. 


Divested of all heavenly rites, 
Thy crest has fallen low; 

Around thy walls are squalid sights 
Of beggary and woe; , 

| Thy s streets are narrow, filthy lanes— 
Offensive to the breath; 

Thy pools appear like sewer drains, © 
That breed disease and death. 


No Temple now, that God designed— 
No church by him approved— 

No prophet to reveal His mixd, 
By inspiration moved; 


SPOR OLS ex 


: Whére once; a ‘royal banner spread, 
The wh Crescent,’ 2 waving now: 

A sable wreath is on thy head, 
And ee he Lnipon sags br OW. 


The c eur se of "God those sharoess wr buen 
Through crimes the Jews have done, 

When they his counsels set at naught 
And crucified His Son. 

Since then, has retribution’ Ss hand 
Put. forth its fearful skill, 

Upon thy structures and thy land, 

_ A destiny to fill. 


Of God’s ‘* peculiar care,’’ 
On whom the weight of judgment ie 
Are scattered ey ery where. 
: ais em asia) aa ee 
Thy sun has not forever set— 
God has a great design, 
And will fulfil His purpose yet, 
Concerning Palestine. 


| 
| 
| 
| | | 
Thy children—seed of Israel, ) 
| 
| 
| 
Th’ appointed hour will surely come, : 
_ According to His will, | 
Yor God, with “Faithful Abraham,” - i 

His cov’nants to fulfil. | 
Thyself redeemed from deep disgrace 

Of filth and negligence, 
These uncouth str uctures shall ¢: give place | 


' To taste and elegance. 
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.. Thy walls shall be of precious stones— 

Thy gates, of richest pearl; 7 

And on thy tow’ring battlements’ — 
Shall Sacred Banners furl; | 

The seed of Jacob then shall dyvell 
In bold security: 

_.“ More than thy former glory, s sua 

Thy latter glory bes. 


Palestine, March 6, 1873. ? 


PERSONIFICATION OF TRUTH, ERROR, ETC. 


AN. EPIC POEM IN. FIVE CHAPTERS. 


Should lofty Genius strike a feeble string? 
No: In thy presence, Truth, of Truth DU sing: 


————— 


INTRODUCTION TO PERSONIFICATION. 


I love the beauties of the vale ae 
Where lovely flowrets bloom— | 

I love the fragrance of the gale 
‘That-dances with perfume. 
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T love to ee the vap’ ry orone 
Those gems that mount the skies— 
I love to see. the summer clouds 
In mountain form Arise. 


I always love to gaze upon” | 
‘Tho orb of borrowed light: 

I love to see the rising sun | } 
Disperse the shades of night. 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Yo limpid lakes—ye purling streams— 
Yo grottos decked with spars— | 
Ye twilight shades—ye noon-day beams, 

And ye soft twinkling stars; 


I love you, for your features smile . 
With nature’s sinless charm; 

But from your sphere, I’ll turn awhile 
To nature’s diff’rent form. 


‘Yo beauteous landscape, glen and glade, 
{ bid a short farewell; 4 

‘lo wander through the mystic shade 
Where metaphysics dwell. 


O’cr mental fields, for once, I’ll tread, 
Where feelings are combined; 
VW here thoughts are trained, and passions SS | 
[ll trace the path of Mind. . 
| 


‘ 
‘ 


And that their births were simultaneous. : 
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; CHAPTER FIRST. 


CONTENTS, —The parentage of . Error—Joy at. his: (birih—His 3 
nines discovers his imbecilita y—H er night visit to Suspicion ; 


—Returns and informs her husband—They call @ Councitl—~ 
The members of the Council— Deceit makes “& proposition—Is 


sent to Lucifer for means—Returns with success— Hi is nrea- 
sures are adopted—The Council dissolves—Duplicit ys Len + 
ior. the Baus CET ete. 


The chronicles of Ptee times record 
The veritable facts, that Prejudice | at 
And Ignorance were both betroth’d at birth, 


They early wedded, and their nuptial tie, 
With birth of Error, JO ORS was crowned. 


While yet an infant: ere his tongue had. Tea ned 
The childish prattle, or his puny hand 
The potent grasp, young Err or’ S fame had spread 
Thro’out the mental realm; and thousands sang 
In mellow strains, the praises of the child. 


Long live the parents, and long live the Son, | 
From tongue to tongue, reverberating spread, 
And fill’d the acme of devoted hearts. 
A crowd promiscuous, to the cradled child 
‘heir willing def’rence proffered; while those skilled 


In astrological propheti¢c lore, 
Predicted that in time not far remote, 
He’d wear the crown—the royal sceptre sway 


And hold.the_destinies of earth and heav’n. 


“pays: to intimortal Mars, his lineage ‘traced— - 
\Extov'dt the child, and blest the ruling stars. 


| Twas more’ than bliss (if ae enthusiasm 
Can more. bestow), the mother’ S boson fill’d, 

"While she officiously. each real want, | 

And want imaginary. too, supplied. 

N ot so with Prejudice: His stable soul,. 

. Scorning the petty. flights of frantic Jey, 

On principle undeviating, turned. EX. aa 
Pleased with the customs i in his childhood taught— 
Calm, settled and dispassionate: but yet, : 
None drank more deeply of the gen’ral joy 

Than Prejudice: and what, the scribes. foretold, 
--None with intefiser int/rest heard, than he. 

’ The prospect of his. darling Error’ s fame, 


Like a strong magic, superhuman charm, 


On his inflexible corporeal frame, 

. Its amighty all-transforming pow’r displayed. 
His nerves so much like massy bars become, 

His grasp was not unlike the grasp of death. 

His meagre form invulnerable erew, 

il but his eyes. 


_Time, with the parents, mov ed 
With. pace accelerated, while they watch’d, 
Caress’d and dandled their beloved son. 


But yet, since nature’s deom is fixect, that pain 
And pleasure ever shall go hand in hand, 
And thus, by turns, deal out their measured dmeehte 
Or sometimes mingle in the tender’d bowl; 


Ht ap space remained i in n those tong et hearts,‘ 
-For Error could not walls without the aid. 
7 Of] both his parents | to support his tramie.. 


Beater at love, aane nature's 9 Kindly ate Ne ceed 
To succor weakness and deformity; © te 7 
Had someway—how or why, it matters not: 
His sad defects from curious gazers, sereen’d, 
. But not from all. Maternal tenderness, | 
That potent, most immutable of bonds— - 
; The most undeviating charm—a charm a 
Which i ig by circumstances seldom: warp’d; : 
To fearless energies moved Ignorance’. soul: 
And getting softly up one dismal night—>: 
Cautious, lest she should waken’ Prejuaion, 
She crept away as slyly as the still. 
Low breath of night, thro’ windings setae | 
To that dark,-ntoody cave, where far and wide, 
The famed Suspicion bends his churlish bow. ‘ 


“Thow rt welcome, matron, ” old Suspicion said, 
“Come in: but pray, now in the depth of night, 

- What could have brought 98 here? What ails the 

child? 

| Then, looking thro’ his iia perspective tube, 

| He said, ‘‘Ah now I see— Young Error is infirm, 

And there’s great danger too, not far ahead: 

| 

| 


’ For in the distance now, I see the brave 
Young Truth, is gaining ground—he now ascends 
-Yom-hitt. Gonquest’s insignia, amply le 


So ee eS ae 


eels Bestrown around him; fend, : twill. not ie strange, pe 
: are he the right of empire shall. dispute, | 


Me “At no far distant day, Ww ‘ith your dear gon. 
Was Error’s strength hale equal to his size, 
i ‘Truth might in vain attempt to thwart his pow’? rn 
Take potent measures now, without delay, 

ae And pray our guardian gods to bless the means: 
Once eck Nees son enthron’d, and danger’s past.” 


- Poor Ign’ rance, , trembling like the aspen leaf, 


_ Arose and bade good night. “Excuse my haste, 
| For morning shall not put her. twilight forth, 
Nor spread a beam, till something i is devis’d 
For my decrepid Ce a7 


She clos’d the door 
And that was all of thought that pass’d her soul, 
Till at her husband’s bedside she called out, 
“My dear, awake!? ‘Where hast -thou. been, my 


love, 
Thou art the soul of life to me; and sleep 
Had not sat sweetly. on my dropping lids, 
Had I but dream/’d that you were far away. 
Why so disturb’d? Have evil spirits been, 
Like night’s foul demons, robbing thee of rest? 
Thy throbbing heart and quickly beating pulse 
Alarm me.” ‘Rise and I will tell thee all,” 
Said Ignorance, with a suppressed sigh. - 
‘Last eve, as our dear child between us sat, 
s~Andas I gaz’d upon his darling tace— 


His placid eye with love’s transcendent glancé 


Satie ae 


—____. 
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i. eh peaaly ftranghe} arid then aig massy form 
. Bending i in ‘nild submission low; bespoke - 
ABS ‘once a soul so dutiful—so meek, §* 
And SO affectionate; my heart was full: . 
vs And then I thought, though diligently, \ we. 
: Have ev’? ry effort tried t’inérease his strength; - 
| His muscles SE are like the liquid stream. 


, Upon the nightly pillow I reclined: 
- Ithen got stilly from thy side, and down ip 
Toold Suspicion? s dell, with timeless haste 


Devise in our behall..- But happier far, 
For me, if kind Suspicion’ s dismal glen 
I never chanc’d to find, unless ere long, 
The means—the antidote is found, that will 
Give Error strength, and ward impending HEE 
" Ido not speak of this to grieve thy heart: 


Foreyer in my bosom should it lie . 


These thoughts comipiess’a my head, e’ en while 


- I ran; that if perchance, he might. the means _. 


Conceal’ d, and save your heart the bitter pang. 


uTiS better, if we can escape the ill, 

| ‘To feel the dread. Suspicion said to me 

| That what is done, cannot be done too soon: 
| For there’s one Truth, a bold, aspiring lad, 
| 
| 


Is making valiant conquests just below 
Investigation’s vastly wide domains, 


And the possessions of Stupidity. 
. He’s pushing on this way, a rapid march: 


That come,.perhaps from some untutor’d race; 


That cloud- -top’d hill, which forms the line between 


x No aout Stending t to obtain’ ther crown— i : 5 a ae Bia 
: to banish ‘Error, or ‘to stamp his name. ; 
~ With marks ¢ of f infamy. indelibly. ” 


: “Ere Ignorance had clos'a this hurried speech, 
“Her partner, Prejudice, had: clad himself, ned 


- And seated in his easy. ¢ chair—his arms 

$ “Were folded on his breast, and Ignorance . 
‘Had knelt before him; ‘when the little blaze, 
That tremor-like, above the embers rose; 


Darted’a a ray across his phiz, and then 


She saw upon his check, the stranger_ tear: 
-- For Prejudice had never wept till then. 
_ “My dear, it. is no time for weeping now: 


Tears never say’d a kingdom—we must up 


And stir ourselves, for ’tis the gen ral wish 
Our son should get the crown.’’  ° ‘Yes, yes my love,’’ 
Said Prejudice, half rising from ine seat— 


“We'll have a Council call’d, of our best friends, | 


..In some deep, private place, that none may Ov 


_ How stern Necessity i inspires our haste. 
- For many, tho’ they wish us well, and pray. 
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For Error’s welfare; should they know his case, 

Would be no better friends than we should need.” 
Then, taking down his little trump, He gave 

The special call that old Stupidity — | 

Was prompt to obey: for in his care alone © 

They left the child whene’er they went abroad. 
Stupidity was their peculiar friend— 

They had attach’d him to their interest 


Who shall assemble ere the morning dawns, . 


< At Brroris birth: ona. many’ y tines he's wat! 


% From’ one ‘day’ 3 ‘dawn until another's, clase.’ 


Besidé the fav’rite child. And now, as quick | 
“AS thought ¢ can move upon perception’ S glance, 
He comes, and. on his long-accustom’d mat; : i. 
: Without a question, wherefore? owhy? or what? 
With due composure, seats himself. twas) 


see That quiet, calm, indifference of soul, 


That constituted his agp trait. 


"Twas midnight, Darkness, thick 2 as ever a ate 
‘On Lapland’s soil; scowl’d sullenly around, 


When those fond parents hurried from their home. ged 


Fell darkness was 10 cause of dread to ‘them— 
. And midnight but a spur to urge them on. 

, Sure, nothing will buoy up the soul so long, 
Amid perplexing scenes, as. hope and fear; 

And there’s no prompter like Necessity; 

For Time had barely pass’d his midnight watch, 
Before the chosen friends had got the word ~ 

In urgent haste, and had assembled too. 


"Chaiee ones they were, she all of good. repute— 

The highest dignitaries in the land— 

Of whom; was sober Superstition—grave, 

Sedate, and some inclin’d to be austere. 

The wise Tradition, ven’rable with age 

’ Wasthere. He’d won the hearts of all, in youth, 

| Until his influence was like the tall, 

Strong posts, which Sampson level’a when he slew 
Tr ig perish’din the midst. 


| Hei feel been. thro? ‘the wars of olden tines: ents rein. 
ipatipues: and then SO many years bad pass’d. > vahee na Wee 1 
aie econ his head; a ‘snowy whiteness ting’d 
rt His locks, which wav’d ‘in. craceful dignity: 
op He look’d so wise and sanctimonious, | “ 4 me 
| - His words were unequivocally law. ‘cine ; : | ; bine 
! 
| 


“Of equal rank, and not a distant kin . 


ae To him, was Party-zeal. The holy fire 
OL patriotism fill’d his ardent. soul: — y 
‘The welfare of his country was his best— , 
. His only dlaim’d inheritance; and nea Ay | 
Had sworn . to advocate it, right or wrong. 
ee Tho’ nature had, in some sly prank of hers, 


Robb’d him of his corporeal sight; ‘stilhe . 


_. Retain’d his mental vision quite intense— . 
‘He held the office of Chief Magistrate. 


Yes, these, and many more of kindréd ipod 
Were to the famous Council call’d: and each 
Submitted to the oath of secrecy, 

Which was administer’d by Party-zeal. 


The place selected, was a mystic maze, 
Where no nice, scr utinizing ken could reach; 
Where all were seated in a still surprise 
That well comported with the silence of 
The dark, dark night that spread its vail around. 
Poor Error’s sad condition was to all 
Distressing news, of which, not one before, 
Except Suspicion, had presentiments. ” 


Blind Partv-zeal arose:Their eager eyes — 


A’ once, instinctively were fix’d on nim, | 


Like the expectant tants watchful I look, 

“That hangs upon the mother’ 3 Meaneenencs.. 
While he proceeded thus: “Dearly belov’d, 
You know I am-not privileg’d to read : 


“The feelings of: your bosoms; in your looks, ad eg < 


But yet. I feel within my. soul, that all’. 


; 7 oin, with ‘ one int’rest, in. the: common cause. 


You truly kuow. that I have ever been aay a 
oA faithful ser vant of this commonwealth; 


_ And’ with the greatest pleasure would Ali be Es ie: ee ve por aes Ee 


A servant still: ‘And this I would propose: oi 
~ That whosoever. will devise the: means - 
-Effectual, ‘for the obj ect now in view, 

Shall be awarded with the: second placa 

“In rank ofall imperial dignities— ee 

To be ensur’d hereditary right, 
As soon as Error shall obtain the crown. 
16 you approve the plan, adopt it soon— - 7 
Let not a moment pass inertly by, - 

‘That has a eg celeages pending on) 


| _ The motion of old erie, was ears Ee 
With gladness; for in-sucha doubtful case, 
- No sacrifice could be too great; and no 
-Inducement of rew ard, be rais’d too high.. 


An instrument was drawn in legal form, , 
Which would secure the honorary grant; 
To which they severally subscrib’d. 


Then all 


Was'stilLasthe low mansions of the dead: 
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int None day’ a—none wish’d to speak, ‘lest hapless: he ~ 
: Should interrupt somé half-way moulded scheme. 
Thus for the space of two well measur’ dd hours, 
‘The menibers of the Council sab. et 


“The faint, 

Blue Ewilight of the morning: had begun 

To play around them, when Deceit arose. 

“My friends, 4 said he, “give audience: I’ve a plan. 

That will, it promptly executed, meet ; 

- ‘The present. crisis. I would gladly spare 

Your feelings: friends; but this is not a time " 

For flattery—and therefore be assur’d — ea ea 
There’s nothing kept i in Hades, Earth, or at ghey 
That would empower our young Prince to act. 
When unsupported by his parents’ alta ers 
Yet if they will submit (submit they must, . 

For ’tis the only hope) to be confin’d 

In secrecy forever at his side ; : 
T’ll get the cloak my royal father wore 

With guch success to Eden’s garden, when 

He gave the happy pair forbidden fruit. 

It is constructed with expansive pow’rs — 

Which might extend it to a monstrous size: 

And then ’tis of a texture so unlike 

All else: it suits all seasons of the year— 

All business, all occasions, and all climes. 

'Twould clasp around young Error’s neck, and hang 
In such nice, intricately plaited folds; 

That Prejudice and Ignorance might stand 
Beneath; on-either side, and skillfully 

Bear him erect, in spite of common sense.”? 


-ee_oo ee 


; While you are absent, Ignorance and 1B 
Will go i have our son in ee hérey? 9: 


_ “Make haste said Party-zeal, in-a ost tone, % 
ig thy young Formality; “provide a steed,. 

And mount Deceit, and speed him on his way. 130s 
-- No sooner said pas done. 


ae Then like a swift 

‘ Skylark, they saw him flit across the white 
‘Aerial plains, and like a little speck, ee 
Almost invisible, that floats upon - 


The moving air; they saw him sink beneath 


‘gi “Go then, 4 said Prejudice, “ype haye it tried. a » ge 
| 

| The broad horizon s low, encircling arch; | 
:| Onward he flies, tho’ far beyond the reach 
Of other ken than that of spirits wild, 

That are let loose abroad the airy fields 

| Of false imagination. Passing through 
Black misty glens of vapors volatile, 

And miry pits where fell confusion hiss’d; 
At length he reach’d the habitation of 

| The great, notorious Lucifer. 


Deceit 


Was second son to his dark majesty, 

Who was enraptur’d to embrace once more 

i His well beloved son; and anxious too, 

To hear, thro’ him, the present state of things © 
|| “In the new world: he deeply felt for them— 

i Being a colony he. pianted there. 

| Doris; longago—a puny thing at first, 

| 
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But he had sent them annual supplies; 


"And had transfer’d tothem, the Government, 


With the advice that they should rear a king. 


“Twas Lucifer that whisper’d to the scribes | 


And the astrologers, at Error’s birth, 
That he should hold the reins of Government. 


When the infernal monarch heard Deceit 
Explain the business of hissmorning ride, 
He smiled approval to the wily scheme.. 
Then giving him the cloak, and bidding him 
Good speed; he sent him on his way. 


Deceit 
Retrod the Tease ids came gazing still, 
The anxlous members of the Council spied, 
Amidst the softly gliding, vap’ry clouds, 
A little something fast approximate, 
Until within the province of their sight: 5 i 
When lo! the hero came. Error was there 
In readiness; for it was then mid-day. ~ 


The steed selected for the champion’s use 
Was Popularity—surefooted, he 
Was much the safest beast in all the realm, 
To journey on an unfrequented way; 
His pace was easy to the rider, too. 


‘“Thou’rt welcome back again,’ said Party-zeal: 


As bold Deceit dismounted, and the kind 
ormality secur’d thé’gorgeous reins 
“You've been successful too—I gladly see 
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- The precious cloak is folded on your arm. 


Well you have fairly, altho’ cheaply won 


-For you an everlasting rank.” “Stay, stay,” 


Said Superstition, z tis a heinous sin 

To talk of such unhallow’d trifles now: 

But try the gar:nent, Brave Deceit, and see 

Whether ’twill answer the design or not.” 
His tone inspir’d a reverential awe; 


For e’en his motions were imperative; 


And they all felt that Party-zeal bad sinn’d: 
So they look’d sadly grave, to make amends. 


On Error’s shoulders, then the cloak was hung 
While, sire and mother stood beneath each arm. 
Achilles’ armor did not fit so well 
His fair Patroclus, as this fitted all. 


- Joyful to find the scheme complete; some gave 
A shout—and even Superstition smil’d, , 
And bowing down to Error, wish’d him peace, 


And an immortal reign. 


Declining day 
Began to deck itself in sable shades, 
Reminding them of home. Accordingly, 
When they had sev’rally agreed to spread 
The word that Prejudice and Ignorance 


_ Had died on yesternight; and they had been 


To the performance of the obsequies— 

That the bereaved Error was array’d 

In mourning deep; they left the wiid recess— 
Dispersing to their sev’ral homes, except 
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Duplicity, who secretly threw up, 

Beneath the supple willow’s boughs, two mounds, 
Of equal length and side by side: and there 

‘The population ran with pious zeal, 

To pay to the departed ones, their last, 

Best honors; and to worship at their shrines. 

For soon the tidings, like the fiercest gale 

That sinks the forest low, had reach’d their ears, 
And young Credulity pronounce’d it true. 


We’ll leave them now in this promiscuous scene— 
Some sad—some feigning sadness—deeply all 
Are sympathizing in th’ expected joy, 
Awaiting Error’s coronation day: 
And we will take a passing view beyond 
That long, wild, angling, cloud-top’d hill—that mount, 
Which rises on the other side of those —_— 
Iextensive, smooth, and barren plains, which were, 


And are, life-leas’d to old Stupidity. . 


CHAPTER SECOND. 


Thess: dee —Couversation between Unvestigation and Candor 
concerning the courtship of Inquiry and Knowledge—In- 
~ quiry obtains consent—Their nuptials—Inqutry’s narrative 
—Birth of Truth—Hts prospects—The infant Experience — 
His predecessor’s visit to the parents—Conversation—His 
bequest—Departure, etc. 


Lon know, dear wife,” Investigation said 
- To his beloved Candor, as they walked 
Abroad one moonlight eve, ‘‘that noble lad, 
Surnamed Inquiry, frequently has spent 
The social hour with us, and have we not 
Observed, when our fair daughter, Knowledge cones, 
Unconsciously she draws him to her side, 
While hand in hand they tread the flow ry walks 
Supremely happy in a mutual love? 


Well, yesternight, as he and I, alone . 

Beside the open window sat and gazed 

Upon the clear full moon that spreads her beams 

And bides the unassuming stars; my mind 

Strayed far away in those deep labyrinths 

That twine and intertwine like gilded clouds 

Around creation’s folded mysteries. 

But other thoughts possess’d Inquiry’s brain. 

He whisper’d in my ear that he would fain 

Make one request, and could not be denied. 

Then said, most bashfully, ‘For Knowledge, Sir, 
—Task>Hlve her, and would sacrifice 
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| 
; ~My all, if on no other terms, I could 
The purchase make, and take her to myself.’ 
lo earnestness of soul, he’d lowly bow’d | 
Upon his knees. . I told him, I-might grant 
His noble wish, but must consiilt thee first.’’- 3 


“Ah, yes,’ ’ said Candor, for fies gentle heart 

Was frank and open, as the light of noon © 

Without a cloud: “I knew long time ago 
‘That his affections were-intently fix’d 
Upon our child; and often have I turned 

Aside, to hide the voluntary smile, 

As I beheld how modestly she shunn’d 

His fond pursuit and kind caressing tones 

To her, till he grew sociable with us. 


Inquiry was so shy of us at first, 
I even thought ’twas his intent to steal 
Fair Knowledge off and never ask consent. 
However that might be, she cautiously - 
Refused attentions proffered her, until 
Her parents had received a due respect; 
And just so fast as he grew intimate 
With us; so fast she laid aside her cold 
And distant mien, and grew affectionate. 


He bears so great resemblance to thyself, 

I think him worthy of her; and I know | 
If he does not abuse her, she will prove | 
A treasure richer far than golden gems.” =| 


He truly is a youth of promise, and 3 
Then Candor ask’d her lord’s consent, to give 


Permission to the sage Experience: 


= 


And off he sped to let Inquiry know 


That kind Investigation and his spouse, i 
Would have him wed the: idol of his heart. 


aes io ee eter the close tormenting chain - 
Of doubtful hope; and seen it terminate~ 
In the possession of their dearest wish; 
Know best, how young Inquiry felt at [ne 
Reception of the joyful news. 


He soon 

Attir’d himself to fit the bridal hour: 
A plain, full suit, ne chose, for; such, he knew 
Would better please Investigation’s eye, 
Than splendid robes and dazzling ornaments. 

While he made ready, Perseverance got 
The coach equip’d; for Perseverance had 
Attended him as coachman, always when 
He paid his visits to his love: Tho’ once, 
He undertook the tours with Indolence, 
But then he lost his way, and wander’d home. 


Oe 


All things in readiness—Inquiry took 
His customary seat with throbbing heart; 
And bade the coachman drive and ‘‘tarry not 
In all the plain,’’ nor heed the craggy steeps, 


ere 


Nor swelling streams. 


Delighted Knowledge saw 
The coach arrive; for on that morning she 
Had deck’d herself for him, with richest pearls. 


_ She look’d most fair; and in her sparkling eyes 


—_ ——5 ——————_ 


——— 
———_——— 
—— 
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: is ef There was : a, ‘gies SO full of meaning, , she Pall ici trate 
ai ae ‘Might well Hayé won an angel’s ‘love. . With speed eee 
Like thought, Inquiry left’ the. ‘carriage seat, ices | ee a : 


And at Investigation’ 8 feet, he bow’d, 


‘ ° ‘Then press’d a. kiss on gentle Candor’s, hand, 

_. But only gave. a. smile to her he lov’d; — 

ey For she was not his own, and he had learn’d 

Ere. then, that he must pluck the flow’r before i 
. He aud its  fragraney._ 


? ‘The eee) ‘betes | 
Arriv’d, but brought with-it no pompous Show: | 
And no vain, jesting crowd assembled there. 


Intelligence politelv notified 
A few associates, and seated them 
Genteelly in the spacious drawing room; 
And Candor saw Inquiry plae’d, and then 
Investigation led the bride to him— : 
Squire Application rose, and leg gally 


Perform’d the sacred rite. 


The service 0’er— 
The fair Complacency serv’d round the treat. 
In golden cups, nature’s pure bey’rage flow’d; 
While platters loaded with the choicest fruits; 
Andevery rich variety of Art, 
By Diligence and Industry prepar’d; 
In lib’ral hospitality were spread; 
And all, with cheerfulness, partook of a 
Rich nuptial feast, while Affability, - 


| 

{ 

} 

| 

| 

| 
-In sweetest strains, his liveliest harp attun’d. 
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“My children,” said Investigation, to be a aH 

“The \ wedded pair, when all: the Ea were ° gone: es 

Ed tes is our wish that you should not fee tet 
- Depart from us. I’ve wide, extensive fields 


. Fine verdant plains, and. forests spreadmg. far). : - : aS 


. And rich, unfathom’d miries; " Al; all shall be 
At your command, provided. you remain. 
You both are young , and Knowledge needs, as s yeh 
pe mother’ Ss care. Our old evens 


Is settled. here, and: he is vastly rich - ae P } a | - 


pelo all the precious. ‘stones. of ancient use— s i 
’Twould be his happiness to serve you here. aa Essa 


mae how shall ae repay. ae kindness, Sir? Ly 3 
The son replied: “Thanks seem too mean a gift 
To offer now; but ever will I be. ee ae 
A dutious, faithful child. Thou knowest well: 
The colony in yon adjacent realm; 
And my possessions lay so nearly by, 
That intercourse with the inhabitants 
Was unavoidable: Though had I known 
Them better at the first, I never would 
Have suffer’d such repeated wrongs.” “What wrongs?” 3 
Inquir’d Investigation. ‘Let me hear. . | 
They've often tried their black, infernal tricks 
On me: but I’ve chastis’d them sorely and 
They now seem weary of their_base pursuit.” 


‘Wy hardy servant, Perseverance, is 
A bold, courageous fellow, otherwise 
I heartily believe, I never should 
Have press’d this lovely jewel to my heart,. 


i ele se Pe ane 
Eee 


: 

Or call’d her mine,”’ Inquiry said; “for all | 
~The machinations mischief could invent, 

-Dye-had to stem. Suspicion does profess 
To tell deep hidden things: “At any rate;, | 
_ Those round about him, intimated Jong — | 

Ago that Knowledge had bewitch’d my heart; 

And ever since, they’ve throng’d my house by day, | 
And pillag’d my possessions in the night. 
Such proffer’d friendship hung upon their DS a 

= They stole away my richest goods, before 

I could believe their treachery. Oft times 
Blind Party-zeal has counseled me, with tears; 

And warn’d me to beware of you; and told 

Such frightful tales—how you tormented all 

That ever come, till they grew idiots: 

Hi really was afraid ofthee. E’en old 

Deceit has spent whole weeks convincing me 

That thy fair daughter, Knowledge, was a sheer 

Impostor—that thé sage Tradition had ; 

The genuine fair; and thine was but a proud 
_ Disdainful thing. Well, in suspense I went 
And ask’d Tradition. ‘Yes,’ he said; but did 
_ Not introduce her, though I waited long. 
He recommended Credence as a match 


So pleasant, tame, and peaceable, that one 
Might spend a life more quietly with her, ea 


Than any lass he knew. And more than that; 


Best fitting me. He said she was so mild, | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


If Id accept of her, he’d make me heir 


To his estate. Tis riches are immense— 
‘His tandecttitles of anterior4late, 
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Would have supported: me in ees, 
_ And idleness. 


[ve some Reeeaneihee: W els 
Miss Credence—She’ sa pleasant thing Ete Tay 
But she’s decidedly too tame for Iles. Sm 
"For ev’ ry passing stranger might enjoy 
Her charms in common with Bene I hate - 
A soul SO spiritless. 


The influence 

Those beings held o’er me, has cost me much; 
Distanc’ing me from Candor and thyself—- 
And Knowledge was so cold to me, I ’gan 
To think, what Superstition said, was true. 
He told me Knowledge was of birth too high 
For me to gain; and by persisting on, | 
I should heap endless’ curses on my head. 

But Perseverance urg’d me still to try 
Afy fortune here; and many times he drove, 
My carriage thro’ thick show’rs of missiles, thrown 
By their light troops that scouted round.”’ 


Thus clos’d 
Inquiry’s narrative. And with a fine 
tefreshing walk among the fragrant flow’rs 
That spread their sweetness out, as if t’ atone 
For the departure of the setting sun; 


They clos’d the wedding day. 


O, who would not 


Havye-foltthe heavy weight of sadness, if 
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es Delightf ul group, as time pursued-its course, 
And seasons pass 8 most pleasantly away? 
But when the gracious Spirit bless’d them with 
A son, the lov ely Truth, so beautiful; zs: 
le grace their board; methinks an angel might 
Have heay’d a sigh of sorrow, if debar’d 
The satisfaction of commingling there. 
Or Truth bore in his infant countenarice 
The impress of Divinity; and the 
Clear light of morning seem’d made up of shades 
_ Of mingled brown, contrasted with the pure 
Bright beams that emanated from his eye: 
And he was like a constellation in 
Inquiry’s view; whose spirit was enlarg’d 
And while he loy’d his son to ecstacy, 
His fond esteem for Knowledge lessen’d not— 
She was still more beloy’d on Truth’s account. 


i 
| 

ror Diaien to assemble oft with this Be 
| 


One evening twilight, when the noble pair 
Were seated side by side, and with sweet smiles 
And mutual love, caress’d the cherub child; 
Inquiry said, to his fair consort, thus: 

“My love, e’er since the birth-day of our own 
Angelic Truth, maternal watchfulness, 

Like a delightful spell that never seeks 
Relief from fond solicitude, has bound 

Thee gently to his cradled infancy, 

h’en nearer than myself. 


Hast thou observ’d 
Anaidst thy constant watchings, round his héad; 


A. halo of transcendent brightness play, 
‘With grandeur greater than the eye could sean?” 


“O yes, and truly long I’ve wish’d fo join 
With thee, my sj POuse, in converse sweet upon 
This topic; for it-has engross’d my mind . ; 
- By day and night. I’ve even dar’d to think 

Our child of a celestial origin, 

Sent here a noble purpose to fulfil; 

Yor at his birth, bright spirits from the skies 

Were. hov’ring round about. I’ve often seen 

His features glow with dazzling radiance, and 

His eyes directed upward with intense pi ae 

And fix’d expression, and I truly think 

He was communing with the upper world: 


Dost thou not well remember when my sire, 
With deep-ton’d fervor, has commented on 
Those records of anterior date, which Time 
Has left in his possession—how he oft rehears’d 


Tales of deep int’rest, when in olden times 
A conduit, unobstructed with dark clouds 
Of wickedness,.or sightless fogs of doubt; 
Was free and open ’twixt the upper skies 
And this our lowly residence: And then, 
Bright spirits often mingled with our race.”’ 


Krom the broad page of my remembrance, those 
Kestatic thoughts my swelling bosom thrill’d, 
When thy lov’d Sire, Investigation, sketch’d 


Thesplendid sceneries of ages past: 


| “Yes,” said Inquiry—‘Change will never blot 
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aah now aie spirit Ses within me, when - 
I look with thoughtfulness upon the form | 
Of our beloved little one; and think 
He’s sent to.us, again to usher in 
A brilliant scene of things, surpassing all 
~The records have ascrib’d to olden times.” 


The joyous soul of Knowledge, sparkled in 
_ Her eye, as her loved consort finished thus, 
Their evening eo ces 


Weeks congregated into months, and months 
Roll’d up the year, -Young Truth, “with placid look, q 
Was gazing on the smiling countenance 
Of his late welcom’ d br other. 


Morn, fair morn 
Had just spr ead for th her earliest, faintest ray 
Abroad the canopy of nature, when 
Inquiry whisper’d to his spouse; as both 
Sat most affectionately by the side 


Of Truth and the then nameless one: “ONE ValO wey 2 
- A knock is at the gate—who should intrude 

Upon the sacrecl quietude of this 

First dawn of day?” He had no sooner clos’d 
ELS query, than the porter usher’d in 

Iixperience, the aged fav’rite of 

The generation just zone by. 


“T beg, 
Your pardon, youthful friends,” said he, ‘‘for this 
Unuimely Il Business like-mine-demands 


z\n hour that shall precede the presence of 
The quizzing multitude. I’d fain confer _ 
With you, upon a subject which concerns 
Yourselves not only; -but will much affect. 
The public weal. Last night, ere twilight down, 
The keen, bright- -eyed Discernment, who resides 
Across the way; call’d at my residence, é | 
And in her usual, shrewd, ‘prophetic style, ee 
Discours’d to me about your elder : son: 

Saying that his proud destiny ordain’d - 
_ For him to reach the highest summit of. 
Yon lofty hill, whose tow’ring eminence, 
Projects above the influence of the clouds— | 
‘That he shall be tr iumphantly’ enthron’ a 
In that palladium of honor, while ne 
lis rich, emblazon’d Spires superbly v wave. 
High o’er the brightest of the orbs above. 7 


Well, as upon my sleepless couch L lay; 
I ponder’d o’er those things, and ponder’d too 
About myself—how illy I appear’d, — 
To bear companionship with Truth in such. 
A splendid, bold career. My features < are 
Too earthly, and my voice too tremulous— 
My form uncouth, too freely suvors of 
The carnal mould. Train’d from my early youth 
In old Tradition’s school; and often. class’d 
With reckless Ignorance; my mind receiv’d 
- An impulse that full often downward tends— 
My garments are too much encumber’d with 


The useless trappings of the ages past! 


I therefore never shali aspire to tread 
AnD upward course of equal heig ht with you: 
_. But if my name you will confer upon 
| “Your younger son; I will bequeath to Yous 
For him, and forthe benefit ofall +s 
The future advocates of Truth; the whole 
of my estate, comprising all the spous 
Of conquests won, and treasures gather’d up 
. By centuries of toil; and sparkling gems 
From deep sequester’d 1 mines; brought forth by the 
Strong burthen- bearer, concentrated Thought. 


Thus I’ll dispose of my effects: and then™ 
In person I will cheerfully retire 
Anon, and seek a peaceful quietus 
Down in Oblivion’s glen, and seat myself 
Beside the purling streams, where silently ‘ 
Lethe’s cool waters, soft and gently flow. 
Beneath the care of Kuowledge—by the side 
Of Truth, the young Experience will grow 
Like a young plant beside the water brooks— 
His features will like polish’d gems appear, 
And light and glory shine upon his path.” 


The parents, grateful for the gen’rous flow » 
_ Of patriotism, the sage Experience 
So frankly proffer’d them, return’d their thanks 
With mutual promise that the infant should 
Henceforward, to hismem’ry, bear his name. 
‘“‘But,’’ said Experience, ‘‘one subject more 
Demands a prompt attention. Contrast is 
The talisman of puré lntélligence; ee Hh 
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Therefore my blooming namesike’s features, InUst, 
From time to time, in bold comparison, wt 
Be shown with my pale, shadowy countenance. 
It little will avail; altho’ his form _ 
anit! grow as fair as Lebanon, and rise 
AS high as her tall cedars, should it not 
- Occasionally be in contrast plac’ d 
With my low, meagre personage.” 


wSindeed7s4 
Said Knowledge, ‘‘it is truly so: but then, 
It seems thou hast thy purpose fix’d, to hide 
Thyself forever in obscurity.’* 
‘Prompt to your service,’ said the aged one, 
“ll hold myself in constant. readiness, 
And when the friends of Truth shall call 
With clear, sonorous voice; with swiftness of 
The lightning’s flash, or like a spirit, sent : 
From nether spheres remote; I will come forth 
And stand beside the young Experience, 
To aid you in your future struggles with 
The neighb’ring Commonwealth.” ‘‘What struggles, 

pray?” 

Inquiry said, with keen solicitude. 


“Tis not my province to prognosticate 
In things to come,’”’ replied Experience. 

“Last night, Discernment bid me take one peep 
Ahead, thro’ her perspective tube; else I 
Had never made this morning call. ILsaw 
That youngster of gigantic stature, who 
is-hichly doated on in yonder. realm; 


he 


. 
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; Aspire to be the hero of his clan, I 
- And monarch of surroundin grealms, But my i 
_. Weak vision could not circumscribe those things; I! 

And my faint elocution can’t describe » 

Ben what I plainly saw. Discernment will 
Instruct you freely in those mysteries: 
Meantime, be sure from what I saw and heard, 
‘That nothing augurs harm to yours and you.” 


_ Of Goods and Chattles, Lands and Tenements; 
The Sage, with an affectionate farewell, 


| 
Then, after haying made the said transfer |’. 
Took his departure for the ‘‘Land of Nod.” 


y CHAPTER THIRD. 

CONTENTS.—The scene opens with the sound of war—Surprise 
of young Ecperience—The manner of Truth composes him— 
Description of Truth—Investigation musters his forces—TLhe | 
storm—The friends of Truth assemble around his standard— | 

The storm subsides—Inquiry goes forth to ascertain tls | 
effect—The cause of the storm—Description of Falsehood by | 
Investigation—The group disperses—The nativity of Truth— 
His mission—His visit to the mountain arbor in company 


with Luperience—Invocation—A serapi meets tiem—LFHis 


| 

i. 

instructions and. departure—Serenade. : 
‘ 


| Like the loud crash of coming tempest, when 
_ Its furious blast lays low the forest pride; 
And like the roar of far-off thuider peals 
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Upon the ear of midnight; came the sound | 
Of war. ’Twas nota war of clements— of 
’Twas not a war of winds and waves—a strife 
Of nature, when her laws i in contact wage 
A. furious contest; seeming to forget 
Th’ eternal chain that binds varieties, 
And of ten thousand times ten thousand; forms 
One great—one grand, consolidated whole. 

No: ’twas a warfare, of an origin 
Long, long anterior to the earliest tread 
Of Time upon Earth’s checker’d carpeting; 
'Twixt Truth and Error: and relentlessly; 
Though oft the scene is chang’d from place to place— _- 
Although the scenery is oft renewed; ne 
The never ending contest rages yet. 


The young Experience had not grown up 
To manhood, ere the hoarse, discordant sound 
Of war, fell on his unaceustom’d ear; | 
And with its thunders, chas’d beyond his ken, 
Those fair illusions of refin’d repose, 

His cradled dreams had on his vision sketch’ a 
A momentary shade came o’er his brow ; 
At first; but soon the shadow was dispel’d 

By the commanding countenance of Truth, _ 
Who had become a youth of stature fine— 

Of mein majestic as the tow’ring fir’ 

That rears its disk amid the forest wild. 

He spokea pure—a perfect dialect, 

And oue unlike to that in common use; ~ 
Fraught with a mild, yet bold austerity— 


Such_as his enemies could never brook. 
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To prove that Truth had enemies, is but - 
fetes: prove that no existence ever could | 
. Be known as such, with out its opposite— 
= That contrast is Creation’ Ss pulse—her great 
Ther mometer of being—her grand scales a= 
| In which to illustrate realities. | 


| 
- Truth knew no fear; and the war-clarion’s sound 
: Most surely would have fall’n upon his ear | ome 
- Like the sweet music of the summer br eeze; = 
Had its shrill notes but come to summon him 
To honorable war; where strife with strife ~ 
; Was openly and honorably wag’d—_ 
A contest where e’en fierce hostility | 
- Descended not to measures basely mean— 
Where “‘sword with sword—armor with: armor join’a,” B 
With purpose noble and a noble foe. 


Investigation heard the rude alarm, | 

And witha purpos’d aim to place himself 

* In the proud front of battle; marshalling . 

His gathering hosts, prepar’d to meet the fight. 
Candor essay’d to bear him company: — 

For to her noble lord, her gentle heart 

As closely clung, as twines the ivy round 

The sturdy oak; and in her constant care 

For him, she heeded not what might befall 

Herself, e’en though oppos’d to hostile foes. 


But then the beardless boy, Experience pie ell 
lussay’d to urge the impropriety , aa 


} To dare presume to stem the tide of war. 


When fearful lest her deep solicitude 
Has borne her 0’ er the line that bounds her sphere; 


The thrilling peal_of “march,” had gone abroad— 
While many hearts dilated—many apulse © of 
With an accelerated motion beat 
f ‘With. hope, for vict’ry’s crested diademi; 


For one so gentle, delicate, and fair, 


With. deeply chasten’d thought, and looks abash'd— xe 
Feeling as virtuous. woman ever feels - at 


Candor retir’d nor ‘sought the scene of strife. 


Before the shrill, reverberating sound, 


Lo, ona sudden, from th’ horizon’s disk 
Which mantles o’er the fields of Prej udice; 

A cloud, of fearful import, black as night 
Appears where darkness holds her revelries 
Beneath the hidden stars: by boist’rous ales 
Impel’d, and rife with blasting thunderbolts 
That seem’d to shake creation’s self; roll’d on, 
And strew’d unsparingly the with’ring force . 
Of its tremendous howl! It was mid-day, . 
But scarce a solitary beam of light, 

Which emanated from the glorious orb 

On high, could penetrate the low’ring cloud 
Of storm, that hid the canopy above; 

Except where Truth had riveted his stand, 


And stood immovable. 


i Where he had fix’d. 
His pedestal and rear’d his standard—there 


| ‘His ensign “wav'd o on. high, an fearlessly 
| Defied a storm that mock’d the elements, 
: And in commotion wrapt the world Mae 


And their associating kindr ed fr iends, . 
With nimble footsteps gather a round the spire 


arose; ran off, like goats affrighted, to 


: There, there was light, in spite of all the wild,. 
: Chaotic darkness rudely howling round. - — 


ey, escape, if possible, unscath’d amid 
The coming blast; as if by- ‘instinct drawn; 
Investigation’ Ss military host, 


Of the inflexible and dauntless Truth. 


At length the storm, with all its noise, assuag’d, 
And Hope’s celestial rays diffus’d abroad 
Her cheering influence o’er the scenery; 
While a commingling beam-of radiance shone -—— 
From the bright countenance of noble Truth. 


Investigation sent Inquiry forth — 
To ascertain whatever the effect— 
If aught of consequence—or good or ill. 
Some traces had remain’d, but they were few, 
And small, compar’d with the great tumult and 
The noise that-rag’d abroad. Some ‘‘hangers on,” 
Who stood as advocates for Truth, when all 


Was sunshine, calm, and cléar; but when the cloud 


The neighb’ring province. Others, too, 
VW ho previously had stood erect; bow’d down 


' Beneath the weight of atmospher e—condens’d 
- With wild Contfusion’s hissy out wher the stort ——— 


Of s such unyielding texture, and so near eer M we | ae 


Pass? d by, ree soon regal 'd their former height, 
_ And PERE attitude. 


But many: were. 


Allied to Truth; and to his standard had 


_ Adher’d so close; they laugh’d amid the storm: 


A: storm, which, though it baffled nature, had . 
Much less to do with nature than with art; 

As was discover’d near that evening’s close, 
Whose twilight introdue’d itself upor 


A large, and smiling circle, seated round 


The threshold of Inquiry; talking o’er 

Such thoughts as the occasion might inspire: 
When eagle-eved Discernment, rising up; 
Address’d the audience thus: “Beloved friends 
Amid your conversations I have sat 


- As mutely as a soulless thing should sit, 


Beneath the sound of tall Intelligence, 

Prompted by Erudition’s polish’d wand. 

Mine is a silent, not an idle muse; : 
My thoughts have been abroad—My studious mind, 
So wont to search the lowest depths, and climb 

To upper heights, has been conversing with 

The laws of clouds and storms; and I have found. 
The ruling cause, and corresponding means, 
Producing the tornado, which, to-day, 

Caus’d our uniook’d for interruption, and 

Now clothes the skies in lurid mistiness. 

My mind has trac’d its origin. It rose 

In yonder province. There’s a fruitful forge, 
~-Where storms, and clouds, and ¢ all that sort of thing, 


re Are freely maantifactur'd, “Tis a forge, 
sree According to the tales of fabled times; . 
Nob all unlike to that which Vulcan us’d 
“On. Lemnos’ Isle, in: casting thunderbolts 
i ‘For his great father, 4) upiter. — ‘The forge | gees 
From: which tumult’ous troubles _come to us, 
‘Is located in the vicinity 
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Of famous Error, son of Ignorance 
And Prejudice. Iti is committed to 


Whole operation is perform’d by one 

Whose vigilance and persevering skill 
Can never be surpass’d. Scandal, and lies, 
Detraction, slander, vile abuse, and all 


That catalogue of black ingredients, 
Are the constituent materials— 
The compound base, of his infernal works.” 


_ Inquiry then arose, and earnestly 
Bege’d old Investigation to declare 
The name of that great artisan of storms; 
Saying, “‘If we can trace the monster out; 
We'll spoil his works, and overthrow the cause 
Of those invet’rate enemies of Truth.” 


“That famous champion, is Falsehood,’”’ said 
Investigation. “It will be in vain 
To hope for his destruction; for his sowd 
Is made invulnerable, by the great 
Founder of that rude province, Lucifer; 
Who has bequeath’d it-for the benefit, -- ; ct cate 


| GE and panoor of ee senna ne _o Me 

' So long as they, their efforts shall combine’ _ 
In the support of Error: Though: his form 
Should be prostrated, and destroy’d; his ee 

Still extant Pheenix- -like, would mould itself 
Another body,. and perchance a shapé~ ake 


‘Some differing from the last, for its abode: 
But still it would survive, and still pursue, _ : 


In form, whatever circurnstance might choose; 
His nature-woven—his instinctive trade—. 
That fiendish art, by satan’s self, inspir’d. 
And therefore, fruitless will all efforts prove, 

‘| To clear from yon horizon, those thick, mists 

‘| Of darkness, which obstruct the trav’ler’s view; 
While Prejudice and Ignorance remain. 


| 
I 
| The information from Discernment gain’d, 
Will aid in future moyements, which we may 
i Devise in operations form’d to quell 
| ‘Hostilities, which formidable grow, 
| And day by day producing fresh annoy. | 
Henceforth, to meet dishonorable foes” 
| On honorable terms, we néed not hope; 
But we must keep in warlike readiness; 
Lest Frror take us unawares; and we, 
Liga recklessness, unarm’d, to contest drawn; 
Should prove unvaliant in the cause of Truth.” 


Thus clos’d Investigation’s speech. The day 
: Was folding on the crest of midnight, its 

| Expanded robe—the interesting group 

| Dispers’d, each to his dwelling: musingly 
| 
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| 
‘Some went, and some in converse.cheer’ly join’d 
Upon the curious termination of | 
‘The bold campaign, to which that morning's dawn 
~ Had call’d them forth; with only Falsehood's blast, 
: ‘ Withoutthe glory and the pomp of war. | 
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“LJ Far, far'above the lofty, tow’ring peak - 
Of that high mountain, o’2r whose noble base, 
 Truth’s mighty banner wav’d most gracefully; 
Is an immortal citadel of Fame— 
“The bright palladium of Honor—form’d 
By skill supernal and by higher pow’r Ph ees 
—tT han earthly—pois’d securely far above ; 
The reach of clashing elements—beyond —--- ———-== 
“~The scathing hand of Time’s impetuous change. 
Tis Truth’s eternal mansion—the abode 
-||— Of his nativity—the glorious crown | 
Of that immortal—that celestial sphere, | 
Whence the Great Spirit, the high Ruler of 
_. The worlds on high; commission’d him to tread | 
-. The courts below—t’emblazon Earth—to give | 
To Time, an everlasting consequence— cd is 
__To-place-substantially onmature’s brow, ss—~S~S i 
Imperishable gems—to gather out 
From human life's impervicus labyrinths 
Of mixture and confusion; every thing : | 
' . Of noble mien: all, all that dare confront | 
The sway of Isrror: and to overthrow | | 
—All-base dominions, and to-reinstate : 
Usurp’d authorities—to rally round | | 
- His spire, a true, high-aiming, faithful band, i 


< fine train. them: for ie native titadel: 

te To mark the way, and lead them. upward to... 
_ That splendid port—that palace ot Renown, 
Beyond the portals of ee 


Such was his royal mission, and hé fear'd~ 
No nether pow’rs, with forces all combin’d; 
For his sweet intercourse with hosts. that ‘await : e 
In realms of light, was free and unrestrain’d. 


After the tumult of that blust’ring day; ° 
In company with blithe Experience; — 
Truth sought his usual recreation for . ec 
The midnight hour; and in his self-wrought path, 2 
Which he, and none beside, had often trod; 
They reach’d the fav'rite mountain’s summit. There 
Within a fragrant arbor deck’d with vines 
Of spicy sweetness, and luxuriant flow’rs— 
With boughs which bent beneath the luscious weight 
Of rich, clelicious fruit, in mellowness 
That mock’d decay; Truth and his brother sat 
Like monarchs o’er the scenes beneath their feet. 


‘“Would'st thou behold a lovely Seraph’s face, 
And hear instruction flowing from the lips 

Of an inhabitant of yonder sphere?”’ 

Said Truth 


Experience’ smiling countenance, 
With approbative silence, spoke consent; 
When Truth, with eve uprais’d invokingly 


Pour’d his etfusion thus, 
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Thou! Seraph i in light; . 

“while the stars are on Rieh a 

To sanctify night: | 

Come down in thy beauty, | = EY Le 
And yield us a charm— dhsiteee 

Let us bask in thy glory, 


: 
Fy, Ay Spirit, fly, en | ; 3 | ber 


- And.gaze on thy form. 


| Come, come to thy bower— a || 
The vines are in bloom— | 
Each 1. Eden- -like flower---- ©. ° 7 | 
sleet rife with perfume. : | 
The fair boughs are bending | 
With rich mellow fruit— 
Soft zephyrs are blending, | 
To hail thy salute. : 


-O come, Spirit come— 
Heav’n’s portals are wide: 

Why should’st thou at home 
Forever abide? 


Thy sweet scented bow’r; 
’Tis grievous to harbor 


Thy absence, an hour. 


Thou cherish’d above, - 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Come, come to thy arbor, 
| 
| 
In sinless domains; 


Where th’ spirit of Love | 
Sh ed ine hae | EOS eae aaa ae 
: Oe 


| Earth seldom has So Ee a 
O come; we will treasure: 
Each full’ meaning tone. : "s 


5 
Thy music has ‘measure, ” iceman nse aan 


O Thou, of that throne > is ao 
Which Seraphs surround; af - 

Where. light i is thy zone, 
With majesty crown’d: 

Thou mighty Eternal, 
O now send her forth, 

~ Whose form is supernal— 
- Whose nature, all worth. 


The invocation gently rose upon ie 
. The light ethereal wave, like incense borne 
‘From off the holy altar, when its fire 


Cousumes an unadulterated gift, . 

By sacred hands spread out in sacrifice: 
When lo! obedient to the pray’r of Truth; 
A form, of more than mortal beauty, came, 
Descending on a lucid azure ray— 7 


A heavenly nymph! ’Twas Wisdom—Wisdom’s self— 


The uncreated, true orginal 

Of ev'ry counterfeit of excellence— 

Of ev’ry ideal form, and fairy shape 

That ealls for worshippers; from Pallas and 
Minerva, cleities immorializ’d 

With ancient Grecian fame; e’en down to her 


-Proud England’s present royal Queen, the last 


Of worship’d idols of imperial courts. 
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“She came: —Her awe inspiring dignity, 
oles the warn heart of young Experience; 

3 Spread: an oO ’erpow’ring charm—a spell of fear 

ee And sweet astonishment, until-hé was 

ae peu entrane’d: his pues died 


: “Until the genial, life inspiring voice 
Of Wisdom—the sweet incense of her breath— 
‘Her gentle, placid tones—her whispers soft 
And bland; restor’d him back to consciousness 
And free reciprocating thought; and then . 
She smil’d upon him. That one smile, had more 
Of the true spirit of Philosophy, 
And more of Inspiration, than the whole 
Grey catalogue of grim astrologers | 
That ever way’d the dubious magic wand; 
And more than e’er evaporated thro’ 
The tripod screen of Delphi’s oracle. 
‘Twas full of meaning, grac’d with common-sense; _ 
And ’neath its potent, fascinating charm, 
The youth, restor’d to vigor, and endow’d 
With strength, and gifts, and faculties, that he, 
"Till then, had not possess’d; sat meekly down 
At Wisdom’s feet: and she address’d him thus: 
| 
: 
| 
| 


‘* Brother, I call thee such, for such thou wert 
‘fo me in yonder world, from whence we cane, 
And where I still abide; except at times, 

I come to Truth to cheer his loneliness, 
And watch, unseen, about your youthful steps. 

Your recollection, now adapted fo 


Your present state; has lost its former hold 


i 
i 
On things eternal, and has dropp’d the claim | 
_. By which you held me in fraternal bonds ; 


Beside thee, in our social native home. 
There kindred love exists, ~ 


) A ffection’s ties. 
Are sever’d—consanguinity divoxe’d, » 
When e’er a spirit condescends to come 
To tabernacle with the sons of men, 
But not forever: When the living clay, 
By death is smitten, and returns to dust; 
The spirit, back again, instinctive flies- 
Home to its loving, lov’d associates. 


And now, young Brother; since thy days are few 
On earth; let me admonish you in love, 
Cling to your brother’s standard—ever be 
With him, when in nocturnal silence, he 
Seeks intercourse with that Intelligence 
Who is from everlasting, and who will 
To everlasting ages yet remain. 
And when Truth comes for converse here with me, 
On things ineffable; come thou. Seek too; 
And thou, too often canst not seek, the grave ; 
Society of chaste Reflection. Though 
Tier deeply penetrating eye, at times 
Is shrouded with the dew of sadness, and 
Her speech may sometimes savor of reproof; 
Her words are fraught with usefulness—her soul 7 


—Is-near allied to mine. Thus, as thy years 
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. Shall Baa thy nature shall expand; 
HA ‘And when old Age shall place his coronet, 
a Stamp’d with the burnish’d seal of Honor, on. 


| Your head; ‘the heavy’ ns in approbativeness, 
oe Will send me down, with thee again to share fe 


be ‘Those kindred ties of close affinity, 


Which held us in relationship before. 

: And even now, amid the recklessness 

i: Of your -unpractis’d, young, and scanty years; 

if Through humble supplication, fervently 

; Prefer’d to yonder throne invisible; 

You may call down My presence. Iwill spread 
no halo luminous around thy feet, 

And breathe rich music to your inmost soul. ad 


She said no more: but with a sweetly bland, 
And sisterly affection; printed on © 
The cheek of each, a tender parting kiss, 
And took herupward flight. —s: - 


With mutual looks 
That told too well, a tale of deep regret, 
The brothers cast a farewell, ling’ring look 
At the departing Seraph; then arose, 
And cours’d their homeward way; andas > 
They went, Experience serenaded thus: 


Richer than the pearls which ocean 
Treasures in its ample bed; 

Is each cherish’d, sweet emotion, 
“‘Wisdonr gently deignste-shed,- 


v 


Wisdom has no false attraction— 
Pure and spotless is her soul; __ . 


When she stimulates to.action, © 


Hers is no usurp’d control. 


Onward, Timé! thy chariot hasten—. ~ - 


Let the scenes of life awake: 
When their keen corrosives chasten . 
Me, I’ll smile, for Wisdom’s sake. 


Welcome Age: I’LL hail our union iter 


As a point replete.with gain, 
If thro’ thee, a full communion, | 
I with Wisdom, shall obtain. 


Bind thy wreath about my. temples— 
Place thy signet on my brow—--- 
On my cheek, thy furrow-dimples, 


Plant, where blood is coursing now. 


If she loves the hoary headed, 
Let me be what Wisdom loves: 
Let my nature all be wedded 
To whatever she approves. 


By her heay’nly precepts guided— 
~ With her counsel for my shield: 
All my efforts, undivided, 

Shail for Truth, the falchion wield. 


CHAPTER FOURTH. 


CONTENTS. ie haul of Prejudice—A iba 8 ip ARC cay as 
tion enters and announces the progi "ESS Oe Truth, eic.— 
Sundry measures proposed for the support of Error—The 
Convention.appoints Deceit to devise measures, and adjourns 
Jor his deliberation—Is 7 reassembled, and the plans divulged, 
which are applauded by a motion for immediate execution— 
The Convention dissolves —The cure of Stupidity for Error— 
A description of him—Description of his wife, Content—She 
commences a Sonnet—Error’s Greate —She conciudes the 

- Sonnet. 


In the grand, spacious hall of Prejudice, 
Built in that olden form of architect, 
are Tuscan order, of anterior date, 
A caucus Was convened: and, speeches there 
Of senatorian length—spun out, with skill 
Congressional; reverberating roll’d 
Their wordy force along the marble walls. 
Opinions in a sanguine torrent flow’d, 
While arguments, unutter’ d and unform’d 
With crude, contingent cogitations, groan’d 
For utterance: while thoughts compres’d revolyed 
Like fever’d madness, ’round the throbbing brain. 
When lo! a messenger in fearful haste, 
(A haste betok’ning evil tidings borne;) 
With wild, distorted features, and with hair 
Dishevel’d recklessly upon the. breeze; 
Was seen approaching; and anon, unask’d 
And with a rude, unceremonious step, 
_ Abruptly mingled in the Council hall. 
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| 
| re, ‘This honorable body will excuse 
(Said Consternation, while the looks of all 
Bespoke anxiety the most intense) 
This interruption: I’m expressly sent 
By Disappointment, to announce to you, . 
. Altho’ unwelcome be the news; what has © 
Of late transpir’d upon the borders of — 


_ This province.” 


: Superstition, who nan been 
By vote called to the presidency of - 
That sitting Council; bade the messenger 


Proceed. ‘‘There’s been a mighty. falling of Ww 

_ Along the borders of your wide dornain. 
Increasing still—the dread contagion of. 
Apostacy is spreading far and wide— 
Like fires in Autumn, that have broken loose | 
Upon the meadow, when its herbage, scath'd 
With nightly frosts, is of its verdure shorn; 
Threat’ning depopulation to the realm 
Where Prejudice presides. Huge multitudes, 
By flight precipitate, adhere to Truth, | 
And gather ’round the standard he has rais’d 
In opposition to your noble prince, 
The royal, high born Error. Error will 
Be left without supporters, if perchance, 

The growing mischief cannot be subdued. 


The blast which Falsehood’s fruitful forge pxopel’d, 
Is now producing a reaction, rife } 
With more of evil than of good to us: 


ooo 
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For through the infiuence of its thundering noise, 


Z So long and loud; Investigation has © : 

Been fiercely rous’d, and all his faculties. 

Exerted, which, of course, preponderate ~ 

_ Against ourselves; and he is now abroad; 
And with his presence fascination séems © 

- Most tirmly and inseparably wove; 

. .And to his person delegates a pow’r, 

_.That predisposes to the’side of Truth.” | 


When Consternation’s narrative was done, 
A deep’ning groan thro’ the assembly mov’d; 


And sombre clouds, like morning mists that hide 


5 The distant landscape from the view, bespread 
O’er ev’ry phiz except the laughing brow 
Of wild Enthusiasm. Her recklessness - 
Drew from old Superstition’s rigid soul, 

A sharp rebuke. 


Deeply encompass’d with 
That kind of sanctimonious dignity 
Which silence’ spell creates—profusely clad 
In his imperial and undiminish’d robe, 
The honor’d Error sat. Old Prejudice, 
With stern indignity, appear’d to scorn 


A shade of sorrow. But poor Ign’rance’ heart. 


Of other texture—cast in softer mould— 
Yearn’d, as a mother’s heart is wont’to yearn 
- Over helpless imbecility. Her tears, 
¥e-elose-succession, chas’d each other down 
Her. placid cheek. 
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; Thus for a long, long space, 
The Council sat; while o’er a motley crowd 
Of feelings, and a wild variety 

*OE enetane, that gather’d into huddled heans. 
A murky Silence brooded: Tillatlength, _ 
The stable- soul’d Tradition—sage with years, 
‘Whose steadfast and undeviating mind 

- ‘Had never felt a change: arose, and thus 
Address’d the eRe audience. 


a ee Me “My friends, . 
; Let not the miratrested fol de vol, 
Which you this day have heard, occasion you 
Too much alarm. The recent efforts which 
Stern Bigotry, coercing Falsehood, tnade; 
I was and still ain well «ware, are such.” 
As Folly and young Indiscretion would 


Inspire. 


- Our cause is everlasting, for 
'Tis bas’d upon those changeless principles 
Which I inculeate—principles, which like 
My nature, are immovable; and as. 
My nature, free from innovation; and 
Needs not those vollies of redundant means » 


That have enlisted you their services. 


- Why should the lovely face of nature be 
Distorted, and our sunny skies obscur’d, 
And the soft spicy gales that gently dance 
Upon the lucid atmosphere, be put 


In such intolerable rage, and wild 
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-. Commotion, by the foul and madd’ning blast, 
~ Which emanates from Falsehood’s dark recess? 
- My single’ arm is all sufficient to hd 
Per petuate this kingdom and i insure 
Endless duration to our regency.” 
old Party- zeal, who, like a tremor, sat. 
Beneath Tradition’s speech—his sightless balls, 
-. Like spheres disorganiz’d; that burst the bounds © 
Prefix’d by nature to define their course, 
_ And lawlessly emerge abroad; roll’d round 
With vagrant motion; while. his ‘bony limbs™- ~~~ 
Shook tremulously, by the phrenzy Of ag | 
- His deep impassioned spirit, thus arous’d 
To tones impetuous; hastily arose, 
And clos’d Tradition’ s brief or ation, with 
The fevid introduction of his own. 


“T claim your audience. My soul is stir’d 

Within me, that this honorable hall 
Should be saluted, and its echoing base, 
And speaking columns, fore’d to iterate— , 
With such laconic, dull, dispassionate 
Harangues, in an emergency like this. 
Pshaw! who could think your august presence would 
Be call’d to witness propositions, such : 

_.«is have been laid before you? What! Shall we, 
At this important juncture in affairs, 
Dispense with Falsehood’s’most efficient skill? 

|| We might.assvell relinquish Error’s self, _ 

AS silence such promoters of his cause, 


~ “Ben Truth himself, in single combat join’d;, 


AS s Falsehood, Slander, Calumny, isweece 

’ Deceit and Ignorance and, Prejudice, 

With all our royal line Of: royalties; ‘ 

j Relying solely on the agency . 

Of old Tradition. Not that I intend _ | 
elo underrate his services. 7 know ie > 5 ae 

| They have been, and are still of great account. 
His precepts. are most honorably firm; 

And he is like a stately pillar in” . er ae 
‘ This commonwealth: ‘he stands unmoved, amnid aes 
‘The fiercest blast—he’ s able to repel : ae 


But now, too formidable are Our foes— * 


By far too numerous—they are too much 


Control’d by. wise Investigation, to 


Be foul’d without our concentrated force. 


Then surely, let us summons ey’ry one 
That wears the crest of Lucifer, and is 


By him commissioned to perform in war. 


Let Bigotry arouse and stand at helm, 
To nerve the arm of Falsehood to put forth 
Redoubled blasts. Let Persecution draw 
His crimson’d bow, and all ye Furies, rise— 
Without delay, perform your imi dnight works! 


Spare not the face of nature—heed it not 


Though sunny skies and balmy gales, and all 


The silken joys of sweet repose, are doom’d 
‘To be annihilated by your tread— j 
Push on—the end will sanctify the means— 


Be-pow’s your might—let force the right decide.” 


‘His speech was follow’d by a clam’ rous shout 
Of joy. Enthusiasm was frantical, 


 It-was propos’d that measures for defénse, 
; And measures of aggression too, such as 
Would suit exigences; should be prescrib’ cla 


The warm effusion of his heated brain. 


“Thus Party ea clos’d up the fervor of ; 
But Superstition call’d for order; fay 


The Council mov’d—'twas secre and pass’d. 


. “That, as Deceit had signaliz’d himself 
_ In desp’rate cases heretofore;. that he 


Devise such plans of operation as 


-His judgment shall direct, to govern us 


In future—plans of operation to 
Secure ourselves, and overthrow the pow’r 
Of Truth.” | 


| 
| 
- The Council then adjourn’d until 

Deceit had leisurely applied his thoughts 

To schemes—to ruminations intricate: 
And when he fixed his eye upon the point, 
| 
| 


. That seem’d to grasp the grand accomplishment 


Of what he wish’d; he drew his purpose forth, 
With all the ease and all the recklessness, 

That masters of the little art draw out 

From its entanglements, the ‘‘ puzzling chain.” 


- His plans matured—the Council re-convened: 
And he deliberately spread them forth; 
In Tiatterand-in-manner folowing: | 

‘‘ Error must be again committed to ae i . 
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The oversight of old Stupidity; 
That Prejudice and Ignorance may go 


Abroad, to do their handy work—to wrap 
Their sombre veils about the senses; thus 
| To shackle Intellect, and fix a bolt 
| Upon proud Understanding’s citadel; 
E’en though Sincerity, her azure seal 
May place indubitably on the heart. 
Thus will they hold beyond the reach of Truth, 
Each intellectual organ; and close up 
The avenues of Common-sense, and spread 
A net, to meet and baffle all the skill 
Of bold Investigation. 


Falsehood, then, 
May pour his smoking, burning lava forth 
Without reserve, and fill the ‘itching ears.’ 


This measure will secure our strength: and then 
Means must be put in progress, to subdue 
The pow’r of Truth and his adherents. 


; Let 

Our haughty Pride take Envy, his belov’d, 
_ With all their children, Avarice and Hate, 

And their huge brother Jealousy, whose eyes 

Of green and livid hue, protrude beyond 

Their own digressing orbits—and Distrust, 
_._And Selfishness; and let them also take 

Their whole domestic retinue—a host 

Of valitudinarians, that feed, 

And feast themselves at others’ cost. And then 


ee 
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| 
i 
e To grace their num?’¥ous train, and to perfect | | 
Sete Their work; a priest or priestess must go forth ee 
2 With them; for vain is. all the influence a 
- Exerted yet; without the Sacred cath” | 
obs OF piety. Dissimulation wears, | 
te Wich easy grace, the sacerdotal gown: 
a He prays like Abel, and performs like Cain: 
Therefore let him be duly authoriz’d 
“To act in holy things—and let him join 
Himself unto the kindred, household band 
Of Pride and Envy. “Let.them colonize. 
In yonder province—in the very heart 
Of that dense population. 


Stilly as 

The breath of midnight softly glides upon 
The wings of darkness; imperceptibly 
They’ll undermine the solid basement of 
Herculean Union, who maintains, within 

His hold, the massy keys of God-like strength. 

His mansion shaken—Union will depart; 

And ere pale Envy’s infant Discord shall 
Arrive to manhood’s height, he will maintain, 
By dint of firm possession, for his own 
Inheritance, and at his own behest; 

A rich estate, beneath the busy eye 

Of tall Inquiry.” 


| 
When the speaker clos’d; 
As subterranean gases—long confin’d, 
Ignited, burst with a tremendous roar: | 
So rang the shout of approbation, through | | 
| 
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That spacious hall. EB’en Superstition spoke CMe eb 
His warm approval to the plans propos’d; | Tf 
“And he confess’d Deceit had usher’d forth . i 
t 
t 


em rece 


| 
{ 
An effigy of Wisdom—not his own. 
But the squint- eyed Suspicion Ww ateh’d Deceit, | pee a Hee 
And saw-him turn and laugh in secrecy, ve 
While to himself, he mutter’d rhapsodies 7 | | 
of sly intent. 


, » The Council then proposed ' 
pes forthwith execution of the schemes 
Just laid before it: And without delay, 
With buoyant hearts, the splendid colonists’ 
Took their departure for the SON: assign’d 
To them. 


The vehicle of Fashion, too, . 

Was call’d in requisition; and the steed 

Of Popularity, caparison’d 

With gaudy ‘strings of shining ornaments— 
With nimble feet, and nostrils snuffing air; 

Was harness’d to the waiting vehicle: 

And Prejudice and Ignorance, anon 

Were mounted there. The sage Tradition sat 

Lowly in front, and grasp’d the gorgeous reins; 

When swift as eagles on the lucid air, 

With eager haste their plumy pinions ply; 
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| Smoothly and swiftly roll’d the chariot on, 

| And bath’d its glitt’ring wheels, in golden beams. 
| 

| 

{ 


The caucus rising, separated; and 


: Stupidity, with most dispassionate ae a a 


? ire Ke me 
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ae _With sensitive emotion; wakens | more — 


ih Stupidity, to. cradle nurs’ries rear’d; 


~Composure, then saavesa’el aiselt to the 
., Requinid attendance on. his precious charge. 


- There? S ‘nothing moves upon. atfection’s cord 
With softer touch, or in a heart that beats 
Of. unaffected tenderness, than the ie Ose: 
- Lone. ‘watch o’er sleeping, helpless innocence. 


“Had. watch’d o’er Error’ 's earliest eae. | 
‘And all the warinth: his passive nature knew, | 
~ Had been from. time “to time arous’d,; “until ~ 


His own existence seem’d itself, to be 
ie Hi 8 being, intricately join’d. 


But then, Stupidity was =e piete 
Without a mate—he had his “better half’’— 
His dear Content—the partner he had wooed 
In early boyhood. Though she was of birth 
More noble than himself; and might have grac’d 
A higher walk—have rank’d with royalty, — 
And smil’d where princely lords affect to smile 
By her consent: and though she might have dwelt 
With her twin-sister, the deep-soul’d Content, 
The fair and noble form that ever dwells 
Affectionately in the blest abode 
Of Usefulness and Virtue; she had deign’d 
To be his own; and in the evenness’ 


Of his career, forego the envied height 
That crowns the halls of bright Activity. 


| Adheres to him, with all the constancy 
“Of love effeminate, : 


wilt sweet voice— i 
- So near allied to silence, that its strains 


- Searce urg’d a motion, tremulous, on airy. . : - ba ie 
s She, Saat sel thus, caress'd his hours away. sae eee 
“SONNET. 
; ‘Error has a charm to bee — 
Error’s presence we posséss; 
‘eee __ Dearer far, than, Happiness, 
Is Pte GE 


— AU Enjoyment’s poasted reign, at oe oe ee 
Is but a reprieve from pain; 
And she crowns the broad domain 
Of Stupidity. | 


Ours, are joys that come unbought 
With the coin of tedious thought— 
Pleasures flow, unask’d, unsought, 

Through Stupidity. 


Each emotion of the breast— 

Ev'ry passion, lull’d to rest: 

With unconscious ease impres’d, 
Is Stupidity. 


Get you hence—ye works of Art, 

| With the treasures you impart— 
Let me press me to the heart | 

| | Of Stupidity. 

| 


_ A stealthy Kiss upon the dimpled cheek 


ATTA 
Pipl De 


“Let Refinement come not here— 

Bit Non Intelligence draw.near GS 

eos Tot the sonora he, blessed sphere & 
ae Of ae one 


cy i “He is is faithful to his trust— ‘ . : 
io is Books may moulder—tools may 3 “rust— 


ze a op ; ae All I Tmaprovement lick the dust, 


Coes : WwW With Sasha 
2 0 Stupidity, 1 my Love: 
-_. Thou'art gentle as the dove— 
| “None but” Terror ranks aboye 
Thee, SiaEauly 


“Thus sang Content; while on his downy mat, 


At Error’s feet, her spouse reclining lay— 
Breathless and motionless, lest lucklessly, 


_ Her strains so-sweet, and so congenial to * 


His feelings, might perchance, escape his ear, 
As they were gliding from her gentle tongue. 


Error was pleas’d: He smil’d, and bowing down 
To catch the ling’ring echo of the strain 
That died away; as nature's pulses die, 
Aniid the melting, sultry noon-day heat 
Of a hot summer's sun; he slyly pres‘d 


Of the dispassionately fond Content. 
Encourag’d by the condescension of 
A being thus revex" d:- with toudertenes,. - 
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kine clos’d thet music of ree  minstrelsy.. 
“List to the strain: i 


er s arose will not Sear 
es tie All the pow’rs. of Truth, will fail, ra Sp cS oe 
ey _ Itt he treads within: the ‘pale* iat  eeatge ae 
ee eee 


ae % Should Investigation roam ate os 
Here;. he’ll be but i at: home; eens nace Bie 
cor | Let hima not” essay. to come.” - a oe sale 
Gos ase er ae ‘Near. Stupidity. | = s 
“Prejudice and Tee neg 
Will environ Common-sense, So = eo ah 
And secure the strong defence racy se 
Ot Srapidity: 


‘i here O Error, let ats br ane 
Be with sweet repose imprest: 
Multitudes, with thee, will rest, 

Great Stupidity. 


CHAPTER FIFTE. 
ContTENTS.—The friends of Truth are conven’d to discuss sub- 
jects interesting to him and Ats cause—Investigation returns 
from an excursion—He conducts Discernment and Inéelit: 


Lays the package of Intelligence on the table—After various 
| discussions, Experience makes a speech, containing instruc- 
tions for their future benefit—Truth suggests the immediate 
: supplanting of the colony of Pride, recently planted in their 
midst, by the friends of Error—The Poem concludes with the 
Ode of Genius to Truth. 


The friends of Truth, were congregated in 
IN spacious edifice, that nobly rear’d 
Its tow’ring disk, beside the mountain, where 
Truth’s banner wav’d; to hear and to be eee 
In deep discussions, long and intricate; - 
Involving thoughts elaborately turn’ 
Upon the nature, origin, and the 
Grand destination of immortal Truth; 
While his own self presided. 


His pure mind 
Was so securely fortified against 
That vanity of feeling, and of thought, 


Dhat reigns inherent in the human heart; 


That he could sit in judgment, and decide 
Upon the merits of discussions, when 
His merits were *iscnse'4. Inquiry, too, 

Was present; and his consort Knowledge, sat 


gence into the edisicé where Truth is seated in audience— . 


With c close attention, silent by his side.” 
Thought freely was exchang’d; and sentiments 


» Of richest texture, liberally were, 
From num’rous fountains, flowing in a stream 


Ot unaffected reciprocity. 


ator an excursion, which had been perform’ d 
With much of honor to himself, and some 
Advantage to the onward cause of Truth; 
Investigation had return’d: but scarce. 


Had leisure time to rest himself from the 


Dull weight of w eariness, and to regale 

His appetite upon the viands which 

Economy had plac’d before him; ere 
Discernment, who had been by Truth employ’d 
To watch events as they transpir’d abroad; 
Return’d, and with her, came Intelligence, 

Her faithful escort. When an interview, 
Between them and Investigation, had 

Ensued; Investigation rose, and with 


‘A hasty step; conducted them to the 


Saloon, where Truth was then in audience 
Deliberately seated—where the voice 

Of bland Experience, with eloquence, 

Replete with learning’s master music; hush’d 
To sleep, the god of Silence: He awoke, 

And Silence rose to pay respectfully 

His most appropriate adclresses to 


’ Investigation; whose hale presence drew, 


From all his friends, a liberal respect: 


___And consequently, from his enemies, 


“| 
‘ 
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The nearest kin to Hate. 


The greetings o’er— 
Investigation spread the package of 
Intelligence upon the table, and ._ 

S Announce’d the ciréumstances that occur’d 
| Beneath the influence of motions pass’d, 

. ; And resolutions putin practice, in 

The Council Hall of Prejudice, and were 
4 : Discover’d thro’ Discernment’s optic-glass. 


a 


| 

| | 
A cold, repulsive, deferential awe, 3 

! 


~The hostile movements, which were goitig on, 
‘Requir’d the most efficient means applied 
By Perseverance’ firm, untiring hand. 


Experience, who had of late,-increas’d 
In stature, as in years; and frequently 
Free converse held with Wisdom; was requir'd 
To say what he opined would most conduce 
To public benetit. “He then arose, 
And thus address’d the waiting audience: 


“Most worthy friends, let not your hearts Eeietebng! 
By reason of the articles contain’d 


The storms of war that on our borciers rage 
Most rudely anc rélentlessly; it Seems 


(3) 
“ A 


| 
| In the last bundle of Intelligence. 
| That Fortune, though she frowns on us at time 


| 
’Midst all the tumults and commotions—’ midst | 
| 


| 
7, —hnthe event, will ever potently Seen 
| Incline her balance in our favor. HostS~ ae | 
| 


Of immigrants continually flow ~ 
From yonder valo, to share the blessings of 
Our pure, salubrious, héav’nly climate. “-M uch, 
Investigation, by his arduous toils, 9° 
Thro’ Perseverance’ genial aid; has done 
_ In our behalf... - But let us not relax oh de 
Our efforts, Sac of the accomplishment’ 
Of what should be accomplish’d: Let us not an 
Fall short of the entire attainment of - 
The highest point that is attainable. - 


. Since Prejudice and Ignorance are bent ~** 

To use their utinost influence, they must 

_ Be met by strength and skill commensurate. 
‘They are our great antagonists: for by — 
Their pow’r and their unceasing diligence, 
All other foes of ours, now draw support. 

Error will reign--and reign so long as he, 

By the deep hidden strength of Prejudice 
And Ignorance, shall be upheld. Each dart 
That’s aim’d at him, falls light and harmlessly— ~_ 
By him unheeded and unfelt; while thas : 
By them he is sustain’d. Therefore, arise, 
Investigation, and once more go forth. 

_ With your beloyed Candor: Go,,and chase 
Ther from our borders—drive them home 
Into their secret lurking- -place, and smite 
Them there. Then, likea mountain, undermin‘d, 
The mighty Error wili come tumbling down; 
And make the nations tremble with his fall. * 


___ But to precede those all important deeds, 


a : ' Pornrs 


: Inquiry must display his tactic skill 
In the destruction of that false. Content, 
Around whose fairy-shapen image, twine 
The very heart strings of Stupidity; 
And on whose music’s sweet, delusiys sound, 
His life’s dull pulses move unconsciously. 

‘Let her be stricken from existence, and 
_ The charm, by which she holds him, be destroy’d; 
And he will mount the morning mist, and fly, 
Like an autumnal, wither’d leaf, away 
Into Oblivion’s dusky vale, and, seek, 
In that recess, where my great name- -sake finds 
‘His chosen residence; a resting place. 


-Then will long sleeping Intellect arouse, 
And concentrating her awaken’d pow’rs; 
Will aid the wise Investigation, in 
The consummation of his sacred work. 


Tis an important business, and cannot 
Be done in darkness: therefore, thou, O Truth, 
Must give thy sanction—yes, and more than that— 
Thou must go with us, and dispense the light 
Which radiates from thy glowing countenance; 
_ To shield us from the dark, disguis’d attacks 
Of midnight’s foul assassins. 


he ae Say, O Truth, 
Shall we thus aid Inve stigation? Shall 
_ We all be be colleagues in this enterprise? 
Approvest thou the scheme I have-prescrib'd2)- 
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a 


Experience gracefully resum’d his seat, 
And ev’ry. eye was turn’d inquiringly, 
Upon the face of Truth, whose features glow’ clk 
With full ox Die ie 


: “What Experience has | 
Ix press’d,” said Dee gaee fully Sanction; but 
There’s one consideration, which I would 
Suggest. | 


5 


That colonizing company, 
Consisting of the family of Pride 
And his attendants; which Discernment saw 
-Prepar’d for a location in our midst, 
To undermine our Union; now requires 
Our prompt—our first attention. Let us then 
Be on th’ alert, and intercept them, ere 
They, for themselves, a foothold shall secure. 
"Tis easier, much, to give a rolling stone, 
A retrogading motion, than to raise 
It from its planted, moss-grown resting place. 
Then let us rise with Union, for to rise 
- With Union, is to rise with strength: and thus, 
Expel those innovations from us; cre 
They shall obtain the right of residence. 
For what avails all foreign conquest, when 
none enemy is lurking in our midst— 
Preying upon domestic quietude: 
And through our vital part, the heart of Peace, 


Diffuses fest’ring seeds of rottenness? 


We'll join, and drive those renegadoes hence; 


That when Investigation’s vict’ry’s won, 

And all in triumph shall return; fair Peace, — 
With smiles will wave her gentle wand, to bid: 
Us welcome; and with music’s holiest strain, 


Transfer her diadem, to crown our home.’’ 
Truth closed his speech: A-universal nod, 

Betok’ning approbation, mov’d around 

Through the assembly. 


Genius propos’d 
_ To grace their separation with an Ode 
.To Truth: and chanted thus, the parting lay- 


THE ODE OF GENIUS TO TRUTH. 


I’ll sing to thee, O Truth. Thy laws are giv’n 
For my directory o’er earth and heav’n: 
I sing of thee—I prize thy presence more Peis 
Than all the gifts from Learning’s richest store: 
I sing thy praises—thou art all, to me— 
- I crave no pow’r, but what I draw from thee. 


Eternal beauties in thy features glow, 
‘And from thy lips; eternal fountains flow: 
Let the pure lustre of thy radiant eye, . 
Beam thro’ my soul, and lift my nature high: 
The master-strokes that on my pulses roll, 
Are but the emanations of thy soul. 


Let the fierce tigress chide her churlish brood— 
Monster on monster, vent its Spitefutmood— -— 
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Let crawling reptiles of the reptile school, 


‘Chastise offenders of their puny rule: 


Let insects feel the weight of insects’ paw, — 
For the transgression of an insect- law: 

But Truth, thy advocates shall not descend 
To sordid means, thy” ‘honor to detend: ™s. 
And thou, O- Truth; wilt not ignobly bend 
To servile measures, fora noble end. 


Should lofty Genius strike a feeble string? 
No: in thy presence, Truth, of Truth pei sing. 
Thou art the basis of each worthy theme: ~~ 
Thou art the lustre of each golden beam: 

Wide as eternity, diffuse thy light, 7 
Till joyous day shall burst the shades of night: 
Benighted Eartn illumine with thy rays— 

The slumb’ring nations waken with thy blaze. 


In Falsehood’s stream, let Error bathe his soul, 
And Slander bend to Envyy’s base control: 
Be thou, O Truth, my arbiter and guide: 
Beneath thy standard, let my feet abide: 
Let thy celestial Banner be unfurld, 
Until its crescent circumscribes the world: 
On Hope’s high pinion, write thy burnish’d name, - 


And plant thy signet on the spire of Fame. 


Go forth, and conquer: All to thee shall bow, 


And fadeless laurels wreath thy noble brow: 


The palm of Vict'ry waits to crown thy war— 


The seal of Triumph, lingers not afar. 
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- Victorious Truth, thy conq’ ring sceptre wield, 
Till all thy foes in due submission yield— 
Until Inquiry spreads himself abroad, . 

And Knowledge smiles to his instinctive nod— i 
Till Party-zeal is shrouded with disgr RCE, 

‘And Superstition hides his lengthen’d face— 

“Till old Stupidity: is fore’d to fly— 

Til Ignorance and Prejudice shall die— _ 

Til pompous Error , vanquish’d, licks the dust, 
And princely Falsehood, fires his smoking bust; 
Then, shall thy : fiat hold the world in awe, 
While ev’ry Isle exults to hear thy law: 

‘Strong; as Omnipotence, thy: ‘arm shall prove, 
And as Eternal as the throne above. 


PORAISHR yi es 


FUNERAL OF PRESIDENT BRIGHAM YOUNG. 


[The death of Pieeen Brigham Young arelrres on the. 
29th of Aug. 1877, two months. after. Be es 
Bus Pate Was sent to Press. ibs 


That morning dawned as bright and beautiful 
AS Morning ever dawned. ‘The sun rose clear.. 
‘The day was glorious; but Zion wept! 

The sound of grief was heard i in all her courts! 
The Church had lost'a Guide: Humanity, 
"An able Advocate—Mankind, a Friend. 

From morn till morn, the body lay in state ~ 
And thousands came, 2 tribute of respect 
To pay, and take a last—a parting view | 

Of the illustrious dead. 


The funeral rites 
Were on the Sabbath day. Atservice hour, 
The Spacious Tabernacle densely filled, 
Was thronged by anxious multitudes without: 
Within, one vacant Chair remained | 
| 


Enrobed in folds of solemn drapery! 


The “Tenth Ward Band’? commenced the seivices— 
The Choir and Organ sweetly sang and played; ~ 


SP aS ce re oe 
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Bat his, the most appreciative e ear, 
N o longer listened. | 


Decked with pure white flowers, to 
: ‘Hallow’ d with tear-drops from the eyes of those 

~ Whose skilful hands, prompted by loving hearts, - 
. In wreaths entwined them; there the coffin stood, 
Encasing the cold form of him, who’d been 
‘Attraction’ s centre; and the cheering voice 

Which had, for years,-ith winning eloquence, 
The power to draw, command and rivet the 
Attention ofan audience, was still! 

And mourning sat on every countenance, 

As though the lights of earth had all gone out, 
And left a calm—an all pervading calm. 


But men of God were there—men who had ‘‘borne 
With him, the heat and burden of the day.” 
Apostles, Prophets, Revelators, Seers, 

Brave, noble men, whose hearts had never quailed: 
Who knew no fear when times were perilous. 
But now, when speaking of their leader’s worth— - 
Their love for him—their loss, and Zion’s loss; 
The firm lip quiver’d, and the dew of grief, 
Beneath their eye-lids gather’d. Strong men wept! 
But when their thoughts reached upward and the 
light | 
Of the Almighty’s Spirit beamed upon 
Their sorrowing hearts, in God-like- majesty 
They rose superior to the mournful scene. 
They knew the work that Brigham Young; so long, 


veel [No 


With master afind and-skitt had-pioneered,—____ 


W as God’s—that Ho, his servants heretofore, cos 
» Had clothed with power and wisdom, and He now ..: : ; 
Would others clothe upon, and bear them off Pe ee 
Triumphantly. 


Then: the pold eloquence. . 
Of-truth, when crowned with might and majesty, aes 
EFlowed from their lips to that ‘vast audience, za 
And the bright rainbow of immortal life, 
Appeared in beauty o’er the. cloud of grief; 
And rays of joy ineffable, beamed forth. — 
Electrified by influence divine, _ 


Wrapped in the future, men forgot to weep. 


te = ee ae = * x. 
- The Taber nacle service closed—Anon 


The grand procession formed in order, and 
Moved slowly onward to the waiting tomh. 


All Israel were mourners; but the corse 
Was followed by a num’rous weeping train 
Of those, by dear ancl filial ties, hts own. 

Their hearts were stricken, sad, and desolate, 
As they moved slowly to the burial 
Of him, the husband—father—friend, and all 
Of mortal trust—the guardian of their lives; 


- Whose presence formed the sunshine of their Learts. 


Ne’er was a father more affectionate 
Nor vet an earthly father more beloved. 
Though he was full of years, their fond hopes gave 
Them proniise of bis life for yeurs to cose. 
But death came suddenly, and suddenly 
To them their earthly aims became a blank! 


Ne 
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ze They felt as all bereft—that all was gone! | 


ay seemed to them, the wheels of Time stood stil, 


And eoeLy, pulse of Nature ceased in move. 


On, slowly on, the great procession moved 
To the repository of the dead— ; 
‘ A Site reserved on his own premises : 
Where kindred dust is sleeping side by side: 
There, ina new, a pure white sepulchre, 


The coffin, with its previous charge, was placed. 
The “Glee Club”’ stood beside the tomb, and sa 


A favorite hymn of the departed one. 

’ Then an Apostle knelt: In fervent prayer 

He dedicated to the Lord our God, 

And, for the siife, and undisturbed repose 

Of all, now sleeping—all that there shall sleep; 
The sepulchre—the coffin and its sacred trust— 
The ground, and its enclosure ’round about. 


There sleeps the weary flesh, and rests in peace, 


While he, the master spirit of the age, 
Associates with the first great leader of 
This pi lon eioieaes in the courts above. 


He loved his Rayoie Thee high destiny 
Will be a monument to BRIGHAM YOUNG. 
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Ueligions, Historical, and Political, 


TWO ARTICLES-IN PROSE. — 


‘And I saw another angel fly in the midst of heaven, 
having the everlusting Gospel to preach unto: them that 
dwell on the earth, and to every nation, and Kindted, and 
tongue, and people, Saying, with aloud voice, FearGod and 
give glory to Him, for the hour of His judgment is come.” 
JOHN, the Revelator. 


“Fle that judgeth a matter before he heareth it, is un- 
Wise? . ges. SoLomon. 
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PRS AUR TRUS ASG MRS Oe SAUNT SPREE: BY) 
PUBLISHING ESTABLISHMENT: 
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Dedication sip 
Invocation, or the. Eternal 
Father and Mother 


‘Evening Thoughts, or What 


it is to be a Saint 


_ The Gathering of the Saints, 


Introductory Invocation ... 
Chapter, First -.-. 
Chapter Second... 
Prejudice—What is it?” 
The Transformation, or the 
Tool and the Gem 
Genius Emancipated, or the 
Effects of Education on 
the Human Mind 
Arrival of the First Colony at 
Charlestown, Mass. 
The Red Man of the South... 
The Red:Man of the West... 


and the Commencement of © 
the City of Adam-ondi- 
Ahman 

Two Chapters of the Life of 
President Joseph Smith—. 
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My First View of a Western : 


Prairie... - oee 


Funeral Hymn ae see 


Juvenile Hymn 
The Bride’s fea 


; Birth-day Sonnet to Miss S. 
True Happiness ... 


Mental Gas 


‘Apostrophe to Death 


Slaughter of the Saints on 
Shoal Creek, Mo. 
Some Good Things 


‘To Sarah... 


Appeal to Americans 
The Saints’ Invocation 
To the Citizens of Quincy ... 
Hast thou known Suffering ? 
Be not Discouraged 
Song of the Exiled Saints ... 
My own Homé 
The Departed Year eae 
As I Believe. Dedicated to 
President H. C. Kimball... 
To a Revolutionary Father... 
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~Columbia! my Country ” 


To Mr. and Mrs. S., on the 
‘Death of a Child 


‘To the Saints in Europe 
"ato 


Elder Lorenzo Snow, 
London, England 


“The Nauvoo Legion * 


Presentation of the Book of 
Mormon to Her Majesty 
Queen, Victoria and His 
Royal Highness Prince Al- 
bert, &c. 

The Temple of God 

Missouri ... 

To a Scottish Maiden ° 

To Mrs. Haywooil... 

On the Death of the dearly 


beloved and much lament- 


; ed Father in Israel, Joseph — 


Smith, sen. Ree a 
On the Death of Brigadier- 
General D. C. Smith -- ... 
The Funeral of Brigadier- 
General D. © Smith 
Twilight [maginings. In four 
Parts— 
Part First— Invocation of 
the Muse 
Part Second—Response of 
the Muse 
Part Third—lWcho, addres- 
sing Friendship 
Part Fourth—Friendship’s 
Reply ae 
Ou the Death of elder 
L. D. Barnes 


89 
91 
94 
G7 


99 
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Death of W. H. Harrison, 


President of the. United 


States of America =. 
To Governor Carlin . sone 
Riots in Congress ... . Pp 
‘The Kidnapping of Lieut.- 

General Joseph Smith ... 
Jubilee Song Pt bel, 
To he knows who... aes 
Your Portrait rae a, 
Supplication aaa se 
To the Saints = ert 

.To Mrs. L. Obituary 
Celestial Glory... See 
The Assassination of Gene- 


rals Joseph Smith- and 


139 


‘Hyrum Smith, First Pre- ~ 


sidents of the Church of 


Jesus Christ of Latter-day. 


Saints ... as 
Let us go... 
The Lord is my trust 
The Bereaved Wite 
Eden 
Address to Earth ... 
To President Brigham Young 
To John Taylor, One of the 


Twelve Apostles 


The Venerable Mrs. Lucy 
Smith .. : 

Camp of Israel. No. 1. 

Camp of Israel. No. 2. 

In all things rejoice +r 


To the Writers of Fiction ... 
Lines written on the Infant 


Son of Mrs. Emma Smith 


' A ‘Toarneying. one) for: ‘the 
Pioneers to ‘the Mountains 


The Twelve yee 


To the Venerable Patriarch 


“John Smith © 

To Mrs. V. Kimball 

To Elder L., on his Depar- 
ture for Europe... 

To Charles and Vilate 

Song of the Desert - iy, 

‘To President B. Young and 
Camp ae 

The: Wife’s Salutation 

Expectation 

Come to the Valley. To Mrs. 
M.A. Young, Mrs. V. Kim- 
ball, and Mrs. E. A. Whit- 
ney oh Ag 

20 Elder ¥,: Be Law 

‘The Mother’s Salutation 

The Children’s Salutation ... 

The Salutation of the Saints 
in the Valley to President 
B. Young and Counsellors, 
on their second Arrival 

Song of Praise and Thanks- 
giving ... - 

On the Death of J. S. 

The -Lord has delivered His 
People ... 

Anniversary Song for 
Pioneers 

Liberty ae 

‘Lines on the Dente of Bishop 
Newell K. Whitney 


the - 


». TO Mrs. “Mary,” “Consort of | 


“the late Hyrum Smith’ 


: To Elder Franklin’ D “Rich. 
of ards tk a 
The ee reas 1852 : 
Celebration - Song. for the : 


Fourth of July .. ives 


To Elder Beaten Ww. Rich: - 


“ards - Pia 
To the Saints in | Denmark’. 
The Nartow Way ... 
To Mrs. Stenhouse Ba 
The Temple . aa aa 
Allis wéll oe ie 
Introduction of the Year 1953. 
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To an Elder in Israel, on his 


‘Departure for Italy, 
A Word to the Saints: who 
are Gathering -.. 
To Elder John Lyon 
To Franklin D. Richards ... 
Time and Change— 
(So ge ee a ais 
Ode for the Fourth of July 
National Song 


Railroad Stanzas ... me 


National Anthem ... 

To Elder John Kay 

To Joseph Scofield 

To Elders F. D. Richards, 
J. A. Young, W. H. Kim- 
ball, J. Ferguson, J. A. 
Little, G. D. Grant, and 
E. Ellsworth 
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70. BRIGHAM. YOUNG, 


Presicient B the Chur ch of Jesus Chis of Latter- fay . 
| : Saints. 


Servant of God, nee i: honor'd=mnostt belov'd: Lis 
By Him appointed and of Him appr ov'd. | 
Prophet and Seer —You stand as Moses stood, 
Between the people and the living God. - 


All human. wisdom and all human skill 
Could never qualify you, thus, to fill 
The place ‘you occupy: nor conld you bear ine 

- Thro’ human aid, the w eight of duties there. 
The world was cloth’d see eee gloom, 
Like death’s dark shadows. mantling o’er the tomb 
A cleric infl’ence truth and falsehood blended 
And over Christendom its cords extended. 


The heavens were closed—no angel-form appear’d 
No heav’nly visions human optics cheer’d 

From God, his children, so estrang’d had grown, 
His voice for centuries, they had not known 
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At length He spoke. _ Who? 
“spoke 
To Joseph Smith; and long, long silence broke— 


Father?. Sm He 


Announe’d to him the work that must be done, 


And thus the Dispensation was begun. 


| 
| 
Call’d singly to confront the world in youth, | 
Joseph was firm and valiant in the truth— aH 
The.tide of sin and unbelief withstood, 
And seal’d his testimony with his blood. 

With God’s own spirit—with His wisdom rife, | 
He chang’d the current of the stream of life— 

Plac’d a bold veto on its ebbing tide ) | 
And caus’d the ship of life to upward ride. 


Joseph was slain: his mantle fell on you 
Th’ eternal spirit rested on you too, 

Ditfusing light and knowledge round about— 
"Tis in you like a fountain flowing out. 


Above all pow’rs upon the earth, you have 
The keys to govern and the kevrs to save— 
‘Vo save from ignorance, folly, and distress, 
Aud lead mankind to God and happiness. 


e 


I cledicate this Volume unto VOU es 
With one desire prevailing in my breast, 


. i 
Lappy that I’m permitted so to do, } 
‘Phat wnto others’ good it may be blest. | 
t 
! 


. a “lepine dk hope and trust i it may impart 

J Tight to the mind or solace to the heart, 7 

a “And like “the widow ie mite, ” an offring prove, 
are Welcom’a by saints—approv'd of God above. 


a STANZAS. ME 


: Why should we grasp the shadow, . 
And let the substance fall? | 
Why do we leave the honey, 
And fill our cups with gall? - 


Why scorn the lovely violet, 
And pluck the prickly pear? 

And why select the thistle, — 
While roses flourish there? 


Why do we swallow poison, 
And call the poison good; 

And not refresh the stomach, 
With pure aud wholesome food? 


Why choose the midnight darkness, 
In pref’rence to the day? 

Why glut our minds with falsehood, 
And thrust the truth away? 
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Why in their.sin and folly, t 
8. . Will people choose to die, 
: --. When God extends salvation. - 


In fulness, from on high?._ 


Tis blindness—O, tis blindness, 
“a That shrouds the human mind— 


That mantles v’er the judgment, 
“And -wraps the senses blind. 


How long will Adam’s children, 
’ By.Satan’s pow’r be led? 


‘How long, degeneration, 


Control the path we tread? 


Until the chains are broken— 
Th’ oppressive chains that bind; 


. Till man regains his freedom— 


The freedom of the mind. 


Then will the Holy Priesthood, 
Diffuse its light abroad; | 

And lead man safely upward, 
To nature and to God. 
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| The sun had set, and twilight’s shady x mood se 
‘Spread a brown halo—ting’d the solitude. hs 
AS days last eli mmer {litted down the west; 
. Life's stirring scenes demurely sank to. rest 
‘1 Soft silence lent its contemplativ e chan m,: is 
ie And all. conspir’d the: mental pulse to warm— ~ ; 
| -From world to. Ww orld, imagination Ww ander’d, 
| “While thought, the pr esent, past, and future ponder’ d. 
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As IL was musing with desire intense 
_.That soine kind guardian angel might nieenee a 

Instruction; lo! a seraph- form ¢ ~ppeared— 
His look—his voice my anxious spirit cheer’d. _ 
It was the Priesthood—he who holds the key 

' - I’ unlock the portals of Eternity; 
And with 0’erflowing heart, I took my seat, 
‘An enter’d student at th’ Instructor’s feet. 


‘What would’st thou me?”’ The seraph genily said: 
‘“Teil me, and wherefore hast thou sought my aid? % 


| ar 
i Ithen replied: Tong, long I’ve wish’d to know 
: What is the cause of suff’ring here below— 

| What the.restlt of human life will be= 

| Its ultimatum in Eternity. 

| 
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Ag watch’d and waited ev ry word to hear; 
Ag thus he said: ’Tis not for you to pry 
| Into the secr “ets of the worlds on high— : 
To seek to know the first, the moving Caus Se, | 
Councils, decrees, organizations, laws— . 
Form’d by the Gods, pertaining to this earth, 
’ Ere your great Father from their courts came forth, | 
The-routine of his ancestors to tread— | 
Of this new world, to stand the royal head. | 
| 
I 


With ee, attentive mind—with ieenine ear, 
The more immediate cause of all the woe ~ 


And degradation in your world below, 


With their associates, follow in its train. 


Is disobedience: Sorrow, toil and pain, 
This life’s an ordeal, and design’d to prove 
! : 
i Fraternal kindness and parental love. 
Earth is your Father’s workshop: What is done— 


All that’s attain’d, and what achievements won, 


The children now hold nothing but by loan. 
Whatever some may claim in proud pretense; 
No one has yet obtain‘’d inheritance; 


Of what by promise he thro’ faith obtained: 
And all that greedy hands accumulate, 

Is yet the Father’s, not the chilcl’s estate. 

Then shame, O shame, on all the strife vou see 
Were in the cradle of life’s nur sery— 

The green-ey’d jealousies—the frosty hate 


{ 
Is for the Parents: All things are their own— 
; me 
Which earnal, avaricious thoughts create! | 


| 
| 
|! 
is 
if 
| 
| en Abraham has no possession gain’d 
! 
| 
i | 


af a The mimic-form of human: dignity! :. 


a How vain that phantom, af. aorta,» 


. Tis. soon enough for infant lips to tall. % =e 
) SOL pow'r ‘and greatness, when. they've strength to” 


walk © i 
a Tis soon enough for children to be great, 
When they can boast a self-possess’d estate. 


., It will not ee eer ae 
Or what on earth may seem to be obtained; 
But ’tis important that each one prepare 
To be with Christ, a joint, an equal heir: 
. Faith, and obedience, and integrity, | | | 
Will the grand test of future heirship, be. ee He 
If true and faithful to the Father's will, : 
It matters not what station here you fill; 
AS you prepare yourself on earth, will be 
Your place, your portion in eternity. j 


As disobedience fill’d the world with pain, | 
Obedience will restore it back again. | 
The base. perversions of my pow’r produce | 
All the strong engines satan has in use; 
And qualify the sons of men to dwell | 
With his dark majesty, the prince of hell. Be 
All that obey the pow’rs of darkness go | 
With those they follow—to the world below. 
Then list to me—my precepts all obey— 

The Gods hare sent me in this latter-day, 

Fully commissioned upward all to lead, 

Who will my counsels and instructions heed— 


“Who: seek 1 in ev ry } circumstanee and place, 


= Ges benefit and bless the human race— ; } 
Who seek their Father's interests to ‘enhance— ; 


His glorious cause: upon the earth advance: | 
Whether below, they muvh or little claim, 
If they exalt and magnify his name; 

And in his. ser vice labor faithfully, 

They’ll have a fullness i in his leracy..: 

_ Each faithful saint is an acknowlede’d heir, 
And as his diligence, will be his share, 
When Goda patrimony shall bestow 

Upon his sons and daughters here below. 


Adam, your God, like you on earth, has been 
Subject to sorrow in a world of sin: 
Through long gradation he arose to be 


Cloth’d with the Godhead’s might and majesty. 


And what to himin his probative sphere, 
Whether a Bishop, Deacon, Priest, or Seer? 
WVenate 22105 offices and callings were, 

He magnified them with assiduous care: 
By his obedience he obtain’d the place 

Of God and TIather of this human race. 


Obedience will the same bright garland weave, 
As it has done for your great Mother, isve, 

For all her daughters on the earth, who will 
All-my requirements sacredly fulfill. 

And what to Eve, though in her mortal life, 
She’d.been the first, the tenth, or fiftieth wife? 
What did she care, when in her lowest stave, 


Whether by fouls, consider ‘d sinall, or great? 


se ne al 
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1 She’ s now r the , Goddess and the Queen of Barth. 


f “As saints of God, and all my. pow’ rs receive; me hein As 
Sees still the onward, ‘upward course ‘to tread— - 6 ; ces ce 
To stand as Adain and as. Eye, the head | 
-Of-an inheritance, a ‘new-form’ d earth, eed - 
And to their spirit- race, give mortal birth— 7 
Give them exper ience ina world like this; 
Then lead them forth to ev erlasting Sy ae 
Crown’d with salvation and eternal joy” < roe 5) a 
Where full. perfection SUC without alloy, eee 
| 
: 
{ 
‘ 


ce Lite’ S ANA ‘unto those that live " ge nt Gee 
| 

med Sah ke said the Seraph. Sacred 5 in my “heart 

| I cherish all his pr ecious words impart t; 

| "And humbly pray, I ever may, as now, - 

| With holy def'rence in his presence bow, 

! The tield of thought he open’d to my view, 

| | My wonder rous’d—my admiration too: 

| JT marvel’d at the silly childishness: 

| Of saints, the heirs of everlasting bliss, 

The candidates for Godheads and for worlds,. 
As onward time, eternities unfurls. _ 
I felt my littleness, and thought, henceforth 
t’ll be myself, the hnumblest saint on earth; °°. Pe | 
And all that God shall to my care assign, 
[’il recognize and use as his, not mine. ie HL 


That will I seek, with diligence, to grace; 
And for my Pat pay whatsoe’er my lot, 


I 

! 

| 
| | 
pee | 1 
! Wherever he appoints to me a place, yf 
| | 

i 


Ouse, sea ea POR STS tes : ‘ 


im nail seek their r interest, ‘till ‘they send or come, 
“And as a faithful daughter take me home. 


' Asthus I neat ‘the aig queen sod night, 
Neath heav’n’s blue canopy, diffus’d her light: 
Still brighter beams o’er earth’s horizon play— 
A: cheering prelude to approaching day; 
When truth’s full glory will o ’erspread the skies, 
And the bright “Sun of Righteousness” arise. 


THE PAST YEAR. 


A. Year! Whatisa Year? ’Tis buta link 

In the grand chain of Time, extending from 
The earth’s formation, to tie period when 

An angel standing in the sun, shall swear 
‘The chain is finish’d—Time shall be no more.’ 


Then, by the pow’r of faith, that pow’r by which 
The great Jehovah spake and it was done, 


And nature mov'd subserviené to his will; 


Qarth leaves the orbit where her days and nights 
And years and ages, have been measur’d long, 
By revolution’s fix’d, unchanging laws, 


| 

| 

| ! 

And upward journies to her- native home. | 
| | 

ze 


| The good and evil mingled i in its form. eer 


Whether in sunbeams written, or defin’d 
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| Where i is: ‘the Year? Juprdoplat in the past eee a YS 
4 -With all its Scenes and all its: Sceneries © eo 
| ‘Upon its bosom laid. “The Year has gone : 
para boy, | join in fellowship with all the years ms, ee 
| Before and since the flood: ‘leaving betting a ee es: 


A train of consequences—thosé effects, 

Which, like a fond, paternal legacy - sg es 
That firmly. binds with int’rest, kin to ane cee 
Unite the future, pre esent, and the past. 3 


The Year i is gone. None but fe tee eee 
Can weigh it in the balance, and define Ss 


None but an Omnipresent: eye can view aan 
The fountains and the springs of joy ‘and grief—. 
Of pain and pleasure, which, within its course, . 
It open’d up and caus’d to flow thro’ out 

The broad variety of human life. 

None else is able to explore the length } 

And breadth—to fathom the abysses, and 

To pry into the cloister’d avenues 

Of this life’s sceneries, and testify, | 
Ox count the seeds of bitterness which yield 
Baneful effluvia; proving when infus’d | 
Into society, its deadliest curse: 

Or number the bright rays of happiness, 


By those soft, mellow pencilings of light, 

W hose lack of dazzling brilliancy, is more _ 
Than compensated by their constancy 

In ev’ry-day attendance: little joys, 

Which shed a soothing infl’ence on the heart, 
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Will tell the tale—the present drama close 


ic imper reeptibly by babit Rie to seem 


“More like appendages, than gifts bestow’d. 


“But who, vith common- -sense, erat eye unclos'd— 


With sensibility enough to keep 


The heart alive—w ith warmth enough | to give 


An elasticity » to half its ‘strings; 
But finds inserib’d upon the tablet. of 


che memory, a reminiscence of 


The Year departed, deeply Ww ritten there 
In characters that stand in. bold relief; 
And more especially in these last days, a 
When Nature, Seeming conscious that her time 
Of dissolution is approaching, hastes | 
With all the rude.impetuosity - 
Of the tumultuous hurricane; to close | 
Her labors. ih . he | 

Ev’ry spirit is arous’d, . 
Both good and bad—each to its handy. work; 
Diffusing in the walks of social life, 
Their honey and their gall: Each heart imbibes 
That which is most congenial Lodts Gavi 
Inherent qualities of character; & 
Of which a full development-ig Wrought - 


A few more years of hurried scenery 


Decicle the destiny of multitudes, 
And bring this generation to the point 
Where Time, extending to its utmoust bound, 


| 
By the effective hand of circumstance. , = 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
ve | 
Will tread the thrashhald of Btorilineg | 


Whatever ts, 1s elias but then, 


Require some certain principles. 


7 With good and evil—right and wrong, 


Right is not wrong—w rong is not right, 
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-“WHATEVER.IS, IS RIGHT." 


~ Ail axioms ‘receiv’d, - 


On which to be believ’d. 


This present world is rife— i 


In any form of life. 
If there are given rules by which 
Good is from evil made; 
’Tis well for ev’ry saint of God 
To understand the trade. 
To all who love, and practice wrong, 
Wrong is forever wrong; 
While unto those who practice right, 
Right will be right as long: 
But ev’ry wrong will be o’erruled, 
Resulting for the best 
To those who in life’s furnaces 
Stand evry trying test. 


Had not Missouri, in her spite 
And. hatred, driv’n us forth; 

The sound of truth would not have pa 
So widely o’er the earth. 


ae eee 


ait in Nauvoo, we were beset 
With foes on ev'ry side— 
i The church was grievously: opprest— 
; Our Prophet cr ucified! 
Surrounded bya murd’rous Hoods a ears, Ae 
~ Nurs’d in corruption’ s nest, 
The vilést offspring of the vile 
mor satan’s soul possess’d: 
In spite of all their hatefulness, 
_ Diffusing death and thrall; _ 
“We, clinging to our rightful-homes— 
Our lands—our earthly all: 
Might have remain’d, and struggled on:— 
They thrust us out—we come 
And found a peaceful resting place 
In this wild mountain home. 
To those that play’da treacherous part, 
That is an evil day; 
And they and theirs will feel the smar to 
When time-has pass’d aw ay. 


We've here a better Government, 
And more of safety too, 
Than we experiene’d in our own, 


Thus God will use the w ickedness 
And all the wrath of man, 

‘To magnify his holy name, 
And execute his plans: 

All evil purposes and schemes, 
His wisdom will o’errule; 


Once beautiful Nauvoo. ‘EG 
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ie 3" 3 ee ee make of each of satan’ Ss ins, ae ae ae 
i a ie Though vile, a. ‘useftil tool: a 
| ie For fancy. work and Aisin, a 
i a DDG polish’d tools’ will do; a, ee ee 
| | But God: Ww ants sledges, threshing-Aails, : ae ee 
I aa And battle- -axes too. Tg Pa. a ' 
| ei teh te -\nd when we. love and do his will 
~ With all our mind and might; 
| ‘The lamp of life, his spirit’s slow,” *: 
eA IEE show that all is right— ° 
‘That ev’ry sufPring—ev’r y ill, 
| And all the foes we. meet,. 
Will serve our interest in the end, 
: To raake our joys complete. 
Offences must needs come, tis said; 
3 We also further ‘know;7eh = 
: There is on them by whom ey come, 
Pr onoune’d a fearful Woe. . ; 


If we are cloth’d with , mnocence, 
And to our cov’nants true; 7 

What though we suffer for the wrongs 
‘The eyil-minded do? 

‘The time will surely conie, when those 
“Who've cheated in life’s play; ~ 

Will find they shake an elmpty purse, 

| And yet the Billto pay. 


Whene’er we feel chastisement’s rod 
For wrongs ourselves have done;. 
We’re taught our conduct to improve © 


And future ills to shun; 


ee 


, 
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ug AS if the shades of darkness Ww rere 


Conver ted into light; . 
Through reformation’s handy w ork, 
Wrong may canduce to right. 


For here, had pleuty’s ceaseless board, 


Without a care, been spread; 

Who would have own’d the Giver’s hand, 
Or known the worth of bread? 

How many would, as saviors, here 
With wheat their garners stor’d, 


Ere famine’s cup of bitterness 


Is on the nations pour’d? 

But when pale hunger’s meagre hand 
Is on the stomach Laid: 

The blind discern the pencil-lines 
By wisduin’s finger made. 


Our father Adam broke the law | 
His father gave, and thus 

That blind-fold thing, degeneracy, 

- Has travel’d down to us. 


' The Savior’s pity mov’d:—he came— 


Up to the courts of day, 

While all the troops of dar kness storm’d, 
He stoop’d to mark the way: 

And through the eurse, with all its ils— 
With death and sorrow rife; 


_ He grants to those who follow him, 


The pow’rs of endless life: 
nd he has given a perfect law— 
When walking in its light; 
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4 x AS saints of. God, we understand, 


Whatever 1s, is right. 


“That dark, dark. cloud call’d ignorance, a 


Which veils the human mind: 


Has clogg’d the springs of common sense, x 


“And pr ess’d the judgment blind. 
me who calls forth the light of day. 
From crude, commingling gloom, 
And bright celestial rolling spheres, 
From chaos’ op’ning womb— 
Who built the pillars.of the sky— 
Who counts the hosts of heav’n; 
Holds ey’ry key and instrument, 
By which results are giv’n. 


When we, through fear of coming ill, 
His providence distrust; | 

We sit in judgment on: his hand, 
And deem his ways unjust. 


Should aught exist; from which: his skill Aye 


Can nothing sood produce; 

That is a wrong withouta right— 
A thing without a use: | 

But who indulgethe thought? And who, 
Would impudently dare 


Impeach the highimperial court, 


Or charge a failure there ? 


Altho’ the links are intricate— 
Though long may be the chain— - 
Though Gordian knots with us occur; 

With God all things are plain. 
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& Tis not for us to rule the storm, 
Or: ‘Zion? S bark to steer: 

* With our own, ‘ditties well perform’ d, 

We've nothing more to fear: 

ba What should we fear? Who guides the ship? ~ 
None but Eter nal. Might: 

Father himself is at thé heli: 
Whatever i is, ts right 


I know, some critics have pronoune’d it weak 
Of one’s own self, to freely write or speak. 
I court no critic’s ceusure, yet I will 
Take, for my subject, my own bankrupt Bill. 


MY BANKRUPT BILL. | . 
But I contracted debt, without a dime; 
Which, I acknowledge frankly, should not be, 
And I'll henceforth avoid insolvensy. 
‘Neath the perverted scepter Mammon wields, 


To have no money, surely is no crime, 
Virtue and truth, to gold’s base influence yield: 
} 
| 
! 


Men are respected if in gold they’re wealthy, 

Whether they gain’d it honestly or stealthy. 
Not so in Zion—works, and faith sincere 

Preponderate o’er filthy lucre here: | 


Unyielding virtue, firm integrity, < eo We 
‘ Love for the Pr iesthood, careful adie 
“Tn the true Mint of heavy’ ny will: pass for more 

Than all on earth that’s coined from shining ore. pee 


ois true, V we all may many wants endure, - 
But then, 2 saint of God. is never poor; | 
_ One in whose soul the holy fire of God, 2 : 
| “The light of truth, is richly. shed abioad. ae : 
“What though he cannot claim one foot of land, | 
Nor yet one dime of currency command? ? 
Altho’ no gold and silver—he has got - 8 | 
yore costly pearl, the purse-proud. world has not. et, i: | 
The peace of God abiding i in the breast— pee reelt 
The heav’nly foretaste of a glorious rest,” PR ea LS 
With pow’r, the gift of endless: lives, to gain— ai a 
Henceforth our own identity. retain,- ae 
Is wealth, and wealth that holds a promise, rife. ee | 
With every comfort that pertains to life. i 
That very gold the gentiles madly crave ; 
Will yet, our streets, the streets of Zion, pave. E 
Why. should we then, call gold and silver wealth? 
We might as W ell, call food and clothing Health; 
Brain, bone and sinew, here, are prov’d tobe _ 
Both capital and lawful currency. 
Be as it may be elsewhere, here, with us, 
Worth is not reekon’d by the weight.of purse: | 
In Babylon, where money is the test, 
He who has most, is honor’d as the best, 
Or, rather he who vainly seems to have, . 
And oft, he’s hunor’d most, who’s most a knayve. 
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. Show me a saint that’s poor and, once for all, 
‘ “TM show you one that is no saint at all; | 
He may be moneyless—Who has not: been? 
_ That, here, is neither poverty nor sin. 
Leanness of soul and meagerness of thought— | 
| cA, cherish’d barrenness of mind, is what 
WE should call poverty, and even worse - 
‘Than. Mammon’s vot’ries think an empty purse. 


| Methinks I hear one softly whisper, ‘Hush! 
To say you have no money, makes me blush,’ 

' IThave no money: blush again. With me 
That kind of blushing is hypocrisy. 
Crime, wickedness and folly bring disgrace— 
For these, should blushes mantle over the face; 
And many, many things sffright me worse 
Than the appearance of an empty purse. 


I boast of wealth, and richer streams than flow 
Irom the most fruitful sources here below. 
"Tis not the wealth that stimulates with pride— 
'Yis wealth that will eternally abide: 
If Lin faithfulness and patience wait, 
Vu hold an heirship in a God’s estate; 
And even now, I’m richer, wealthier far, 
Than all who bend o’er Mammon’s coffers; are. 


Who are my friends? Those are my friends, [ trust, 
Whom I esteem wise, noble, good and just; 
As such, each one, I estimate a treasure: 
_ In friendship then I’m rich, in ample measure. 
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: Who are my kindred? All the feateee good 


os Who’ ve in the holy cov’nants, faithful stood; ie: ; a : ; 


E ccordine to the flesh, God’s only Son: 
. He holds the birth-right i in eternity— " 
Thro’ Him the heir ue will descend to me. 


- My. Father’ Ss rich—I ano his eral child: 
“Not one by silly, fond caressing, spoil’d; _ 


In strength, (tho? ee never ‘stands alone.) 


Is he a worldly potentate? Ono: 


Yo live within your income thus, will spare 


ts My Kindred then are of the royal line. 
“And each can claim. an origin \ SiNInes 


Who is my Brother? Israel’s Holy One— dag 


ve through bereavement—not: indulgence, 210 own 


Who ismy Father? One that’s wise and great, 
A millionare of well possessed estate. 
Who is my Father? Does he pee below? 


All earthly things must per ish—crowns will rust, 
While thrones and monarchs moulder into dust. 
Who is my Father? Endless is His name— 

He is the Eternal God, the. Great TAM. 


And in conclusion, I am fain to say, 
Create no bills beyond your means to pay; 


You many a festering thought and servile care. 
And to the young, I’ll give a key, whereby, 

All future wants and wishes, to supply.’ 

Control yourselves—your passions well restrain— 
Scorn to want every thing you can’t obtain, 


Then ask no odds of circumstances—be 
: Faithful in duties, and i in feelings, free. 7 
You'll thus ere eate your heay’ ns where’er you dw etl 
“Po want to be, or clo, and can't, is hell.” 


Prov’d or not prov’d, this axiom is sure—— 
A real saint of God is never poor. 


CONTRAST. 


The storm is past: all nature is serene: 
How clear the sunshine, and how calm the scene! 
The hurricane is over: soft and low 
As music’s whisper, gentle zephyrs blow: 
The tuneful songsters chant their joyous lay, 
And rose-cheek’d cherubs on the terrace play. 
The cataract has ceased, and all is still, 
Save the low murmur of the purling rill. 
The earthquake past that threaten’d to destroy; 
ach bosom swells with gratitude and joy. 
The angry waves recede: along the shore 
Sweet bugle notes chime with the boatman’s oar. 
When raging wars, their fierce dread clamor, cease, 
How grateful comes the gentle voice of peace. 
To yet’ran warriors from the battlefield, 
What sacred pleasures home and fireside yield. 
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Turmoil and labor, ‘relish give to. rest, | 
And make retirement oft a, rich behest; 
And after wild confusion takes a fill; 
Sw eet mee seems more po OS still. 


_ know - 
To prize a fica “who never had a foe? 
Without the wrong, who could adjudge the right? 


Much, rach is jearned by contrast. Who Ww rould 
| 

| Without the darkness, how. distinguish light? - 

i} Without the bitter, who would relish sweet? ~ 

1s friends ne’er parted, say if friends could. inet: 
We learn in sickness how to value health— sith 
Through poverty, the benefits of wealth.. | ? 
How better prove pure wheat than to compare ie = 
: 

| 

| 

| 

| 


The genuine kernel with the spurious tare? ~ 


The school of God impresses lessons well: 3 
In which the students learn to read and spell—. >. 
Learn how to apprecjete all and ev’ry ed 

As hunger gives an appetite for food. 


Ask Israel’s Elders who go forth to pr each, 

‘To all—to ev ery nation, grade and speech: . 
When far from all on earth you dearly pr ize— 
Far, far from home and all its tender ties— a 7 
Exposed to hatred, malice, scoff and scorn, . 
Where vice is nourished and tradition born— 
Where sin, contagious with the blight of death, 
Enters the life-blood and pollutes the breath! — 
Strange, among strangers, and at times, unblest 
With shelter, food or drink or where to rest 
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Then there--altho’.to your high callings true; 
You think of home: you learn to prize vt too. 


-  -All things existing, will to good conduce, 
- When well applied, and to their proper use, 
- And all subserve our profit, when we know 
Their adaptioh—what, when, where and how. 
We're here to learn—to suffer and to rise: 
' . Without experience Gods would be unwise. 


(IMMORTALITY. 


Yes Immortality: That bosom word, 

To me, has inspiration in it. Lore 

Of life, is innate in the human soul: 

Tis interwoven in our natures. ‘Twas 

Decreed in the grand council of the Gods, 

When canvassing the great eternal scheme 

Cencerning destinies of man and earth; 

That mankind should inherit love of life; 

Else, man, grown weary of a world of woes | 

And fickle tides of happiness, would haste 
. To make his exit, and e’en God Himself 

Had fail’d to keep enough, as instruments, 


On earth, to execute His purposes. 


ye eg Me - POEMS. 


Thus death, the happy. counterpoise to lite, ° 


| ; Has: long been bianded with ‘fell hideousness— . ee i” . 


. False- -styled “the king of tetrrors,” “monster, fiend, tp. 
-.. “Insatiate archer’? and whole catalogues a 
of horrid naires; to form a barrier “gee be’ 

Pat fear, lest man, with suicidal hand; 

Should clip the brittle thr ead. of life, and rush - 

In multitudes, into: ei es . 


“Christ came, them to redeem, Lat thro? the fear A : 
_Of death, were all their life time subject {oz ae 
Its bondage. 1. To the. faithful Saints: of God, 

Who liveto do His will, death has. no stings & ‘a 

Tis a kind portér to conduct us where | 

A.realin of light. and beauty shines around— 

A world of glorious Immortality! | 3 

AW orld? Yes worlds of vast immensity: 

And what of us? We'll be our very ‘selves, 

Free from all imperfections consequent 

Upon the curse, entailed thro’ Adam’ s fall: 

ly enjoy life’s sweet associations, such 

As parents, children, Husbands, wives and friends— 
With Gods and Goddesses—with the noblesse 

Of all eternities; and freely bask 

In full, bright sunbeams of intelligence, 

With legal access to-its mighty fount— 

A life divested of mortality, 

Yet life as real as existence here. 


I’ve had a taste of mortal suffering: 
I’ve seen my fellows drink its cup fill’d to 
The brim and running o’er, until the pulse 


? 
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Of life was clogg’d in every wheel—until © 
Nature’s deep agonies outweigh’d the love 

Of life, and yet the throbbing pulse beat on. 

But thanks to God,.there is an end decreed 

To human sorrow, pain anc misery. xi 

I aim—I live for immortality, 

Life, ‘knowledge, bliss, without one stopping point. 


A thought that I should ever cease to be, | 
Would paralize all other-thoughts—’twould dim 
' The brightest beams of joy, and would crush out 
Each holy aspiration of the heari— 

Eradicate that precious organ, hope-- 
Embargo enterprize, and dry up all 
The tributary streams of happiness. 


There’s nothing short of Immortality, 
Can satisf y the earnest cravings of 

That spark of pure divinity, which God 
Implanted, as the fine, constituent part 
Of beings, organized with attributes 
Like “His—the germ of an eternal life. 


Crown of all wisdom, sum of good to man, 
Scheme of the Gods, redemption's glorious plan; 
This, through the resurrection’s power combines 


Timaimortal bodies and immortal minds. 
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CONFIDENCE. 


Has earth to boast, a fairer, brighter gem, ~ 
A gem of greater worth, than confidence? 
It isa pearly diadem in all — ee 
Of life's associations; and the base 
Of expectation and of future hope— 
. A source, a pedestal of happiness .— 
Below, and the assurance which we feel — 
' Of a fruition in the world above. 

If not a balance to determine weights, 
It constitutes the weight—the size—the length 
And breadth, and the importance of each look— 
Each word, and every act of those with whom 


In life, we have to do. 


= 


Where’er it reigns 
Predominant, there love and freedom dwell; 
And union too, has an abiding place; 
And there the beating heart, charm’d with its own 


Security, pours all its contents out; 


And thought with thought—feeling with feeling, finds 


Reciprocation constant, full and free: 
«ind there, as if upon an easy couch 
Reclin’d; thé spirit rests itself from alt 


Distrust and jealousy; in sweet repose. 
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Tis not a pinion, form’d to bear 
The mind where Reason’s hosts resort: 


'Tis not a chart, directing where 
Investigation holds his court. 


“Tis not a knight, inspir’d to win 
The highest mental.prize, forsooth : 
‘Tis not a-monitor within, 
Which prompts a search for every truth. 


It is a clog, prepar’d to hold 
The noble powers of reason down— 
A curtain, whose thick, sable fold,. 
The strongest vision seems to bound. 


It is a charm, infusing deep 
A deadly soporifie spell ; 
Which lulls the faculties to sleep, 
And softly whispers, “ All is well.” 


It is a bolt, whose massy weight 

The strength and skill of truth defies— 
A prison wall, before whose gate 

Bold common sense affrighted flies. 


It is a fetter, made to bind - 
Inquiry’s impulse from the gsul ; 
While ignorance sways the human mind 
Aud every power of thought controls. 
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GRBORRES, 


THE TRANSFORMATION, 


OR 


THE») POOL AND wT Hie = eau 


I saw a thing of rudest form,’ 

From mountain's base brought forth— 
A useless gem—devoid of charm, 

And wrapp’d in cumbrous earth. 


Its rough exterior met the eye, 
With a repulsive show ; 

Tor every charm was fore’d to lie 
In buried depths below. 


The Sculptor came. I wonder’d when 
His pliant tool was brought : 

He pass’d it o’er the gem, and then 
I mark’d the change it wrought. 


The gem expos’d to view— 
Its nature and its worth appear'd, 
Its form expansive grew. 


| 

| 

| , | 

Each cumbrance from its surface clear’d— 
| 

| 
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By gentle strokes it was set free— - 
By softer touch refin’d ; 

Till beauty, grace, and majesty — 
Were with its nature join’d. — 


Its lustre kindled to a blaze— 
'Twas Wisdom’s lamp begun ; 
And soon the splendor of its rays 
Hiclips’d the noon-day sun. . 


That gem was chain’d in crudeness, till 
The Sculptor lent his aid: 

I wonder'd at the ready skill. 
His potent hand display’d. 


It was the virtue of his tool, 
Of fine, transforming edge ; 

Which serv’d for pencil, mould, and rule, 
For polisher.and sledge. 


That gem no chain should bind : 
That tool is Hducation, and 
That gem, the Human Mind. 


That tool requires a skilful hand— 
| 
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GENIUS EMANCIPATED, 


“OR. 


THE EFFECTS OF EDUCATION ON THE HUMAN MIND: 


The scene was rude, and in its scenic pride 
Wild, mossy thickets cluster’d side by side : 
Spontaneous rubbish cloth’d the rugged soil— 
The lean-brake doated on the thistle’s smile— ~ 
Nature's green umbrage closely interwove, 

And form’d the darksome, orbless arch above. 


There, on the rocky base, by Ignorance chain’d, 


- Untam’d, uncultur’d, savage Genius reign’d. 


Thick clouds of vapor gather’d round her head— 


- Her winding paths, through miry mazes led— 


Her ling’ring step, and vague, ambiguous air, 
Express'd distraction rather than despair. 


Her harsh speech grated through the craggy oaks, 


Or fell unheeded on embedded ce 

Her harp was silent, and it matter’d not, 

For no kind gale could reach th’ ill-fated spot ; 
And when full aiming at the vocal song, 


She seem'd the mimic of a palsied tongue. 
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At length, amid the strange, mysterious gloom, 
Freedom's bold spirit shook the bolted tomb ; 
And Education, usher'd into birth, | 
Rose, Pheenix-like, to renovate the earth. 


The scene is chang’d—the scenery now appears | 


Like Hope's fine portrait of prospective years : 
A powerful skill has swept th’ encumber'd soil, 
And tmade it teem with honey, wine, and oil: . 
Fair lilies flourish and gay tulips bud, 

Fresh roses bloom where prickly brambles stood, 
Tall trees are bending with perenuial fruit, 

And golden diamonds sparkle at the root ; 
Unbounded prospects in succession rise 

On either side, and tower-amii the skies. 


4 
See Genius now in splendid robes array ; 
Expanding blossoms deck her laurel’d head ; 
Tair gems of science brighten on her brow ; 


‘She speaks—kings nod, and throves and empires bow: 


She takes the harp, and letter’d pinions bear 
Tiestatie music through the ambient air. 


Lo, she ascends Olympus’ blazing height, 
Where fabled deities carouse in light : 


Aspiring still, she aims at crowns on high, 


And seeks a passport to the upper sky— 

Obtains the grant, by Inspiration given, 

And with its chart aud compass, sails to heaven— 
Aud through the Priesthood. in the bright abode, 
Is crown'd immortal at the throne of God. 
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MASSACHUSETTS. 


The historical accounts of the early settlements in America, seem-little 
else than catalogues of fatigue, deprivation, and distress. The Colony un- 
der Governor VWinthrop, arrived at Charlestown, Muss., in the summer of 
1630, In the following winter they were visited with a “mortal pestilence 
and wasting famine.” They were relieved from the suff vrings of the latter 
by the arrival of a ship laden with pronisions, on the oth of Februury. 


That surely was a trying day— 
“A time that tells of human grief: 

‘Then the stout heart of courage fell aw ay, 
“And every eye turn’d upward for relief. 
And there was no sound like the voice of clee, 

lor the maiden’s bosom heavy d fearfully ; 
And the young man wept, and his voice was low, 
And there was no sound but the sound of woe 
And a stiffning corse the father lay, 
And none eld repeat his par ting word, 
Tor the mothers Shak Gon Mo 
And the infant was left to weep unheard ! 
And the plague mov'd on 
With a fearful breath, 
Till the pious brave in hordes had gone 
To people the dark, cold land of death. 
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ARRIVAL OF THE. FIRST COLONY IN CHARLESTOWN, 
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They ’d left their homes and brav'd the sea 
In search of sacred liberty ; 
But scarcely o’er the tossing wave 
Before they found, 
Upon the red man’s hunting ground, 
In the ‘‘ New World,” a grave. 


But to the dying, death was kind, 
As dear as life itself may be ; 

For unto those that staid behind 
Famine renew'd the cup of misery ! 


Nature will never be denied— __ 

Her wants, though few, must be supplied : 
The pilgrims felt the stern demand, 

Tn winter, on a stranger land. 


‘Twas a genous price: all ills to endure 
That their children’s children might dwell secure : 


But their hearts were brav e, and “ake murmur cd not 


At the troublous scenes of their own hard lot : 
And they chas‘d from the eve the tears that come 
At the thought of the land they had call’d their home. 


Look there! a ship is just at hand— 

‘An English sail from Europe's land! 
Uhen gladness beam/d in every eye ; 

‘Lhe children dane'd, they knew not why ; 
Lhe mother kiss’d her laughing boy ; 

Tt was a scene of frantic joy ! 
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THE RED MAN OF THE SOUTH. — 


How long shall we be hunted, like foxes in the chase, __ 

And, ne the wild- deer, made to fly before the white man’s 
- face ? 

How long will av’rice govern you; ye haughty : sons of 


set 
How long will fraud attest your claim, and force, the 


Heit decide ? 


Dare we were savage wanderers, wild as our own rude 
bowers ; 

We gloried in the wilderness, and thought creation ours; 

The forest, our large storehouse, vee game insur’d, 

And, folded in its bosom, we felt ourselves cert 


Cast in the mould of nature, our minds:an impress took - 

Congenial with the mountain cliff and the meand'ring 
brook : : 

We knew no studied classics : our fathers’ feats of old, 

Were through tradition’s faith preserv’d, and by our: 
mothers told. 


You've tam'd our vagrant spirits, and taught us. how to 


prize 
The worth of local treasures, the bliss of local joys :- 
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You've taught us home is very dear; and many a year of 


toil i ES 

Has made owr homes seem beautiful, here on our fathers’ 
soul : 

Our souls, of softer texture now, can suit their tastes no 
more 

Among the wild ferocities which satisfied before. 


No more. the deserts charm us,.no more we feel a pride 

In ranging o’er the lofty peaks, or by the mountain's 
side: , 

Our wants, by knowledge multiplied, would mock our 
best pretence 

Lo gain, by rude and scanty means, a proper competence 


Divest us of the habits in civil life aequir'd— 

Obliterate the feelings those habits have inspir'd— 

Give back our roving natures, our tomahawk and bew— 

Then, with our wives and little ones, to western wilds 
well go. 


The foregoing was written at the time when the subject of re- 
“moving the Southern Indians to the W est, was discussed in the 
Congress of the United States of America, in 1830. - 


You'r Ve. - singht us stecrlits pelea} love the tame 


You've taught us arts of pecnandtae wes prize the har- | 


| Bonn 
THE RED MAN OF THR WEST. 


The Great Spirit, ‘tis said, to our forefathers gave- 

All the lands ‘twixt the eastern and w estern big wave ; 
And the Indian was happy—he’d nothing to a 
As he rang'd o’er the mountains, in Rice of the deer : 
And he felt like a prince, as he steer’d the canoe, 
Or explor’d the lone wild, with his hatchet and bow— 
Quench 'd his thirst at the streamlet; or simply he fed, 
With the heayens for his curtain, the hillock his bed. 
Say, then was he homeless ? No: no, his heart beat 
For the dear ones he lov'd, in the wigwam retreat. | 


But a wreck of the white man came oyer the ware : 
In the chains of the tyrant, he'd learn'd to enslave : 
Emerging from bondage and pale with distress, 

He fled from oppression—he came to oppress ! 

Yes, such was the white man, invested with power ; 
When almost devouz'd, he would-turn to devour. 

He seiz‘d our possessions; and, fatt’‘ning with pride, . 
He thirsted for glory, but ‘ freedom,” he cried. 


Our fathers were brave—they contended awhile, 
Then left the invader the coveted soil : 
‘The spoiler pursued them, our fathers went on, _ 
And their children are now at the low, setting sun: 


E he wl Shite man, ees ouiel eae: grasp ¢ ie Hs 6 alsioe ail) 
a He  simuggld and pcg and. coveted. more. ; oes 


as “The pamper id fees Eagle is aching its crest 
. ‘Beside the great waters that circlé the west ; 
- Behind the west wood, wheré the Indian retires, 
_. The white 1 man:is building his opposite: fires, 
To fell the last forest, ag) burn up the wild 
7 aia nature Se, for her wandering child. 


Chas dite environs, and no aera to ae 
Too weak to contend, and unwilling to die! 
O, where will a place for the Indian be found ? 
Shall he take to the skies? Or retreat underground ? 
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“MY FIRST VIEW OF A “WESTERN PRAIRIE. |) - 


- “The aesimiess: of. f Nature alnays & did 
Delight me. sp 
‘In the days of chilahpod: when - Zo * 
My young light heart, in all the buoyancy oe 
_ Of its own iit, imagination’s spell, 
Beat in pccondane consonance to all 
For which it cherish’d an affinity, — 
The Summer glory of the landscape rous’d 
Within my breast a princely feeling. Time's — 
Obliterating strokes cannot erase 
The impulse, with my being interwove ; 
And oftentimes, in the fond ecstacy 
Of youth’s effervescence, E’ve gaz’d 
Upon the richly variegated: Beta 
Which most sfap bovis in spoke the praise 
Of Nature, and the Cultivator’s skill. 


But when I heard the western trav ller paint 
The splendid beauties of the far-off West ; 
Where Nature's SHS rich and amply 

broad, | 
Waving in full abundance, seem to mock 
The agriculturists of eastern soil ; 
I grew incredulous that Nature's dress 


: ons ‘beautiful, siithont the touch. of hee | ma 
And: thought ¢ the picture fancifully wrought. | 
A 
| 
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‘Tall rival in the field of Literature : : 


Yet, im the process of svelte scenes, 


“ay left the place of childhood and of: youth : 
And as I journey’d t'ward the setting sun, 


As if awaking from a nightly dream, Pa Hie 


Into a scenery grand and strangely new, 


I almost thought myself transported back 
Upon the retrograding wheel of time, 

To days and scenes ae Greece presided o'er 
The destinies of earth; and when she shone 
Like her ador’d Apollo; without. one | 


And fancied then myself as standing on 
That towering mount of truly TS fame 
That pe ae the rich, the fertile, and 
The far-extended yales of Crissa : or 

That in some wild poetic spell, of deep 
Unconscious recklessness, I’d stray'd afar 
Upon the flowing plains of Marathon. 

But soon reflection’s potent wand dispell'd 
The false illusion, and I realiz’d | _ i 
Uhat Twas not inhaling foreign air, 
Ov moving in a scene eA aen d with : 
The classic legends of antiquity. 


QO, no: the scenery around was not | 

1 ese. : , SEs i 
Isnchantment.  "“L'was the bright original 
OF those fair images and ideal forms, 
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“Which fancy S pencil i is SO prompt to seen 
' Instead of treading on lonian fields, 


I stood upon Comenbina soil, and in 
i he rich and, fertile State of Illinois. 


Amaz , I view’d until my alia nerve 


‘Grew dull and giddy. with’ the frenzy of 


The innocent delight ; ee cricae exclaim’ da 


With Sheba's queen, ‘ One half. had not. been 


olds 


But then my thoughts— can I deseribe my 
thoughts ? 

No: for ec iatny S liveliest powers grow lame, 
Whenever put upon the chase of things 
Of non-existence ; and my thoughts had all, 
Like liquid matter, melted down, and had 
Become, as with a secret touch, absorb’d 
In the oné all-engrossing feeling of 
Deep admiration, vivid and intense. 
And my imagination too, for once 
Acknowlede’d its own imbecility, 
And cower'd down as if to hide away : 
Tor all its powers had been too cold and dull, 
‘Too tame and too domestic far, to draw 


A parallel with the bold grandeur, and 


The native beauty, of the “ Western World !” 
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«“ How calm and beautiful the morn 
That gilds the sacred tomb 

Where once the Crucified was borne 
And vail’d in midnight gloom. 

OQ weep no more a Savior slain ; 

The Lord is ris n—he lives again.” 


Enthron’d in everlasting day, 
He lives no. more. to. die: 
He stoop’d to death,:to-lead the way 
'* To happiness on high : 
O’er death triumphant, and the grave, 
He lives above, with power to save. 


‘Beyond this earthly vale of tears, 
Of sorrow, toil, and pain ; 
Beyond this pilgrimage of years, 
A glorious rest remains : 
Then weep no more, but follow on 
Where our departed friends are gone ; 


‘Where pure and noble spirits are, 
That taste of heavenly rest ; 

To join the great assemblies there, 
And mingle with the blest ; | 
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; “Where! Hea, and youth and: betty bloom s ae 


endless poy 0) ‘er. ‘the tomb. 


To raise a eee fallen race 

_ To sceptred. crowns on high, een 

: ‘The Savior left, his. Father's face, a a 
‘And came to bleed. and die ! beg 

Shout, shout! O shout the highest strain ; 

ae" conquer’d death and rose Bacay uf 


And now- ith 3 joy; seein treads 2 


Through déath’s forbidding glom— 


The light of life eternal aecds 
A halo round the. tomb. 


Then weep no more—the tii that die | : c 


Are hail’d with joy in worlds on high. - <— 
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“JUVENILE HYMN. 


I'll serve the Lord while I am young, 
And, in my early days, 
Devote the music of my tongue 
To my Redeemer’s praise. 
I praise his name that he has given 
Me parentage and birth, 
Among the most beloy’d of heaven 
That dwell upon the earth. 


O- Lord, my parents here preserve, 
To teach: me righteousness; 
That my young feet may never swerve 
Irom paths of holiness : 
And, like the faithful ones of old, 
Who now behold thy face, 
May I be form’d in virtue’s mould 
To fill a holy place. 


While youth and beauty sweetly twine 
‘Their garlands round my head, 

I'll seek, at wisdom’s sacred shrine, 
The gems that never fade. 

Long may I sing thy praises here 
Among thy Saints below ; 

Aud in eternity appear 
With them in glory too. 
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“THE BRIDE'S AVOWAL. | 


My lord, the hour approaches, 
~~ Our destinies to twine 
In one eternal wreath of fate ; 
As holy beings join. , 
May God approve our union, © 
May : angels come to bless ; 
And may our bridal w reath hs gemm’d 
With endless happiness. 


My bosom’s best affections 
I never could resign, 
| Until thy goodness drew them forth ; 
| And now my heart is thine. 
Confiding in thy guardian care, 
ate Nie I cheerfully forego 
All else of happiness, to share 
With thee, in weal or woe. 
| 
| 
| 


The world has smil’d upon me— 
I scorn its flattery ; | 
For naught but thy PTE Gc look, 
Is happiness to mae. 
I would not sell thy confidence, 
Tor all the pearls that strew 
The ocean's bed, or all the gems 
That sparkle'in Peru. 


1 
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BIRTH-DAY SONNET. 


| 
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The waking loveliness of Spring, 
When flowery nations, rising forth, 
Perfume the air and deck the earth. 


That ushers in the blaze of day ! 
How beauteous is the op’ning flower 


Tis music’s self—how sweet to sing 
That decorates the vernal bower ! 


‘How charming is the morning ray tit 


- But what is more delightful far, 

Than Spring and morn and flowerets are, 

Is youth that early seeks to God, 

And spreads religion's light abroad. : 
| 
| 


When female graces sweetly join, 

And with religion’s charms combine, 
With faith and hopes that will not bend, 
How grand the aim—how great the end! 


And if there’s aught beneath the sun 
That angels love to look upon, 
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Tis ner the Touthfol powers of. mind. 


; Are to the laws of God inelin’d. 


Lei scorn oes) ae Lae art, 


Let pale-fac’d envy point its dart, | 


‘Your heart is fix’d, a crown to gain | 


pero, God and: Christ forever reign: 


nae 


TRUE HAPPINESS. 


The noblest, proudest joys that this 
World’s favor can dispense, 

Are far inferior to the bliss 
Of conscious innocence. 

The joy that in the bosom flows, 
No circumstance can bind ; 

It is a happiness that knows 
No province but the mind. 


It makes the upright soul rejoice, 
With weight of ills opprest, 
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To hear the soothing, still small voice 
~Low whispering in the breast. 
The favor of the mighty God, 
The favor of His Son, 
The Holy Spirit shed abroad, 
The hope cf life to come, 


Are higher honors, richer worth, 

~ Surpassing all reward— 

Than kings and princes of the earth 
Have taken or conferr’d. 

And when, in Christ, the spirit finas 
That sweet, that promis’d rest, 

In spite of every power that binds, 
We feel that_we are blest. 


Though vile reproach its volumes swell, 
And tends withdraw their love : 

If conscience whispers, ‘ lll ts well,” 
And God and heaven approve ; 

We'll triumph over every ill, 
And hold our treasure fast ; 

And stand at length on Zion’s hill, 
Secure from every blast. 


POEMS. 


MENTAL GAS. 


—__ 


Charles to his teacher—Sir, you say 

That nature’s laws admit decay— ~ 
That changes never cease ;. - 

And yet you say, no void or space; 

‘Tis only change of shape or place— 
No loss, and no increase. 


That space or vacuum, sir, explain— 

When solid sense forsakes the brain, - 
Pray what supplies its place? 

O, sir, I think I see it now— 


When substance fails, you will allow 


Air occupies the space. 


Not so, my child, that rule must fail ; 
For, by my philosophic scale, 
The substitute for sense _ 
Is lighter far than common air ; 
And with the most consummate care, 
No chemic skill can dense. 


But when misfortune turns the screw, 
‘Tis oft compress’d from outward yiew— 
By outward force confin’d : 
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But with expansive power ‘twill rise, 

Destroy the man, increase his size, 
And swell his optics blind. 

Of various hues, yet still the same; 

Though mental gas its chemic name, 
Some Poets call it pride: 
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Th’ important aid this gas imparts ss € 
Among the various hiwran arts : 
Can never be denied. | ; 


This gas, entire, may be obtain’d 
T’rom sculls whence sense is mostly drain d, 
Or never had supplies : 
But were the noblest heads disclos‘d, 
Prom acts and motives decompos'd, 
This mental cas would rise. 


The parson’s lecture, lawyer's plea, 
Devoted sums of charity, 

The sage with book profound ; 
The Muse's pen, the churchman’s creed, 
The mill-boy on his pacing steed, 

-\re more or less compound. 


-Or crept into its lowest depths, have been 


-And rous ‘d a stream of agonizing grief 


APOSTROPHE 10 DEATH. 


What art thou, Death 2? | é 
I’ve seen ‘thy visage, and 


Have heard thy sound—the deep, low murm ring cae 


sound . | é 
That:rises‘6'er-thy tread,-© a) © yes . 
‘Thy land is call’d 
A land of shadows, and thy path, a path 
Of blind contingence, cloominess, and fear: 
Thy form comprising all that’s terrible. 

For all the terrors that have cross’d the earth, 


Associated with the thoughts of Death. 


The tales of old bear record of thy deeds ; 
Yor thou hast been, in every rank and grade, 
In every circumstance, in every place, 

A yisitor. 
Unceremoniously 
Thou'st strode into the mansions of the great, 


Upon the rich; embroider'd carpetings . 
That decorate the-splendid citadels ! 
Where pomp and fashion reign, where bolts and 


bars, 
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LO all intr nding forms, ten thyself 
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‘Thou wee added oft, 


To the abode of wretched poverty, . 
A larger, deeper draught of wretchedness. 


The rich and poor, the little and the great, 
Have shar’d thy bitterness ; have felt thy hand. 

But thou art chang’d—the terror of thy looks, 
‘The darkness that encompass'd thee is gone : 
There 1s no trightfulness about thee now. 


t 
| 
Preclude: admittance. | 


Intelligence, the everlasting lamp 
Of Truth—of Truth Lternal, lighted from 
The worlds on high, has pour'd its brilliant flame | 
Abroad, to scatter darkwessand to chase 
‘The horrors that attended thy approach ; 
And thou art chang’d. For since the glorious light 
Of revelation shone upon thy path, : 
‘Thou scemst no more a hideous monster, arm d 
With javlins, arrows, shafts, and iron barbs, 
‘l’o fix in everlasting hopelessness 
The noblest prospect and the purest aim. 


Beyoul thy presence and beyond thy reach, 
Beyond the precinets of thy dread domain, 
Beyond the mansions where in silence lie 
The seatterd relies of thy ghastly power, 
Figh on eternity’s projecting coast, 

Q 


‘\ glorious beacon rears its lofty disk ; 
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And the Breit in of Er rene 
By. me ceenod s bold reflection given, - 
- Have fall’n upon thee, and.roll'd back the arden 
Which superstition, ignoranceyand doubt. . 
Had heap’d like ocean's mountain. waves upon 
_-Thy:-lone, unsocial, hourly trodden path. 


Hope, the bright maa of the Heart, ad 
‘Is coursing round thee ; and her orbit’s. breadth 
Extends beyond the utmost of thy shades, 
And points her radius to celéstial spheres. 


The mask that hung in troubl’d folds around 
Thy pulseless bosom, has been torn aside. 
Seen as thou art, by Inspirations light,. 
Thou hast no look the righteous need to fear. 


With all thy ghastliness, with all the grief 
-Thy presence brings, I hear a thrilling tone 
Of music, sweet-as seraph notes that ride 
Upon the balmy breath of summier-eve. 
No more a tyrant, holding the black reins 
Of government, that binds the destinies 
Of man’s existence, thou, O Death, art but 
A haggard porter, charg’d to wait before 
| The Grave—Life’s portal-to the worlds on high. 
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*Here in a land that freemen call their home, 
Far from the influence of papal Rome— 
Yes. ina “mild and tolerating age,” 
The Saints have fallen ’neath the barb rous rage 
Of men inspir’d by that misjudging hate 
Which ignorince and prejudice create. 

Ill-fated men, whose minds would hardly grace 

The most ferocious.of the brutal race ; 
Men without feeline—else their hearts would bleed 
At the commission of so foul a deed 
As that, when’ they, at.Shoal Creek in Caldwell, 
Upon an unresisting people fell ; 
Whose only crime was, daring to profess 
Th’ eternal principles of righteousness. 


"Twas not enough for that infernal crew 
To murder men—they shot them through and 
through ! 
Frantic with rage, they pour'd their molten lead 
Profusely on the dying and the dead! 
In’en imerey’s claim, tan heaven delights to hear, 
Vell disregarded on relentless ears. 


Long, o'er the scene of that unhappy eye, 
Will the lone widow and the orphan grieve 


-Night’s sable sadness mingling sith the sound | 
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ihe savage foes, “ih greedy av'rice fir’ ae 
Plunder’d their murder’d victims and retir‘d ; 
And at the shadowy close of parting day ‘ae 
In slaughter’d heaps. husbands and fathers lay ! ’ 
There ioe the dead and there the dying ones— 
The air reverberating with their groans! 


Sura a terrific hideousness around. - 


Ye wives and mothers; think of woman then, 
Left in a group of dead and dying men. | 
Her hopes were blasted—all her prospects riven, 
Save one—she trusted in the God of heaven. 
Yet for the dead, her widow’d heart-strings crave 
A last kind office—yes, a decent grave. | 


Description fails—Though language is too mean. 
To paint the horrors of that dreadful scene ; 
All things are present to His searching eye, 
Whose ears are open to the raven'’s-cry. 
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SOME GOOD: THINGS. 


—E 


When from injustice’ bitter cup 
We're forc’d to drink the portion up, 
And wait in silence heaven's reward, 
‘Tis good to lean upon the Lord. 


When haplessly we're plac’d among 


The venom of a lying tongue, 
"Tis good to feel our spirits pure, 


And our inheritance secure. 


—————— 


"Tis good, tis soothing to the mind, 
If friends we cherish prove unkind, 
And meet us with an angry mood, 
To know we sought to do them good. 


When pale-faed Envy seeks to fing 
Across our path its envious sting, 
“Lis good to know we never aim’d 
To gain a prize that others elaine d. 


When by unmerited demand 

We bow beneath oppression’s hand, 
“Lis good within ourselves to know 
That tides of fortune ebb and How. 
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When persecution ‘aims to blind. . 


. The judgment and pervert the mind, . 


‘Tis good to know the path we've trod 
Is sanction’d and approv'd of God. 


‘When superstition’s meagre form 


Goes forth and stirs the wrathful storm, 


Tis good, amid the blast, to find 


A steadfast, firm, decided mind. -- 


r . ee 
When we are tossing to and fro 


Amid the varying scenes below, __ 
‘Tis good to hope through Jesus’ love 


- To share his glorious rest above. ~ 


‘Tis good to live by every word 
Proceeding from the mouth of God : 
‘Tis good His faithfulness to trust, 
And freely own His precepts just. 
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TO -SARAH. 


Sarah, I lovesyou—I have loy'd you long 

With love that can't be utter’d in a song— 
That will not perish with life’s hopes and fears, 
But lives‘and strengthens with increasing years. 


God, our great rather, we should love supreme— 
All else, proportion’d to their love for Him ; 
And through obedience, without ceasing, aim 
To gain Eis presence, there, from whence we came. 
| Life's scenes, like furnaces, are form'd to prove 
Our textures, and prepare us yet to move 
| In spheres immortal, glorious and divine, 
| And pour salvation on our kindred line. 
| 
| 


“And Hqual Rights was the boon they sought: 


Avous'd the envy of Britain's Isle. 
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_ © Liberty! O sound once delightful !°” 


- Let them rest in peace in their gory bed: — 


O, awake them not from their deep repose, 
Lest their hearts should bleed o’er their children’s 
Woes. 


For Freedom's prize the brave vet'rans fought, 
They obtain’d it at length, and their country’s smile 
For her sons were free—they could worship God 
Without tear of reproach, or the tyrant’s rod : 


Then, then was a time that tears could flow, 
And the heart could melt over tales of woe. 


But Columbia, where, O where is now 
The bright wreath of glory that deck’d thy brow ? 
Let thy patriots sleep, and awake them not ; 


And thy heroes’ deeds—let them be forgot ; a 
Tor the blood-stain’d banner their conquests won, 
Has its sacred protection now withdrawn ! 


Our forefathers fought and our Coretta bled ! | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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There’ a ate foul. stain on the Eagle’: S crest, 
For Columbia's sons have-her sons oppress cL: 
Ont; chas’ d into exile, now they roam 
Far away from their land, and_ their. mauch lov dd 

home. 


Awake! all ye sons of Freedom, awake, 
And redeem your cause, for Columbia’s sake— 


_Give us back our rights ere eternal shame 
Shall wither the wreath of our country’s fame. 


Shall we, must we rank with the barbarous age 
Stamp'd with persecution’s unhallow’d rage ? 
Shall the foul misdeéds of a neighboring State . 
Blast the Union's glory and seal her fate ? 

Shall the - haughty monarchs of Europe say 
That Columbia's splendor has faded away ? 
No, Awake, ye sons of Freedom, awake! 
And teveem your cause, for Columbia's sake. 


Quincy, _ILh., ArRicades): 


When foul iniquity will hide 
In shame its hateful head, 
And wicked: men no more in pride 
Upon the righteous tread. 
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Roll on thy “tél cea Gods cette 


And speed the glorious time: 
When thy. pure Gospel, eae abroad; 
- Will giadgen aa clime.. 


Wier burnish’ d error will “atica 
To chaos, whence it. came ; 


With clear, Celestial flame. 


When knowledge, flowing Read on. high, 
Will o’er the earth be feral 
Deep- -mantling as the waves that lie 
Upon the ocean’s bed. 


O, give the ae period birth, 
| When strife and war shall cease ; 
When all the nations of the earth 


Will learn the arts of peace. 


- When truth, the lamp of life, il ints A ee 
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When all the people will be wise, 
And all their dealings just; -' 

When lying-tongues and envious eyés 
Will moulder in the dust. 


When Zion will be plac’d on high 
In bold security ; 

When all the watchmen, eye to eye, - 
Upon her walls shall see. 


When love to God and neighbor, wil 
Pervade each human breast ; 

And in the light of Zion's hill 
The nations all be blest. 


When Zion's lofty towers will rise 
Above alk earthly height ; 

And, mingling with the joyful skies, 
Ivclipse yon orbs of light. 


Propel thy glorious kingdom forth, 
Inxtend its eht abroad ; 

Perform thy purpose on the earth, 
Thou great, Eternal God. 
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TO THE CITIZENS OF QUINCY. — 


Ye Sons and Daughters of Benevolence, 
Whose hearts are tun’d to tones of sympathy ; 3 
Who have put forth the lib’ral hand. to meet 
The urgent wants of the oppress’d and ‘poor ! 

You tien ton’d spirits, who have nobly dar’d 
To stem the foaming tide of vile reproach, 

And brave the poisnous, deadly current of 
Detraction and: fell hate, in rescuing ~ 
Oppressed innocence from the hard hand 
Of the oppressor ! 

_In return for this— 
Though it perpetuates your city’s name, 
And-makes the sound of Quincy echo sweet, 
And full of moral meaning to the. soul 
Of every true philanthropist—you get 
No regal honors. No loud trump of fame 
Will blazon forth your deeds, except to throw 
A dark’ning shade upon them ; thus to aim 
A cruel missile at the rescued ones. 
No laurel branch, nor.cypress bough, will wave 
In graceful dignity about your heads, to tell, — 


In speechless eloquence, what you have done. 


NO sculptur'd marble monument will rear 
lis head, as if in bold defiance to 
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The stern, untiring, withering hand of Time. 
To tell your name and deeds 'to passers by. 
No; we have no insignia of this kind, 


“No medal of an earthly mould to give ; 


But yet, we fain would proffer you a-boon 


Of more congenial texture ; one that’s wrought 


In thé fine fibres of the human heart ; 


Not in that heart where selfishness,:and mean, 


And coarse, and sordid feelings sit enthron‘d ; 


’ And whose*dull pulses are like clogs confin’d 


By the unwieldy chains or ignorance. 

For there are some, who ‘privily have crept 
Among us unawares,” whose nearts are set 
On gain, for filthy-lucre’s sake ; and while 
We say to you, beware of such, lest they 


‘Abuse your liberahty ; we say, 


Esteem them our misfortwre, not our fault: 
lor tares must grow among the wheat, until 


_the timeof harvest: therefore, the upright 
Will often suffer an unjust reproach. 


Pure Gratitude, our free-will offring, 1s 
The product of an elevated mind ; 
When the heart beats with sensibility, 


Reciprocates each high-born thought, and stoops, 


Unask’d, to pay its defFrence at the shrine, 
The sacred shrine, of Generosity. 

And some, ves, many spirits, such as this, 
We have none us—noble minded ones, 


Who will not swerve from those unchanging laws, 


ry) , : R foes 
The steadfast pninciples of righteousness— 


Whose fn innate old yet 1 remain: 


Unmov’d, though ‘‘ mountains skip like rams, s, and all. 


The little hills like lambs? 
# - - ‘The Gratitude: 


Which emanates from spirits such as these, 
Is no mean offering; neither cheaply Won, : 


Ye noble, generous- “hearted citizens » Pa ES 


Of Quincy ! 


a 


Quincy, Int., APRIL, 1839. 


HAST THOU KNOWN SUFFERING ? 


se Many are the afflictions of the righteous: but the Lord delivereth him 
out of them all.’—Hebrew Psalmist. 


Hast thou ever felt oppression 
Bearing down with heavy hand; - 
Or the finger of expulsion 
Pushing from thy fav'rite land; 


nt 
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When the laws that would befriend thee, 
Were laid prostrate in thy sight ; 

When the powers that should defend thee, — 
Trampl’d on thy dearest right ? aprica 


Hast thou ever been a stranger— 
+ Has thy lot been ever thrown 

lar from home, a hapless ranger, 

Both unknowing and unknown, 


~ When no kindly voice could cheer thee 
’ With the music of thy home, 
When the breezes flutt’ing near thee 
Whisperd, ‘ Stranger, thou must roam?” 


When, in spite of all the gladness 
Thou could’st share in others’ weal, 
Clouds of gloom and nights of sadness 
Would across thy bosom steal ? 
oo 
Yet, withal, in sweet submission, | 
Could'st thou yield to banishment ; it 
“4 
: 


And, in every new condition, 
Learn therewith to be content ? 


When thy earthly hopes were riven, 
Could’st thou, meekly bowing down, 
Still adore the God of heaven, 
Saying, “ Let thy will be done 2” 


os 


Though deep’n: ning g trials ave your way, io ei: 


a Though tribulations rage abroad, 


- Jehovah’s promisé has not fail’d— 


S.Ere: long the resurrection day ° 


Aint ered ills await us Here 
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“BE NOD DISCOURAGED. 


Press on, press on, ye ‘Saints: of God! - ees 


Will spread its licht and truth abroad. 


The time at longest is not long 
Ere Jesus Christ will re- appear, 
Surrounded by a glorious throng. 


Lift up your hearts in Sates to God—. 
Let your rejoicings never cease : 


Christ says, “In me ye shall have peace.” 


What though our rights have been assail’d ? 
What share by ste we've been despoul’ a: i 


Jehovah’s purpose is not foil’d. 


His work is moving on apace, 

And great events are rolling forth: 
The kingdom of the latter-days— 

The “little stone,” must fill the earth. 


| “ : 
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The words the ancient Prophets spoke, 
Sure.as the throne of God remain, 


| 

| 

| 

Though Satan rage, ‘tis all-in vain— | 
| 

Nor men nor devils can revoke. | 


Who sends His faithful servants forth 
To prove the nations—to proclaim 


All glory to His holy name, 
Salvation’s tidings through the earth. ! 


SONG OF THE EXILED SAINTS. 


We are far, far away from the land of our home, 

And, like strangers, in exile we're destin‘d to roam : 

While our foes are exulting to drive us abroad, 

Our faith is unshaken—our trust is in God, 
Chough far from home : 

Por we jowney'd away from our country and home. 
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| We were houseless and homeless i in tempest and storm, 
But God is our Father—we lean’d on His arm ; 
And beneath His protection our lives were secure, 
And we smil'd at the hardships we had to endure, _ 

While journeying on 
| To a country of strangers—a land not our home. 
eae 


Then, then we remember'’d the House. of the Lord, . 
Where the Saints met so often to feast on the Word’ 
Pour'd:forth in the Spirit, sent down from on high, 
And our thoughts sometimes linger’d on seasons gone by, 

When at our home 
We enjoy'd with the Saints the rich blessings of home. 


But all those who a kingdom celestial would gain, 
Need not parley with danger, with trouble or pain ; 
For if Christ was made perfect through suffring, shall 
Ewe 
Ler expect in his presence to reign 2 gloriously, 
Unless we come 
“Uy through great tribulation” to Zion, our home ? 


| Thus the Former-day Saints, who were driven away, 
And like deer in the forest were destin'd to stray : 
| Clad in ‘sheepskins and goatskins,” they wanderd 
around, ? 
Or in “caves and in dens” a lone residence found : 
And should they roam, 
And the Latter-day Saints rest in quiet at home ? 
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Now the Saints who are faithful and trust in the Lord, 


-Where’er they are scatter’d, go ‘‘ preaching the Word ;” 


And the honest in heart the glad tidings believe, 

And with joy and rejoicing the Gospel receive, . 
And seek a home 

With the just of all ages, when Jesus shall come. 


O, we long for the promis’d redemption to come, 

When the faithful in-Jesus will all gather home 

From the north—from the south—from the east and 
the west, . 

To partake with the ancients the great promis’d rest : 
And Shiloh come, 

And crown with his presence Mount Zion, our home. 


MY OWN HOME. 


_—_— 
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\ 
-- = © tell me not of ease or fame, . 
| Or all that Mammon’s vot’ries claim; - 
| I know their paltry worth :. - 
But let me hear the voice of home; 
Whether a palace, but, or dome 
There’s naught so dear on earth. 


Talk not to me of splendid halls, 

Of sumptuous feasts where folly calls 
Tor fashion’s ample fee : 

ei: But talk of home’s most scanty treat, 

a Where love and. pure affection meet 

| -- In plain simplicity. 


Talk not of princely crowns to me, 
Or proud imperial dignity, 

|  Replete with tedious care : 

But talk of home’s unblazon’d things, 

| Where virtue smiles, and wisdom sings 
| | Sweet sonnets-rich and fair. 
| 

| 


O, yes, describe that parlor fire 
Where often sat my aged sire, 
_ And mother by his side ; 
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My brothers, full of native glee, 


_ My loving sisters, coy, andfree | 


From ostentatious pride. 


Such ated scenes I value high: 
Coxcombs and belles may pass them by 
As things of no repute : 
But these are what I love to hear— - 
‘Tis sweeter music to my ear 
Than Tasso’s melting lute. 


Home, charming sound unknown to fame— 
Has more kind feelings in the name, 

_ Than all the studied lore 

That stoic brains have ever thought, 


.Qr stoic genius ever taught 


To all the world before. 


_ But yet, t he home, the heavenly prize, 
Which far beyond this scenery lies, 
Is the rich boon I crave ; 
And though in exile here I roam, . 
My heart is fix'd—I have a home, 
Secure, beyond the grave. 
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THE: DEPARTED YEAR. 


In spite of all the watchfulness 
_ Of interested multitudes, 
In spité of all the pictur’d | bliss - * 
_ Which fancy’s lib’ral hand intrudes, — 
Still passing onward day by day, 
As light aérial coursers fly, © 
The hasty Year has roll’d away 
With matchless speed: and why ? 


It hurried on, to hide its guilty head, 
By mingling with the blood-stain'’d years that lie 


~ In buddl’ d re beyond the flood. ‘It fled, 


- Afraid to wait the test of scrutiny. 
‘Twas brib’d by. avarice, and its hand was rais’d | 
To pluck from Freedom’s wreath its holiest gem: 


‘It aim’d to get humanity displac’d, 


And bind oppression on her diadem ! 


The Year has gone: but hark! a sound 
Is deeply murm'ring round the sky— 
An evil genius lurks around, 


Ghost of the Year gone by. 


POEMS. iz i 


a 


. Beware! foul shade, the time will come 
_ When all thy deeds will re-appear ; 
For justice will award the doom 
Of each departed Year ! 


e 


‘’ January, 1840. 


AS 1 BELIEVE. 


DEDICATED TO eee He Cie RIMB AGL. 


If we're faithful to live by each forthcoming word, 
And abide by the Prophet's dictation, 

And with constant humility trust in the Lord, 

_ We ere long shall behold the salvation 

Of God, coming forth in its glory aud power, 
In a time of His wisdom’s own choosing : 

It will suddenly come: it will come in an hour 
When the foolish are stupidly dozing. 


- What boots it, though darkness encompass 1 us round, 


With tradition’s shrill thunderbolts : TInging, ; 


If we in obedience to Jesus are found,- 


And are still to the “ iron rod ° < Sete : 
If we are submissive, and willing to pst ) 
Like clay in the potter’s hands moulded, 
Our hearts will be glad, and rejoice when we see 
God’s purposes fll unfolded. 


Though I’m ever- -determin’d to watch unto prayer, 
I’m so human—so subject to feeling, 

I oft on a sudden, before I’m aware, 
Find unhallowed thoughts o'er me stealing, 


And a dark-featur'd spirit,. foreboding no good, 


O’er my bosom insensibly creeping, 
And twining around me a sorrowful mood, 
_ That with grace cannot be in good keeping. 


But I hastily bid all such spirits depart— 
My detector pronounces them evil : 

They ne’er should be suffer’d to rankle the heats: 
Let them go whence they came—to the devil. 

In whom I have trusted, I verily know: 
I'll confide in His goodness forever— 


Ill obey Him. Eternity’s records will show 


If my heart from His precepts can sever. 


God knows His own purpose: He'll finish it too,’ 
' Unassisted by human advisings— 
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He's abundance of means, and He'll carry it through, 


Though vain man should be proudly despising. 


"Twas the faithful in Israel who bow'd down to drink 


Like a dog, and they scorn’d not to lap it: 
Every proud-fashion’d scheme will to nothingness 

| shrink, 

For the power of the Priesthood will sap it. 


When we act for Eternity, shall we regard 

_. rhe ills of the present? No, never; | 

But, heedless of consequence, trust in the Lord, 
And abide in His statutes foreyer ; 

And forever rejoice in His favor and love, 
Giving heed to the voice of_His Spinit, 

Until we arrive in the mansions aboye, 
And the glory celestial inherit. 


Nauvoo, Avcust, 1842. 
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Thou aged man ! I bless thy hoary head— a 
inGad be each vet’ran in our country’ S cause : 
To you from persecution’s rage we’ve-fied, 
To seek protection of usnae sacred laws— 
Those laws for which our noble fathers fought, 
Which in Missouri have been set at naught. 


Methinks your heart oft bleeds, while often flow 
The crystal tears upon your furrow'd cheek, . 

To see those rights for which you suffer'd so, 
Usurp'd by those of whom I scorn to speak ; 

While those who should be privileg’ d to share 


Those free-born rights, are wandering here and 


there... 


Thrust from our homes, where’ once we dwelt 
secure, | 
Like wayward pilgrims, to your house we come ; 
Houseless and homeless—shelterless and poor, 
Beneath your kindly roof we find a home, 
And find a heart to Freedom's cause yet true— 
Unlike Missouri's lawless, mobbing crew. 


10 A REVOLUTIONARY FATHER jf 
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Missouri’s alles own your “faendly Caley 
And, in the season of adversity, a 
The orphan’ s blessing and the widow's prayer, . 
Both morn and fant ascend to God for thee ; 
That thou mayst Nee so long as life is dear, 
And peace and plenty crown your closing year. 


And when your days are numiber'd here belov, 
And you shall leave this rugged, nether soil, 

May you depart in peace, and may you go 

_ Where weary spirits rest secure from toll : 

Go, join your spirit to that noble band 

Who say'd our country from th’ oppressor’s hand. 


QUINCY ILE iy 18993 
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“COLUMBIA Y i ay coum, 


L love the and ae ene spread 
And waving gloriously— a 
The country where our fathers bled” 

To purchase ie 3 


I love the land where regal lord 
Has never trod the soil: 
Where humble merit meets reward, . 
And plenty follows. toil. 


And when on fancy’s wings I ride 


-- To other lands afar, 


, My thoughts réturn—with conscious pride - 


I hail my country’s star. 


To frigid climes, through airy plains, 
By fancy’s skill I stray, 
Where Winter crown’d with night maintains 
_ A long and rigid sway. | 


There human thought, and seas and streams 
Are mutually congeal’d ; 

And there existence almost seems 
With non-existence seal’d. 


> 
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I visit Grecia’s Turkish coast, 
Long, long in darkness chain’d, 

While superstition’s sombre ghost 
O’er intellect has reign’d. 


There female character, unfreed 
From bigotry’s control, 
Too well attests Mohammed's creed, 
That ‘‘ woman has no soul.” 


I list to music soft and sweet 
Along Liberia's shore, 

Where Afric’s sands salute the feet 
Of Afric’s sons once more. _ 


SS eae nna 


And while beneath the torrid skies, 
O'er burning plains I tread, 

And see the lofty bamboo rise, 
And broad banana spread, 


With thrilling pleasure oft I gaze 
Upon the scenery where 

The brilliant fire-fly torches blaze 
Upon the midnight air. 


To Asia's empires widely spread, 
T decrously resort ; 

And with impartial def ‘renee tread 
Tach high imperial court. 


——— —_—$$$ 
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And itigt: with fairy speed T I i eG iy 
....-- To lands of brighter fame, © oe sth 
fad Europe’ S prouder. standards, try, 
And Freedom's banner claim. 


 But.O, I find no country yet 
Like my Columbia dear ; 
And oftentimes almost forget 
T live an exile here. 


Quincy, ILL., 1840. 


| 10 MR. AND MRS. 8, ON THE DEATH OF A CHILD. 


t Let grief no more your bosoms swell : 
Tror what is death? “Tis nature’s sleep : 

The trump of God will break its spell ; 
For he, whose arm is strong to save, 
Arose in triumph o’er the grave. 


| 

| 

) \ 
pores | 

| | | | 
Cease, ye fond parents, cease to weep— | 

| 

| 

! 
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- ‘Why should you‘sorrow? Death is sweet 


T’o those that die:in Jesus’ love ; 


_ Though call’d to part, you soon will meet 


Fn holier, happier climes above ; _ 
For all the faithful Christ will save,,. 
And crown with vict’ry o’er the grave. 


There’s consolation in the ‘blow, 
Although it crush a tender tie ; 


--For while it lays its victims low, 


Death opens to the worlds on high ; 
Celestial glories proudly wave _ 
Above the confines of the grave. 


Let heathen nations clothe the tread 
OF death in faithless, hopeless gloom, 


. While yain imaginations spread 


Terrific forms around the tomb ; 
Tor human science never gave 
A light to shine beyond the grave. 


But where the light, the glorious light 
Of revelation freely Hows, 
Let reason, faith, and hope unite 
To hush our sorrows to repose— 
Through faith in Him who died to save, 
Well shout hosannas o'er the grave. 
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Ye Saints who ‘dwell on shar s Sag, 
Let not your hearts be faint—- 

Let each press on to things before, 
And be indeed a Saint. 


Although the -oresont te may seem 


O’erspread with clouds of gloom, | 
The light of faith will spread.a gleam, . 
Until deliv’rance come. 


Hold fast the things you have receiv’d— 
Be faithful in.the Lord: 

You know. in whom you have believ’d— 
He’s faithful to His word. 


Are one in heart with you ; 
And they are toiling night and day 
For Zion’s welfare too. 


They even now are driven forth 
To track the wilderness, 

And leave the country of their birth, 
For truth and righteousness. — 


Your brethren in America | | | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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But there's a day—’tis near at hand— 
A day of joy and peace : 

That day will break oppression’s band, 
And bring i Saints release. 


Then, brethren, ase to gather up— 
We shall rejoice to meet ; 


When we have drunk the bitter cup, 


Weill know and prize the sweet. 


And even now the Lord bestows 
More, more than tongue can tell, 

Of that which from His presence flows— 
Yes, brethren, all ts well. 


Dearest brother, wherefore leave us ? 

_ Why forsake your friends. and home ¢ ec 

Of your presence why bereave us, ~~ 
And in foreign bodies rosa ? 


Must the dearest ties be broken ? 
Must affection’s beauties fade ? 

No, Ono! But God has spoken, 

And His voice must be obey’d. 


You haye gone to warn the nations, 

peli the name of Israel’s God 

You are call’d to bear salvation’s 
Joyful tidings far abroad. 


T’or the Gospel proclamation 
Must be sounded far and near, 

_ That the best of every nation 

May in Zion’s courts appear. 


In the spirit of devotion 
To Messiah’s glorious cause, 
You have cross’d the pathless ocean | 
To proclaim redemption’s laws. 


ere: 
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You are made a standard bearer, 
On a distant niountain top ; 
And. perchance ofttimes a sharer 

In privation’s bitter cup. 


For the-Lord designs to prove you, 
If His voice you will obey :. af 


Therefore from your friends who love you, 


You, are parted far away. 


You are call’d yourself to sever 

From the land where kindred dwell; 
But it will not be forever— 

Time will surely break the spell. 


Here warm friends await your greeting— 
Noble friends of Abr’am’s line : 
Here are gentle pulses beating 


~~ In soft unison with thine. 


Here are daily prayers ascending 
For th’ appointed hour to come, . 

When, your mission nobly ending, 
We shall bid you welcome home. 


semmmameedince dice ten Toeprteren acon ee 


ee 
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THE NAUYOO LEGION... 


3 
an, 


The firm heart of the sage and: fe patriot is warm a. 


* y the grand Nauvoo Legion. . “The Legion is form’ di: 


To oppose vile oppression, and nobly to iar 


. In defence of the honor and laws of the land. 


Base, illegal proscribers may tremble— tis right. 
That the lawless aggressor should shrink with affright ~ 
From a band that’s united fell mobbers to chase, 

And protect our lov’d country from utter disgrace. 


Fair Columbia, rejoice—look away to the West, 
To thy own Illinois, where the Saints have found rest: 


' See a phcenix come forth from the graves of the just, 


Whom Missouri's oppressors laid hee in the dust : 


See a phcenix—a Legion—a warm-hearted band, 


Who, unmov'd, to As basis of freedom will stand. 


W hen the day of vexation rolls fearfully on— 
When thy children turn traitors—when safety is gone— 
When peace in thy borders no longer is ee: 
When the fierce battles rage fra the war-trumpets 

sound, 

Here, here are thy warriors, a true-hearted band— 
‘To their country’s best intrest forever will stand : 
For then to thy standard the Legion will be 


A strong bulwark of Freedom—of pure Liberty. 
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‘Here's the silver-hait'd vet ran ane suffer’d to gain 
That freedom he now volunteers to maintain ; 
The brave, gallant young soldier—the patriot, is here, 


With his ‘sword and his buckler, his helmet and spear ; 


And the horseman whose steed proudly steps to the 
sound 

Of the soul- stirring music that’s moving around ; 

Aud here too is the orphan whose spirit grows brave 

At the mention of “‘ Boggs,” and his own father’s grave; 

Yes, and bold-hearted eine as ever drew nate 

Who are fearless of danger—regardless of death ; 

Who've decreed in the name of the Ruler on high 

That the laws shall be honor’d—that treason shall die. 

Should they need reinforcements, those Rights to 

secure, . 

Which our forefathers purchas'd, and freedom insure, 

There is still in reserve a strong cohort above— 

Lo! ‘the chariots of Israel and horsemen thereof.” 
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QUEEN . VICTORIA 


: The following lines. were suggested by the pire of the eee: : 
‘ation of the Book of Mormon to -Her Blajesty Queen Victoria and His 
Royal Highness Prince Albert, by Elder L. Snow, through the politeness 
of Sir Henry Oe in 1842, 
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of alll the raperche of the erik 

| That wear the robes of royalty, 
She has inherited by birth’ 

| The broadest wreath of majesty. 

| 

: 


From her wide territorial wing 

. The sun does not withdraw its light, 
| While éarth’s diurnal motiozis bring 
To other nations day and -night. 


All earthly thrones are tott’ring things, 
Where lights and shadows intervene ; 

| , And regal honor often brings 

The scaffold or the guillotine. 


| But still her sceptre is approv’d— 

hs All nations deck the wreath she wears ; 

: Yet, like the youth whom Jesus lov'd, 
One thing is lacking even there. 


> 
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But lo! a prize possessing more 

Of worth than gems with honor rife— - - 
A herald of salvation bore 7 

To her the words of endless life. 


That gift, hoecver fools deride, 
Is worthy of -her royal care : 
_ She'd better lay her crown aside 


Than spurn the light reflected there: 


| 

| 

| 

_ O would she now her influence lend— 

- The influence of royalty, 

Messiah's kingdom to extend, | 
And Zion's‘ nursing mother” be ; | 


She, with the glory of her name 
Inscrib’d on Zion's lofty spire, 

Would win a wreath of endless fame, 
To last when other wreaths expire. 


Though over millions call‘d to reign— 
Herself a powerful nation’s boast, ~ 
‘Twould be her everlasting gain 
To serve the King, the Lord of Hosts. 


And kingdoms there to be conferr’d ; 
There honors wait that never die, 
There fame’s imniortal trump is heard. 


Tor there are crowns and thrones on hich, 


Let kings and queens and - princes. Hee ees 
In distant isles. the sound i is heard— sant 


i{ 

it 

~ 

| | se ge Dit speaks—it is J ehovah’s word: 

| 
Ye heavens, rejoice ; ee earth, sive ear. 


7 


To give a glorious period birth— 
the ah of God will take command, 


| | ‘The time, the time is now at hand 
| And role the nations of the ahs 


0 - 


THE TEMPLE OF GOD. 


Behold, I will send my messenger, and he shall prepare the way before — 
me: and the Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to his temple, even 
the messenger of the covenant, whom ye delight in: behold, he shall come, | 
saith the Lord of Hosts. But who may abide the day of his coming? and 


| 
} who shall stand when he appeareth ?>—Malachi. 


i L.o! the Savior is coming, the Prophets declare— 
The times are fulfilling, O Zion, prepare : 

. The Savior is coming: but where shall he come? 
Will he tind in the palace of princes a home ? 

[i 
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No: O no, in his esas he'll surely attend— 
But, O where i is the Temple where Christ will descend? | 


Since the ancient Apostles one Christians are dead, 

The heavens have been seal’'d—they are brass o’er the 
head 

Of a worla of professors, presuming to claim 

A belief in the Gospel of Jesus’ blest name ; 

Who profess to believe it, yet boldly deny 

Its most prominent feature, the gifts from on high ; 

And deny that the word of the Lord should come forth, 

As it anciently did; to the Saints upon earth. 

Then to whom shall Jehovah His purpose declare ? 
And by whom shall the people be taught to prepare _ 
For the coming of Jesus—a Temple to build, 

. That the ancient predictions may all be fulfill’d ? 


When Moses of old was appointed to rear 
A place where the glory of God should appear, 
He receiv’d at the hand of the high King of kings 
A true model—a pattern of heay ane pines 
Lhe eternal Jehovah will not condescend 
His wisdom with human inventions to blend ; 
And a Temple—a House to the name of the Lord, 
Must be built by commandment, and form'd to His word, 
Or He will not accept it, nor angels come down 
In the light of His presence the service to crown. 


OQ, then, who upon earth uninstructed will dare 


Build a house to the Lord? But the Seriptures declare _ 
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| That Messiah is coming—the time ’s drawing nigh: 

Hark! a scheme is lay "twas adeectreds on yee 
With divine revelation i Saints have been’ blest sai Bs 
Every doubt has subsided—the mind is at rest. | 
The Great God has establish’ d in mercy and erace,. 
* The ‘strange work” that precedes the concluiling of. 
days— i 
| The pure Gospel of J esus again is restor'd; _ iy 
By its power, through the Agtapsins2 the word of the | 
Lord 4 et 
Is again coming forth, and ee toiicenes it: 
From the upper eternity, ene our souls. 

i| 

| 


* Build a house to my name,” the Eternal has said 
To a people by truth’s holy principles led. 
“ Build a house to my name, where my Saints may be 
blest,. : 
Where my-glory and power shall in majesty rest.” 


Ov yes Saints, be admonish’d Me Time's rolling car: 
It is rapidly onward. Hear, ye from afar! 
Come and bring in your teRSUreS aot US wealth from 

abroad : | 
Come and build up the City and Temple of God. 
When you gather to Zion, come not “looking back "— 
Let your hearts not be faint, let your hands not be 
slack, 
For great honor and glory and grace and renown 
Will appear on their heads whom the Savior will crown: 


And the Savior is coming the Prophets declare— 
The times are fulfilling—to Zion repair ; 

« Let us watch and be sober,” the period is near 
When the Lord in His Temple will surely appear. 


~ MISSOURL 


What aileth thee, O Missouri, that thy face should 
gather blackness: aud why are thy features so terribly 
distorted ? 

Rottenness has seized upon thy vitals—corruption is 
preying upon thy inward parts, and the breath of thy 
lips is full of destructive contagion. 

What meaneth thy shaking, and why art thou ter- 
rifiel ? Thou hast become like Belshazzar—‘ Mene, 
mene, telel, upharsin,” is indeed written against thee ; 
but it is the work of thy own hand—tbe characters 
upon thy wall are of thine own inscription, and where- 
tore dost thou tremble? : 

Woulgst thou know the interpretation thereof ? 
Hast thou sought for a Daniel to declare it unto thee? 


Biensaasia. te 
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Verily one greater than Devil was in thy. midst; but -{}° 


thou hast butchered the Saints of the Most High; and 
hunted the Prophets ike Ahab of old. pig: : 
Thou hast extinguished the light of thy own pigs a} 
thou hast plucked: aaa thy head the crown of honor— 


‘thou. hast divested thyself of the robe of respectability 


—thou hast thrust from thy own bosom the veins that 
flowed with virtue and integrity. war: 
Thou hast violated the laws of our sacred Consti- 
tution — thou hast unsheathed the sword against thy 
dearest national Rights, by-rising up against thy onn 
citizens, and moistening thy soil with oe blood of AG 
that legally inherited it. ; 

When thou hadst torn from helpless innocence its 
rightful protectors, thou didst pollute the holy sanc- || 
tuary of female virtue, and barbarously trample upon |{ 


| the most sacred gems of domestic felicity ! 


Therefore the daughters of Columbia count thee a 
reproach, and blush with ena at the mention of 
thy name. 

Thou hast become an ignominious stain on the es- 
cutcheon of a noble, free, and independent Republic— 
thou art a stink in the nostrils of the goddess of Liberty. 

Thou art fallen—thou art fallen beneath the weight 
of thine own unhallowed deeds, and thine iniquities are 
pressing as a heavy load upon thee. | 

But although thy glory has departed—though thou 
hast gone down like a star that has set forever; thy. 
memory will not be erased—thou wilt be had m remem- | 
brance, even until the Saints of God shall forget that the | 
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wou 

Though thou Proust be severed from the a of 
the Ere like a mortified member—though the lion 
from the thicket should devour thee up, thy doings will eat 


| 
| 
way to the celestial kingdom is “ through great tribula- | 
| 


be perpetuated—mention will be made of them ne the 

" generations to come. | 

Thou art already associated with Herod, Nero, and 

the “ bloody Inquisition "—thy name has become syno- 
nymous with oppression, cruelty, treachery, and blood. 

_ Thou wilt rank high with the haters of nghteous- i 
ness, and the’ shedders of innocent blood. The hosts of ! 
tyrants are waiting beneath to meet thee at thy coming. 

O, ye wise Legislators, ye Executives of the Nation, || 
ye Distributors-of Justice, ye Advocates of Equal Rights! | 
urise and redress the wrongs of an innocent people, and | 

| redeem the Cause of insulted Liberty. : | 
| Let not the contagious spirit of corruption wither the | 
| 
| 

| 


seeved wreath that encircles you, and spread a cloud of 
darkness over the glory of your star-spangled banner. ! 
Lest the monarchs of the earth should have you in | 
derision, lest you should be weighed in the balance with : 
the heathen nations, and should be found wanting. 
Lest the arm of the Lord should be revealed in judg. | 
ment agunst you—lest an arrow of vengeance from the | 
Alnughty should pierce the rotten fabric of a once shel- | 
tering Constitution, and your boasted Confederacy be- ! 
come like an oak dismembered of its branches, when its 
shattered trunk is torn piecemeal by the uprising of the || 
furious tempest. | 
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"groans of the oppressed, and. the prayers of. the : suffering 


exile have come up before the Lord God of Hosts,*who » 
brought our pilgrim fathers across: the boisterous ocean, " 


i 
{ 
For the cries of hey sett eet ais fabio es i 
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and oo up a: “Washington to break the yoke of foreign | 
oppression. ‘gs 5 


City oF Nauvoo, 1842. . 
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| O 
ae TO A SCOTTISH MAIDEN. Poke 


Far from the braes of Scotland, 
Your ocean-wave wash’d isle ; 
Far from your father’s dwelling, 
And your fond mother’s annie | 
Far from the crystal fountains, 


The highland glen and glade, 
| er Bia in early Sraioaae 
fs Your sportive fancy stray’d. 


. ) 
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Though far from home and parents, 
Young maiden, all is well ; 

Yours is the better portion, " | 
Among the Saints to dwell. - i, 
The mighty God of Jacob | | | 

Has chosen you to stand, : 
The first of all your kindred. > 
Upon the promis’d land. | 


| 
| 

And if you will be faithful | 
To do His riguteous will, : 
You yet shall be a Savior | 
On Zion’s holy hill: : 
and there the ties of nature . 
Will constitute a chain 
“To gather your connexion, | 
And form a noble train. ah 


| 
| Then fear not persecution, | 
| Nor any human il; | 
i All things will work together 
God's purpose to fulfil. | 
This is a day of trial— i 
A day of sacrifice ; | ( 
| But up, through tribulation ee : 
| The righteous will arise. : 
| 
| 


| 
Then, maiden, © be humble, 
And put your trust in God, 


In the transforming mask of mortality clad, 


a : Thet you may -dvell in ee au ; 
When judgments. spread abroad. ric 


eae 


lt O. may the Holy Spirit 

Dwell richly i in your breast, 

And guide: ‘you to inherit 
The areas celestial rest: 


zn 


TO MRS. HAYWOOD. 


Like the figures incog., in a masquerade scene, 
Are some spirits now dwelling on earth ; 
And we judge of them only by actions and mien, 
Unappriz’d of all relative worth. | 


Kings and princes and peasants appear ; 
All forgetting whatever acquaintance they had 
In existence preceding this here. 


- When the past shall develop, the future unfold, 


When the present its sequel shall tell— 


When unmask’d we shall know, be beheld, and behold;. 


O how blest, if incog. weve done well. 
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ON THE DEATH - 


OF THE DEARLY BELOVED AND MUCH LAMENTED 


FATHER IN ISRAEL, 


“JOSEPH SMITH, SEN, 


Patriarch over the Church af Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, 


~ Wito Disp at Nauvoo, September l4tu, 1840. 


Ziou's noblest Sons are weeping ! 
See her daughters bath’d in tears, 


--Where the Patriarch is sleeping 


Nature's sleep, the sleep of years ! 
Hush'd is every note of gladness— 
Every minstrel bows full low, 


~Tevery heart is tun‘d to sadness, 


Ievery bosom feels the blow. 


Zion's children lov’d him dearly ; 
Zion was his daily care: 

That his loss is felt sincerely, 
Thousand weeping Saints declare : 


Q 


Thousands who have shar‘d his blessing— 


Thousands whom his service blest. 
15 his faith and prayers suppressing 
Evils which their lives opprest. 


| Faith aed ae abeinelys blended 


And the power of God attended 


‘Like an oak amid the tempest, 
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Prov’d his steadfast. heart sincere ; 
- His official labors here : 
aD an anchor in the flood— = 


Bold and fearlessly he stood. 


Years have witness'd his devotions, 
_ By the love of God i inspir'd ; 
When his spirit’s pure emotions 
Were with holy ardor fir’d. 
Oft he wept for ’suffring Zion— 

All her sorrows were his own : 


When she pass‘d through grievous trials, 


Her oppressions weigh’d him down. 


Now he’s gone—we'd not recall him 
From a paradise of bliss, | 
Where no evil can befall him, 
To a changing world like this. 
His lov'd name will never perish, 
Or his memory crown the dust, 
For the Saints of God will cherish 
The remembrance of the just. 


Faith's sweet voice of consolation 
Soothes our griet. His spirits s Hown 


_ Long he stemm’d thé:powers of darkness 


? = 


f 
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Upward to a holier station— 
Nearer the celestial throne : 
There to plead the cause of Zion 

In the Councils of the just— 
In the Court the Saints rely on, 

Pending Causes to adjust. 

x 


Though-his earthly part is sleeping - 
Lowly ‘neath the prairie sod, 

Soon the grave will yield its keeping— 
Yield to life the man of God: 

When the heavens and earth are shaken, 


_ . When all things shall be restor’d, 


When the trump of God shall waken 
Those that sleep in Christ the Lord. 
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“BRIGADIER: GENERAL DON ‘CARLOS. SMITH, 


WHo’ Dey Avoust 7h, fen 
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“Thy shaft flew thrice, and thrice my peace was slain.” 


Th’ insatiate archer, Death, once more 
Has bath’d his shaft in human gore! 
The pale-fae’d monarch’s crimson’d bow 
Once more has laid a.good man-low! 


If tears of love could ever save 
A noble victim from the grave ; 
If strong affection e’er had power 
To rescue in the dying hour; 
If kindred sympathy could hold 
A jewel in its sacred fold ; 
If. friendship could produce a charm 
The heartless tyrant to disarm ; 
If wide acknowledg’d worth could be 
A screen from mortal destiny ; 
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If pure integrity of heart 

Could baffle death’s malignant dart ; 
If usefulness and noble zeal, 
Devotedness to Zion's weal, 


A conduct grac'd with purpos’d aim, 
A reputation free*from blame ; 


Could save a mortal from the tomb, 
And stamp with an eternal bloom, 
He never would have bow’'d to death, 
Or yielded up his mortal breath. 


. Ours is the sorrow, ours the loss! 
For through the triumphs of the Cross, 
His noble part, by death set free, 

On wings of immortality, . 


Tracing the steps the Savior trod, 


Has reach’d the Paradise of God. 


_ There he rejoins the ransom'd choir ; 
There, there he hails his noble sire, 
First Patriarch of these latter days, 
Whose goodness memory loves to trace 
With reverence, gratitude, and love : 
He leit us for the courts above. 

There, with “ the spirits of the just,” 
Where Zion’s welfare is diseuss‘d, 
Once more their kindred spirits join, 

Once more their ettorts to combine 

In Zion's cause. And shall we mourn 


Tor those who have been upward borne” 
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And shall the “ Legion’s ” sorrow flow 
As though a Chieftain were laid low, 
Who threw his frail escutcheons by 
“To join the Legions form’ d on high ? v . 
Yes, mourn : fothe loss i is gteat to earth— re: ze = 
aA loss of high, ‘exalted worth ! as Hi ao 
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THE FUNERAL OF BRIGADIER-GENERAL DON 
| CARLOS -SMITH. | 
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It was a Sabbath day. The morning came, 
~ But came not with the usual joyousness 
With which the consecrated day was wont, 
In Nauvoo city, ever and anon, 
~To usher its broad radiance on a train 
Of humble, cheerful worshippers. : Nature 
Seem’d conscious of the mournful knell 
That broke upon the sadden’d heart of man! 
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The sun arose, ‘mufit’d with erode that hid 
His own bright beams, and in effusions, soft 
And gentle as the soothing, feeling tones 


Of sorrow, dropt a Sone tear. 
At length the clouds dispers’d, the sun pourd 


forth | 
His glorious rays in brilliant majesty ; 
And I beheld upon the beauteous plain — 
That fronts the noble Mississippi's wave, 


A mighty host—a powerful warrior band, 


Whose rich escutcheons glitter’d in the sun. 
I heard the sound of martial music, but 

It came with solemn; slow, and mournful air, 

Unlike the bold-and thrilling notes that call 

The restless warrior to the battle field. 


There was no clash of arms, no din of war ; 
The sword was sheath’d, and every martial brow 


Was _mellow'd into sadness! Mounted high 
Upon a fiery steed, a Chieftain sat 

And issued the command; and then, anon, 
In double file—in open columns form’d, 


With Chieftains in the front—then horse and foot, 


In solemn order, mov’d across the wide 
Extended plain, the Nauvoo Legion. “Twas 


A splendid sight—a sight that would have charm’d 


The eve of each Nenoier but alas ! 
That grand display was ah last honors paid 
To the departed ! 

In the Revere rear, 


Ah "F Pops. 1s 4 ne 


“Stil length’ ning out the y vast procession, wall i. 
pees Seer of citizens of “every rank, . eels 

| Of either’sex; and last of all, clos ‘din 

A long and glitt ring: ‘train of: carriages. 


| 
| I gaz’ ARC eta rite di till + 
| It disappear'd amid the dwellings which | 

| Stand thickly cluster’d near tHe river's edge. 

: I listen’d! All was’ ‘still—the music notes R ‘ | 
| No longer sounded on the pensize breeze: © = ° 
| But hari ! the notes awaken’d, and I saw Phas 
The mighty host returning with the same <. 
Slow, melancholy tread! A hearse was ‘borne ~ 
Along with solemn yet | bold martial. pomp, ) 
| That sth signified a mighty one,? 
i One of no ordinary rank, had fallen re 
| , 


Near to the summit of an eminence, 
Rising in bold relief, to dignify 
The beauty of the verdant plain beneath: 
' In Nature’s temple, with no other wall | 
i Than the horizon, and no other arch 
| Than the broad canopy of heaven; shaded 
| With clust’ring boughs, whose foliage waves around, 
i Is rais’d an altar to the living God. 
i There the procession march’ ac it halted there, 
And in the front of weeping relatives, 
| The hearse of him was plac’d, who there in life 
Had been a fervent, constant worshipper. - 
I by Bees : 4 
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i 
His arms and armor on his coffin lay, ‘ | 
And other swords than his lay crossing there. ace 
His brother Officers, who form'd with him 
The noblest military statf our fair 
Columbia has to boast, were seated by, ¢ 
In shining armor clad: but ah! they seem’d : 
Divested of the martial haughtiness— _. Litre a 
That warlike pride that fires the warrior’s eye— , 
It lay conceal’d beneath the brow of grief. : 
The invocation and the sacred chant 
Open'd the solemn service-of the day ; 
And then the man of God arose. 
) ' In tones 
Of truth’s impassion’d: eloquence, he spoke 
Of'the late sad_occurrence, which had touch d 
The hearts of all, and universally 
Was calling forth a ** fellowship of grief “— 
_ Hach soldier mourn’ a General, each Saint 
A brother, and each citizen a friend! 
~ But when he came to paint the glories of 
- The world to come, wrapt in the visions of 
Bternal truth, een grief itself bowd down, 
And the vast multitude, for once. forgot 
Lo weep. And then he sweetly dwelt upon 
The character of the deceas d, without 
~A-stain; his Christian lite, that seem'd without 
A blemish ; and his military course, 
A path of honor. Though he had not stood 
Before the eannon's mouth—although he ne er 


| 
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Had been in battle’s front, amid the rage 

Of war and clash of arms ; and although now 
He'd fallen according to the common course 
Of Providence, and had not perish’d by 

The sword ; he was no less a patriot— 
He lov’d his country—he’d prepar'd himself, 


--By-stepping high in military rank, 


To do her service at her earliest tLe 

And then the chaplain spoke of him i in the- 
Ketir’d relations of domestic life. © 

There sat his aged, widow’d mother, whom 
He'd honor’d with most filial sanctity— 
To whom he'd been a constant solace in - 
Those scenes of persecution and distress 3 
Which she had suffer’d for the Gospel’s sake. | 
While as a brother he had ever prov'd 
Firm as Gibraltar’s rock—true unto death. 
And then he came still nearer home, and touch’d 
The finest fibre of the human heart ; 
And spoke of her, the lonely widow of : 
The noble, fallen Chieftain—the bereft 
Companion of his bosom, whom he'd lov'd 
With faithful tenderness. Ah! who can now 
Innter the halo of her feelings—soothe her grief 
For him who only could reciprocate 
Her bosom’'s sympathies? He, too, had been 
A loving and indulgent. father to 
Her lovely weeping babes, left fatherless : 

To soothe the bleeding heart, the speaker. then 
Spoke of the blest reunion that awaits 


> 
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The faithful worshippers of the Most High. 
Thus clos’d the man of God. 


The service He 


Again the great procession form’d, and once 
Again the bearers took the silent pall, 
And bore it onward.to the ‘‘ narrow house!” 


Then came the parting scenery, that clos’d 
The service of the living to the dead. 


Whether the olivé branch, the cypress bough, 
Or myrtle wreath, it matters not: ‘twas given 
As the last token of profound respect, 

Emblem of friendship, of eternal life. 

The ‘Legion ” one by one deposited 

Within the grave a green, unwither’d bough, 

And passing onward, left the trophied urn ! 

A yoice was heard slowly pronouncing, ‘‘ Harth 
To earth—ashes to ashes—dust to dust— 

Return this body to tts mother earth ;” 

While on the coftin fell the parted clod. ~ 


Beside the grave, the Legion's playing Band 
Awoke Melodia’s sweetest strain. .A chord 
Was touch’d that echoed music to the springs 
Of life, and fell as soft upon the ear 
As if seraphic harpers had come down 
To charm the sleeper in his lowly rest. 
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The music ceas’d ; another chaplain’s voice 


_ With heavenly eloquence pour’d forth in prayer re | 


To the Eternal God; responding pass’d 

From heart to heart of the vast multitude, 

The mourning concourse in the burial grove. - 
And there, beneath Time’s monument—the oak, 

Whose umbrage wav'd luxuriant to the breeze, 

They left the shrouded, buried corse of one 


-Belov'd in life and “ honov’d in his death ;’ 


Waiting the trump of God, to call it forth 


_ To hail its own bright spirit from the skies ! hy 
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TWILIGHT IMAGININGS. 


Porroc he PARTS: 


First—Invocation of the Muse. 
‘Seconp—Response of the Muse. 
Turrzp—LEcho, addressing Friendship. 


Focrtu—Friendship’s Reply. 


PART DIESE: 


Invocation of the Muse. 
Slumb'ring Muse, can aught inspire thee 
With Parnassus’ fabl’d fire ? 
..Aught with theme of song can fire thee, 
Or attune thy unstrung lyre ? 


Is there aught can break thy slumbers— 
Chase inertia from thy soul, 

On iby harp bid attic numbers 
In spontaneous currents roll? 


While the twilight brown advances ; 

Wale the even-tide flows near: 
While the stilly seene enhances. 

Revollection’s widening sphere ; 
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: While yon peerless orb is shining | , 
i _ Dimly through night’s gathering shade ; 
While the dew-drops are refining 

Plenteous nectar o’er the glade ; 


.. . While earth’s care-worn sons, retiring, oi 
Ponder o’er their loss and gain, © 
Happy only in acquiring, 
And by losses measure pain ; 


| 

| 

| While gay Pleasure’s children loiter, 

Reckless of the hours of rest ; 
While affliction’s sons and daughters 

Groan, with wretchedness opprest ; 

| 

| 

| 

| 


While the city bustle ceases ; 
While its lattice-glimmerings fade ; 
While the nightly. breeze increases — 
‘Music in the rural glade ; 


| 

| While the scenery ’s fondly aiding 

| Contemplation’s latent power ; 

While soft silence is pervading, 
Like a charm, the Muses’ bower ; 


| While the holiest thoughts invite thee, 
1 Muse, awake a favorite strain: 


Friendship’s theme—can that delight thee ? 
Say, was friendship made in vain ? 


ae | 
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PART SECOND. 


Response of the M use. 


a 


I awake, I awake to the hallowed sound 
When the name of Friendship is echoing round : 
-'Tis-a genial.sound that is wont to inspire 
The sweetest notes of my earliest lyre ; 
For O, ‘tis @ treasure kindly given 
| Tio atone for the loss of an absent heaven : : 
| And amid the perplexing scenes of earth, 
| ‘Tis a precious boon of eternal worth ; 
| For oft has its music. hush’d to rest He 


The lab'ring grief of the throbbing breast ; i 
And oft its efficient skill will impart 
A specific draught to the wounded heart. 


"Ths a silken shackle that often binds 
In unconscious fetters congenial minds, 
And so nicely mufil’d that they only seem 
Like a yielding wave of the limpid stream. 


In the upper seat of the court of God. 
“Twas a cherub then, and they call’d it love, 
| For it brought the Messiah from abore ; 


| 
| 
It was friendship too that boldly stood 
| 
Who, movd by its impulse, mark’d the way 


— 
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That earth’s degen’rate sons may rise 

High, high o’er the acme that crowns our skies ; 
And, leaving ign’rance’ shades behind, 

Bask full in the blaze of Eternal Mind. 


| 
| 
Yes, friendship ’s a sacred, a holy thing, 
Of which angel-minstrels love to sing ; 
And its potent unction benignly imparts ae 
An extatic thrill to seraphic hearts; = 


| But hark! sweet music salutes my ear! 

| Are the heavenly minstrels gathering near ? 
List, list to the strains of the choir from on high, 
And catch the sweet echo that is passing by. 
| 

: 

| 

| 
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Echo, addressing Friendship. 


Spirit of Love, O whither 
Hast thou been wand'ring forth? 
Say, dost thou find a resting-place 
Among the sons of earth ? 
Amid the incongruities 
Of that low fallen sphere, 
Say. dost thou meet the fond embrace 
That is thy birth-right here ? 
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In that dark vale of sorrov— | Ria 

| Of trouble, toil, and care, 
Say, canst thou find a genial heart | : 

Thy blandishments to share ? i. 

Amid the deep perplexities 

| aaah human life entwin’d, 

| Say, hast thou found a willing band, 

| ~ With thy soft chain to bind? 

| 

| 


Amid the rude commotions, 
The tossings to and fro, 
Say, canst thou find a sure abode 
In all the world below ? 
‘Mid all its wild absurdities, 
‘Hast thou one laurel found— 
One gém of magnanimity, 
‘To decorate thy crown ? 


PART POURT EL. 


Tair sons of light, that little world 
To which I often roam. 
Was from th’ Eternal presence hurl d, 


Friendship's Reply. 
| 
| And is no more my home. 
i 
! 


Yet many noble spirits there, : 


And rise superior to the ills 


Are scatter’d up and down; | 
And many who, my wreath to wear, 
Would yield asceptred crown.. 


Some of a high celestial birth, 
And heirs of endless day, — 

Who well appreciate my worth, ite 
And proudly own my sway: | 

And while their brief existence fills, 
Liké brillant stars they shine, 


That round their path entwine.. 


While otliers spurn my proffer'd hand, 
Extended but to bless, 

And scorn the measures I command 
To ease their wretchedness. 


The warmth that from my vitals springs 
For Adam's num Yous race, 

Prompts me to spread my downy wings 
Tar from my native place. 


For them I search! the highest heaven, 
And from His bosom brought + 

God's only Son, the ransom given, 
Which man’s redemption wrought 
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That man hereafter may again 
Possess the blest abode | | 

Where I forever shall remain poi 
Amid the smiles of God. . ee 
| 

: ee 

# i 
I} 
' 
: ‘ ' 
| 
| 


ON THE DEATH OF. ELDER LORENZO D. BARNES, 


—— 


Wo Disp wits on, A Mission TO ENGLAND. i: 


Ah! has he gone? And did he die upon 
A stranger land? Yes, far away from home. 
He'd gone across the proud Atlantic’s wave, 
And left behind his kindred and his friends, | 
Bound by association's strongest spell, , | 
Wrought in the sceneries of early youth. | 


Why did he go? The Gospel was his theme, 
And with salvation’s tidings on his tongue, 
And with its genial influence in his heart ; 


Of heavenly vision, which the servants of 
|| . The Lord, by recent revelation, as 
In ancient days, had borne to distant climes. 
| 
| 


be ek trans: Atlantic bard iis sung his name 
In sweetest strains : but yet a eats waits 
His mem'ry here—here in his native land, 
Where men, by long acquaintance, proy'd his worth © 
To be like gems of never-fading hue, 

That deck the wreath where friendship has his name 
And character indelibly inscrib’d, 
Where thousands who have known him will tie 
His is a mem'ry that will never die, 
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DEATH OF W. H. HARRISON, 


President of the United States of America. 


Now to his ashes, honor—peace be with him, 
And choirs of angels sing him to his rest. 


Why flows that strain of deep-ton’d sympathy ? 
Columbia mourns a great calamity ! 
What is that sorrow? ‘Tis a country’s gnef: 


Tarth’s favor'd nation mourns her highest chief, 


Who, ltke-the morning, only usher’d forth, 
Then disappear'd, to shine no more on earth. 


Our\country’s genius, ever wont to soar, 

Has never bow’d to grief like this before : 

“Tis true she mourn‘d a favnte Washington, | 
Her first-born Chieftain Sand a Madison, . 
Monroe, and Adams, aud a Jefferson ; 

But their high offices were re-supphed— 

They left the Halls of Congress ere they died : 
They clos'd their services, and had retir’d, 
And in retirement’s soft repose expir'd. 


But this bereavement comes with heavier tread, 
And from the nation takes her acting head, 
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Whom a free ‘people’ S wae pho oi on iia a FEN. 
To guide her helm beneath a threat’ ning ‘sky: cathe 
Death aim’d an arrow at her highest trust, 
And laid the chgice of millions in the dust, 


: Spread wither’d hopes and palsied’ prospects round, 


And into sorrow chang’ d the festive sound ! t. 
Columbia’s willows now are bending low, “ 
Our country’s tears in liberal torrents ne 


VW.6ep, aveeD, Columbia, tears wiltte grace e thee now, 
While grief les heavy on thy cawng brow; - 
Well may Ey children now. unite to Agate 

A wreath of sorrow o'er the Hero's head— 
Unite to mourn our country’s chieftain gone— 
The honor’d, lov’d, lamented Harrison ; | 
And bow submissive ‘neath the chastening rod, fel 
And humbly own the mighty hand of God. 


Nauvoo, May, 1841. 


TQ HIS EXCELLENCY GOVERNOR CARLIN. 


c 


Ofttimes beneath the banner spread 
. °° ~ By Freedom’s hand abroad, 
We've seen oppression’s murd'rous tread, 
And felt its iron. rod ;. _ 
And therefore in the threat’ning hour : 
We claim from thee protection’s power. : 
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But who, ah! who can understand, | 
But those that chance to feel, : 
Whr, in this free republic land, : 
We tender an appeal ? ? 
Alas! that threats should jeopardize 
Those sacred nights that freemen prize. 


A lady-suppliant was there, oe 
| And there prepard her plea— 

| Your Excellency heard her prayer ee 

With cordiality ; 

And said, ‘“‘ Whatever may betide, f 

Our country’s laws shall be your guide.” : 


r . ’ 1 | 
Your manner with much frankness gric’d, | 
Your converse rife with sense, 
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Could not commingle feelings baa a 
| Upon a false pretence— : 
| Your gen'rous conduct seem’d the part 
That ’s prompted by ‘an honest heart. 
: 
| 
| 


Full many jewels are misplac’d 

On what they ne’er adorn, © r 
Full oft is friendship given to waste 
_ Without a due return : 
It will not, cannot, sir, be thus * 
With what you're kindly proffer'd us. 


The path of legal rectitude 
You purpose to pursue, 
Will unto us with peace be strew'd, 
! With honor unto you ; 
| _ And may Jehovah blessings shed 
i Of sacred worth upon your head. 


| And may your household too be blest : 
: On your companion fair, | 
/ May rich abundant blessings rest, 
And on her tender care— 
That flower that wakes your mutual pride— 
The little prattler, by her side. 


Blest be your daughter ; in her face 
And her soft graceful air, 

A happy union we could trace 

Of worth and beauty there— 


A union haply made to form 
A pleasing and enduring charm. 


You to your children may bequeath 
The art of doing good ; 
And win a never-fading wreath— 
The wreath of Gratitude ; 
"Twill prove a gem to deck your name, 
Above the price of gory fame. 


Previously to the close of Governor Carlin’s administration, the Author 
yma es 

accompanied Mrs. Smith on a visit, the purport of which was to present 
a Petition, and solicit the protection of His Excellency for her husband, 
General J. Smith, and the inhabitants of Nauvoo. Soon after their retum 
the foregoi#g Poem was written as a due expression of gratitude and re- 
spect. But his subsequent conduct proved his professions of friendship 
and assurances of protection to be false; for it appeared that at the time 
of the above-mentioned visit, he was secretly co-operating with Missouri 
against General Smith. Fortunately, his movements $o soon provect the 
tribute unmerited, that the article was not published. We now insert it 


es a specimen of the double-dealing policy of the times. 
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RIOTS IN CONGRESS. 


sa 


Hush! hush! lest the monarchs of Europé hear 
The heart-sick’ning sound that salutes the ear! 


' For wherefore ics haughty tyrants know 


That republican dignity’ s sinking low ? 


0, where have the noble spirits gone ? . 
O, where is the glory our fathers won? ~ 
And where are the sages that used to feel 
For the nation’s honor, the nation’s weal ? 


What !. Riots in Congress 2 Can it be, 

In a country renown'd for-its liberty, 

That the highest departments of State are rife 
With low-minded jargon and boyish strife ? 


= 


When the head is sick the whole heart is faint, 


And a spreading disease must produce complaint : 


There ’s no wonder. then at the public tone— 
The head is disorder'd, the people groan. 


Ah! © Riots in Congress!” Is 1t not 

On our nation’s escutcheon a deep, foul blot ? 
Yes, the standard of Freedom has been disgrac’d 
With a dark-ting’d stain that cannot be eras'd! 
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Is there, who will attend to the people’s cause ? 
Is there, who will administer rights and laws ? 
Men are fooling in Congress, while freemen roam 
Tn their own native country, thrust from home ! 
Now, we've ‘‘ riots in Congress ;” not only there, 
But riots are spreading everywhere ; 

And the Union soon will be made to know 


O, where have the shades of our fathers gone ? 
O, where is the spirit of Washington ? 

Is this the proud climax of Liberty? 

And are these the rich blessings of being free ? 


——————— 


Nauyoo, May, 1844, 
ae aN 


That her sanction of mobbing has brought her low. 
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sy 
| THE KIDNAPPING OF IEUTENANT- GENERAL . 
( JOSEPH SMITH). 

| 


By Reynolds, the Sheriff of Jackson County, Mo., and Wilson, of Carthage, 
Huncock County, Iil. . 


ioe 


Like blood- hounds fiercely prowling 
With pistols ready drawn, © 

With oaths like tempests howling, 
These kidnappers came on. 


He bared his breast before them ; 
But as they hurried near, 

A fearfulness came o’er them— - 
It was the coward’s fear. 


3 Jae Gone od) On THE Db oF ‘June, 1842, - 
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| Well might their dark souls wither. . 
When he their courage dared— 
Their pity Hed, O atthe 
When he his bosom bared ? 


«© Death has to me no terrors,” 
i He said, ‘‘ I hate a life 
So subject to the horrors 

Of your ungodly strife. 
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«What means your savage conduct ? ! 
Have you a lawful Writ ?” | | 
To any LEGAL process li 
I cheerfully submit.” 2 

| 

| 


‘«« Here,® said these lawless ruffians, 
“Ts our authority ;" ~ 
And drew their pistols nearer, 
_-> With rude ferocity. 


Like hungry beasts of prey, 
They bore, in all his mildness, 


~ With more than savage wildness— ! 
| 
The man of God away:! 


With brutish haste they tore him 
From her he loves so well : 
And far away they bore him, 
With scarce the word farewell. 


Their hearts are seats where blindness 
O’er foul corruption reigns, 

The milk of human kindness 
Flows not within their veins. 


heir conduet was unworthy 
The meanest race of men: 

‘Twould better fit the tiger 
Emerging from its den. 


So much ferocious nature 
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Missouri, O Missouri, 7 
“You thus prolong your'shame, 
By sending such as Reynolds 
Abroad to bear your name. 


: 2} 
a 


*: Could Jackson County furnish. 


No tamer thing than he ? 
Must legal office burnish 
Such wild barbarity? . © 


Go search the rudest forests, 
The panther and the bear | 
As well would grace your suffrage— 
As well deserve a share. 


Then might the heartless Wilson, 
_Thy shame, O [Uinois'!: 

Become confed rate with them, ~ 
And teach them to destroy. 


Should join the brutish clan ; 
And not disgrace the features | 
That claim to be of man. | 


But hear it, O Missouri, 
Once more the Prophet ’s tree— Be 

Your ill-directed fury 
Brings forth a jubilee. 
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Sung at a Feast given by General Smith and Lady to a party of friends, 
in commemoration of his triumphant refeuse from his enemies. 


That deed, that time, we celebrate, 
‘Most dear to Liberty, | | 
When the Official powers of State : 
 Pronoune’d the-Prophet free. | : 
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“A feast of Liberty 
The Prophet and his Lady made 
To crown the Jubilee. 


\ 


"Twas once no subject, theme of song, 


: 
When fowl oppression’s hand was stay d, 
| 
) 
| od 
For righteous men to gain 
Those rights that legally belong 
To every honest swain. 


Chorus—When toul oppression 's, &C. 


A deed deserving praise. 
There's something “new beneath the sun” 
In these the latter days. ) 


| 
But now our fed’ral Court has done 
Diese ig i 10D 
Charus—When foul oppression’s, ke. 
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Though freedoths weeps: Oo ‘er many: a. blot, Nia” 


Still here she lifts her ; Spires 5. 
And here has champions who are not 
Unworthy. of their-sires. 


Chorus—When foul oppression’ s, bc. 


Protection’s wreath again ‘may bloom, on 


Renew'd by Thomas Ford, 


ne hich under Carlin had become 


Like Jonah’s wither’d gourd. - 


Chor us—W hen foul oppression’, ew . 


‘Like Freedom’s “true “aGb genuine ‘son; 


Oppression to destroy, 
His Excellency has began 
To govern Illinois. 


"Chorus—When foul oppression ’s, ke. 


That justice in our righteous cause 
By those that stand in power, 


-Does honor to our country’s laws, . 


In this degen’rate hour. 


Chorus—When foul oppression'’s, &c. 


And while we give our feelings scope, 
And cathe award 

To mate Butterfield, and Pane 
We'll not forget the Lord. 


_ Chorus—When foul eppression’s, «ce. 
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The Lord, who guides His Prophet's cause, \. 
Inspir'd those rulers’ minds 
To execute those equal laws, 
And break the chain that binds. - 
Chorus—When foul oppression’s, &c. 


i Rie . ed 
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Iilijah's God—we ll praise His name, 
And own His mighty hand, 
- Who brings His people's foes to shame 
In this republic land. 
- Chorus—When foul oppression’s, &c. 
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Though wicked men should rage and scof, 
- Though earth and hell oppose, 
The Lord will bear His Prophet off 
Triumphant o’er Ris foes. 
Chorus—When foul oppression’s, &e. 
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A retreat from the tumult of all human nde 
And estrang’d from society—how do you fare ? 
May the God of our forefathers comfort you there. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
It is hard to be exil’d, but be of good cheer; 
You are destin’d to trlumph! Then, like a chas’d 
| _ deer, 
Hide yourself in the forest, secure from the blast, 
Awhile, till the storm of their fury is past, 
For your foes are pursuing and hunting you still— 
May the God of our forefathers screen ee from ill. 
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ip act sake ap es 

| by 

You haye found a seclusion, a lone solitude, 

| Where your. foes cannot find you, Ee friends 

i can’t intrude ; ae 

| In its beauty and wildness,“by nature design'd ) 
| 
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| 
YOUR PORTRAIT. Peay | 
| | 
: 

i* You have left us your portrait, a product of art: 
'Tis a specimen neatly refin'd ; | 
But ‘tis only a picture, for where is the heart? 


- And O where that rich jewel, the mind ? 


! 
} 
| 
! 
| It is only a picture, for where is the speech, : 
| That most noble conductor of thought, 
With which you are gifted the nations to teach, 
And through which we delight: to be taught? | 
| 
! 
| 


While we look at your portrait and see it inclos'd 
In its frame, like a prisoner bound, 
: We retlect—its original thus is expos’d 
| To the bondage of foes all around. 


O how strange, in this boasted republican land, 
: Where all claim to be happy and free, 

| That 2 Prophet of God is forbidden to stand, 
Aud is fore’d like a culprit to flee ! 


‘Tis a sad “ restitution,” but “all things” must come ; 
It was thus with the Prophets of old. 

But though you are absent and far from your home, 

Here 's your portrait vour friends may beholi. 


i 


i 

| 
| 
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SUPPLICATION. 


O God, thou God that rules on high, 
| Bow down thine ear to me: 

| Listen, O listen to my cry— 

art O hear my fervent plea. 


| 
| 
| 


Rebuke the heartless, wicked clan 

| That seek thy servant's harm: | 
i Protect him from the power of man, 
By thy Almighty arm. 


; : 
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| _ Let unseen watchmen wait around 
To shield thy servant’s head: 

- Let all his enemies be found _ 

| Caught in the net they spread. - 


Thy grace, like morning dews distill'd, 
To all his needs apply ; | 

And let his upright heart be fll’d 

_ With comfort from on high. 


The work is thine—thy promise sure, 
: Though earth and hell oppose : 

| Roll, roll it on, but O, secure 

\ _ Thy Prophet from his foes. 


1 
_—__ 
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O hide him in thy secret hold, 
When on his path they tread, 
Safe as Elijah, who of old 
Was by the ravens fed. 


Bring our accusers’ deeds to light, 
And give thy people rest— 

Eternal God, gird on thy might 
And succour the opprest. 


TO THE SAINTS. 


Awake! ye Saints of God, awake ! 

Call on the Lord in mighty prayer, 
That He will Zion's bondage break, 
And bring to naught the fowler’s snare. 


He will regard [lis people's cry— 

The wicdow’s tear, the orphau’s moan ; 
The blood of those that slaughter'd lie, 
Pleads not in vain before His throne. 


oo eda ee eee 


| ‘Though 2 Zion S ieee Haye eontisell’d deen, : : S 
: Alioden they bind with fetters strong; | 


The God of Jacob does not sleep— ; 
His vengeance ovals not: slumber long. 


Then let your souisthe oe on God * ; 


A glorious scene is drawing nigh: 
Thonan tempests- gather ine a flood, 


The storm though fierce will Soon, pass BA 


2 


“With nce faith ‘and fervent prayer, 


With deep humility of. soul, 


With steadfast mind and heart prepare _ 


To see th’ Eternal purpose roll. 


Our God in judgment will come near, 
His mighty arm He will make bare : 

For Zion's sake He will appear : 

Then, O ye Saints, awake ! prepare ! ! 


mae to wie and be one, 
“Or,” saith the Lord, ‘ you are not mine :” 
Yea, like the Father and the Son, 
Let all the Saints in union join. 


' Oft the heart with pleasure beating 


~ Tis the richest consolation 


WEOBMS) © hat 


TO MRS. L. 
OBITUARY. 


Earthly happiness 1S fleeting— 
arthly prospects quickly fade— 


Is to bitterness betray! 
Scenes of sorrow most distressing— 
Scenes that fill the heart with pain, 
Often yield the choicest blessing : 
__Present loss is future gain. 


In the darkest dispensation 
O remember God is just : 


In His faithfulness to trust. 


Let the heart opprest with sorrow, 
Let the bosom fill’d with grief, 

Let the wounded spirit borrow 
Frora His promise kind relief. 


When aftliction’s surge comes o’er you, 


Look beyond the dark’ning wave: 
See a brighter scene before you ; 
Hail the triumph o'er the grave ! 
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ba "Though y your fae child:i is taken 
From: your bosom to the urn, 
Soon the sleeping dust will waken, 
And ye pee vel return. 


os ee again you will behold it ate 
Fairer, than the morning ray ; 
In your arms you will enol it, 
Where all tears are wip ‘d away: ot 


sertt 


CELESTIAL GLORY. 


The trials of the present day . 

Require the Saints to watch and pray, 

That they may keep the narrow way 
To the Celestial glory. 


Tor even Saints may tum nce . 

Through fear of ills that may betide ; | | 

Or else, induc’d by worldly pride, } . 
And lose Celestial glory. ; 


; | | 
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O'er rugged cliffs and mountains high, 
Through sunless vales, the path may lie, 
Our faith and confidence to try 

In the Celestial glory. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

~ We need not fear though cowards say | 
Old Anak’s hosts in ambush lay, | 

Or there's a lion in the way 
i To the Celestial glory. | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


Fear not though life should be at stake, 

But think how Jesus for our sake 

Indur'd, that‘we might yet partake 
Of the Celestial glory. 


We here may sonietimes suffer wrong : 
But when we join with Enoch’s throug | 
“We'll loudly echo vict'ry’s song ei 
In the Celestial glory. 


What though by some who seem devout, 
Our names, as evil, are cast out, 

| If honor clothe us round about : 
| In the Celestial glory ! | 


Be steadfast, then—with courage hold 
The key of God's eternal mould, 

That will the mysteries unfold | 

Of the Celestial glory. 7 

| 

| 
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| 
| 
| 
| And let our - hearts. and tenia Ge pure, 
| That we may ‘faithfully. endure; » ; 
sees And all the blessings may secure 

: | | 2 the Celestial eld 
| 
| 
| 


WwW ith patience patie within, 

“All principles averse to sin ; 
And be prepar’d to enter in us 
-'To-the: Celestial alse Sic oa! J 


__ And bring the glorious period nigh 
When Zion will arise on high, 


! 
Then let the times and seasons Gye : ; | 2 
In the Celestial ie | 
1 
| 
: 
| 
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THE ASSASSINATION 


OF 


GENERALS JOSEPH SMITH AND HYRUM SMITH, | 


First Presidents of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, 


Wo were MassAcRep BY A Mon, tn Cartuace, Haxcocn County,’ 


IcL,, ON THE 27TH OF JUNE, 1S4t. 


And when he had opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar the souls 
of then: that were slain for the word of Crod, and for the testimony which 


they held: 


a 


And they cried with a loud voice, saying, How long, O Lord, holy and 


true, dost thou uot judge and avenge our blood on them that dwell on the 
earth ? 

Andarhjte robes were given unto every one of them: and it was said 
unto them, that they should rest yet for a little season, until their fellow- 


servants also and their brethren, that should be killed as they were, should 


be fulblled.—Ree. vi, 9, 10, 11. 


Ye heavens, attend! [Let all the earth give ear! 


Let Gods and seraphs, men and angels hear : 
The worlds on high—the Universe, shall know 
What awtul scenes are acted here below ! 

Had nature's self a heart, her heart would bleed 
At the recital of so foul a deed ; 


“ > PORIts, 


For never, since the Son of God was slain, en ee 


Has blood so noble flow’d from human vein, 
As that which now on God for vengeance calls. 


From ‘ freedom’s.” ground—from Carthage prison . 


-: walls! 


Oh, Illinois! thy soil has drunk the blood 
Of Prophets, martyr’d for the truth of God. 
Once-lov’d America! what can atone _ 
For the -pure blood of innocence thou ’st sown ? 
Were all thy streams in teary torrents shed 
To mourn the fate of those illustrious dead, 
How vain the tribute for the noblest worth 
‘That grac’d thy surface, O degraded earth! 


Oh, wretched murd’rers, fierce for human blood! 
You've slain the Prophets of the living God, 
Who've bore oppression from their early youth, 
To plant on earth the principles of truth. 


Shades of our patriot fathers! can it be, 
Beneath your blood-stain’d flag of Liberty, 
The firm supporters of our country’s cause 
Are butcher’d while submissive to her laws ? 
Yes, blameless men, defam'd by hellish lies, 
Have thus been offer'd as a sacrifice, 
L” appease the ragings of a brutish. clan, 
That has defied the laws of God and‘man! 

‘Twas not for crime or guilt of theirs they fell : 
Against the laws they never did rebel. 


| 
| 
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True to their country, yet her plighted faith 
Has prov’d an instrument of cruel death! 


Great men have fallen, mighty men have died— 


Nations have mourn’d their fay’rites and their pride; 


But two so wise, so virtuous, and so good, 
Before, on earth, at once, have never stood 
Since the creation—men whom God ordain’d 
‘To publish truth where error long had reign‘d ; 
Of whom the world itself unworthy prov‘d : 

It KNEW THEM Not; but men with hatred mov ay 
And with infernal-spirits, have combin‘d 
Against the best, the noblest of mankind! 


Oh, persecution ! shall thy purple hand 
Spread utter desolation through the land ? 
Shall Freedom’s banner be no more unfurld ? 
Has peace indeed been taken from the world? 
pes | 
Thou God of Jacob, in this trying hour 
Help us to trust in thy Almighty power— 
Support thy Saints beneath. this awful stroke, 
Make bare thine arm to break oppression’s yoke. 
We mourn thy Prophet, from whos sé lips have 
tlow'd 
The words of lite thy Spirit has bestew'd— 
\ depth of thought no human art could reach, 
v rom time to time roll’d in sublimest speech, 
From thy celestial fountain, through his mind, 
To purity and elevate mankind : 


———— 
-_—_-_-—eooor CE . 
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!  Girded with sackcloth, own His mighty hand, 


} i 
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| - The rich intelligence by him brought forth. i 
| Is like the sunbeam spreading o’er the earth. — a 


Now Zion mourns—she mourns an earthly head : 
Her Prophet and her.Patriarch are dead ! 
The blackest deed that men and devils know © 
Since Calv'ry’s scene, has laid the brothers low |. 
One while in life, and one in death, they prov'd 
How strong their friendship—how they truly lov'd : 
_True to their mission until degth they stood, 

Then seal'd their testimony with their blood. 
All hearts with sorrow bleed, and every eye | 
Is bath‘d in tears, each bosom heavesa sigh, 
Heart-broken widows’ agonizing groans 
Are mingled with the helpless orphans’. moans ! : 

i 


Ye Suint$! be still, and know that God is just— __ ; 
With steadfast purpose in His promise trust: 


t 

t 

} 

Noe se abe — | 
And wait His judgments on this guilty land! | 
The noble Martyrs now have gone to move | 
The eause of Zion in the Courts above. . | 
| 

{ 

| 


INAUSOO, Jd, Welge boat. 


146 ee POEMS. 


2 


LET US GO. 


Let us go, let us go to the ends of the earth— 
Let us go far away from the land of our birth: 

-For thé Banner. of Freedom no longer will wave 
O’er the patriots’ tomb—o’er the dust of the brave. 


Let us go, let us go from a country of strife, 

Irom a land where the wicked are seelung our life. 
From a country where justice no longer remains, 
From which virtue is fled—where iniquity reigns. 


Let us go, let us go from a government where 

Our just rights of protection we never can share— 
Where the soil we have purchas’d we cannot enjov 
Till the time when “the waster goes forth to destrey.- 


Let us go, let us go to the wilds for a home. 
Where the wolf and the deer and the buffalo roam. 
Where the life-inspir'd ** Eagle” in liberty flies, 
Where the mountains of Israel in majesty rise. 


Ect us go. let us go to a country whose soil 

Can be made to produce wine, milk, honey. and oil : 
Where beneath our own vines we may sit and enjoy 
Lhe rich fruit of our labors, and naught will destroy. 


ij ; | bh ot Snatee a t 
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: 
| Let us go, let us go where our rights are secure, 
I Where the waters are clear and the atmosphere pure, 
_ Where the hand of oppression has never been felt, 
| Where the blood of the Prophets has never been spilt. 
: ah eG 


- Let us go, let us go where the kingdom of God 
Will be seen in its order extending abroad— _ 
Where the Priesthood again will exhibit its worth 
In the regeneration of man and of earth.. 


se pce as 


Where the blood-thirsty ‘‘ Christians ” will hunt us no 
more; - a” 

Where the waves of the ocean will echo the sound, 

And the shout of salvation extend the world round. 


ay, 


THE LORD IS MY TRUST. 


! 
| 
| 
| 
Let us go, let us go to the far western shore, : | 
| 
| 
| 
1 
{ 
{ 
: 
J 


Thou that didst create the heavens and the earth, 
. the seas and the fountains of water, thou art my God. 
Thou art the same—thou changest not, therefore I 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
| | 
will not fear; for thy word will endure, and thy Pepe 
will surely be verified. he 
Tn thee have I put my tr ust : ai I know in whom |. 
I have confided, and I shall not be confounded. - | 
Though difficulties rise before me higher than the 
| Himmaleh mountains, I will go forward; for thou, Lord, ie 
| wilt open the way before me, and make straight at for | 
| my feet. f 
| When: the billows of Change encompass me—when ‘: 
| its surges dash furiously, and the foam thereof is nigh 
| unto overwhelming; thy. power will sustain me: I will 
I stile at the rage of the tempest, and ride fearlessly and 
! triumphantly across the boisterous ocean of circumstance. » 
Thy Spirit is better than the juice of the grape, thy | 
approbation is preferable to the smiles of earthly friends, — 
| thy favor is richer than the finest gold, and thy wisdom + 
| transcendethr-all human understanding. 3 
Thy power is supreme, thy plans are founded in ° 
wisdom, thou wilt perform thy purposes and none can 
prevent. 
The principles of thy kingdom are principles of truth 
}} and truth is everlasting as thyself. therefore thy ee | 
1 dom will stand, and ait: that abicle its laws will come ; 
| up before thee to dwell in thy presence. wo 
| I will adhere to thy statutes, I will abide a re } 
| and Everlasting Covenant, not counting my life dear 
; uute nie. 
F When the clouds of uncertainty gather upon the hori- — 
| zon, darker than the shades of midnight, when distrust 
_ is raising its standard over the broad field of expectation, 


THE BEREAVED WIFE. 


v 


I knew: her ere she had been left 
In her heart’s loneliness— 
Before her prospects: were bereft 

Of all of happiness. | 


She then was smiling as the bow 


That gilds the circling heaven, 
As placid as the moonlight flow 
Upon the crest of even’. 


By him protected—by his side,’ 
She felt secure from harm: ‘ 


She fear’d no ill that could betide, 


While leaning on his arm. 


Piguet Pa. “POEMS. ao = 
See " 
‘|. thy word will dissipate every. obstr uction, and ae Oo testi: 

mony of Jesus” will light up a lamp that ‘will. guide my 
vision through the portals of immortality, and commu-. 


le 
i | 
} 


nicate to my understanding the glories of the Celestial | i 


i 


) 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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And strew'd her path with gloom: © 
Her hopes that shone so brightly, now 
Lie shrouded in the tomb ! 
I've’seen the willow bending low, 
And ’tis unbroken still ; Se oe 
I’ve seen the budded lily bow, 
ote. ANd Vetsits, Cols ah 


Her heart, almost by grief despoil’d, 
Felt a returning joy 

While gazing on her infant child, 
Her sweetly smiling boy. 


- . But change came o'er, with misty brow, 
| 
| 
| 


“Smile on, my babe, smile on, ’tis well 
Iudeed thou dost not know. 

Thy éarly loss—thy grief would swell 
Thy mother’s cup of woe. 


But ah! since you are fatherless, 
I must my tears resign— 

My sellish grief I must suppress, 
And seek my weal in thine. 


My weak and idle fears : 
And in hfe’s rough and stormy way 
Protect thy tender years. i 
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Each starting tear recall : | = 
We're still secure beneath His. eye | 
Who ‘ marks thes sppertONy s fall.’ Be 


. ‘ ‘ 
a ' 
< . 
se 
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She said ; and, ys a fara flower, oe 
Low bending i in the storm, 
Now spreads throughout her lonely bower 


yo 


ae i al suppress Lone rising z sigh,- Py: emer 
“| _ A sweet, supernal charm. 


EDEN. - 


“And the Lord God planted a garden eastward in Eden; and there he 


put the man whom he had formed.”’ 


Primeval beauty, in primeval bloom, 
Glow'd in the scenery, flowing with perfume ; | 
4 Sweet spicy gales in gentle currents flow’d 

Through Eden's garden, form'd for man’s abode: | 


- Music, sweet music, fill’d the ambient air : 


bate 
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Melodious songsters chim’d rich anthems there ; 
Order and concord, harmony and love . 
Smil’d o'er the earth and through the air above: i 
The earth produc’d without corroding toil— 
The mountains flow’d with honey, wine, and oul. 

No deadly gas, no earthquaké shook the ground ; 

No fierce, terrific tempest howl'd around. : 


Peace, sumtiling peace, swept over earth’s domain, 


Breathing soft whispers in a constant strain : 

No wolf or tiger prowl’d in quest of blood— 

The tender herbage form’d their daily food ; 

And bears and lions in those halcyon days 

With bleating flocks and loving herds could graze. 
No thorns or briars then obsewr'd the ground ; 


No pois’nous reptile then was coiling round ; 


No noxious plant t’ infect the balmy breeze 
With foul efluvia, laden with disease. 

“Pure was each fountain, and each streamlet pure ; 
Man’s health was perfect and his life secure : 


Lord of the earth, he rul'd from pole to pole— 


The brutal species bow'd to his control. 


Was man alone? No: smiling by his side. 
With form angelic, mov'd his faultless bride. 
Love, sacred love, their hearts together drew, 
Like blending drops of summer morning dew. 

Sweet their employment, midst the blooming 

tlowers, | 
The fragrant arbors, and the golden bowers : 


* eae near allied to panies o'er the’ = 
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Their minds were. ‘holy—every. tee was isan 
The stream of knowledge then was pure and broad, 
For man held « converse ‘with th’ Eternal God. 


O 


ADDRESS-T0 EARTH. 


Thou, Earth, w ast once a ¢lorious sphere 
‘Of noble magnitude, 

And didst with: majesty appear. . 
Among the worlds of God : 


But thy dimensions have been torn 
Asunder, piece by piece, 

And each dismember’d fragment borne 
Abroad to distant space. 


When Enoch could no longer stay 
Amid corruption here, 

Part of thyself was borne away 
To form another sphere : 


That portion where his City stood 
He gain’d by right approvd; 
And nearer to the throne of God 
His planet upward mov’d. 


And when the Lord saw fit to hide 
The “ ten lost tribes” away, 
Thou, earth, wast sever’d to proyicle 

‘The orb on which they stay. 


And thus, fiom time to time, thy size 
Has been diminished, till 

Thou seemst the law of sacrifice 
Created to fulfil. 

The curse of God on man was plac’d ; 
That curse thou didst partake, 


~Aud thou hast been by turns disgrac d 


And honor'd for his sake. 


The vilest wretches hell will claim, 
Now breathe thy atmosphere ; 

The noblest spirits heaven can name, 
Have been embodied here. 


Jesus, the Lord, thy surface grae‘d : 
He fell a sacrifice ! 

And now within thy cold embrace 
The martyrd Joseph lies! 


. When § Satan S eee are: overcome, 
The martyr ‘d: princely race 

; Will claim thee their celestial homes Soap ye a 
te soya g dwelling Sa ego a otis eet es 


A “restitution.” cts must ¢ come, 
That will to thee: restore, De Ge ae ee 
By the grand law of worlds, thy s sum SO eee Se Pee 
of matter heretofore. Pay a “ae 44 | . 
And ‘Hot O. Earth, Sale ae the ais | | | | 
Thou hast been doom’d to: trace—— _. eae 4 
- The Gods with shouts will bring thee back 
To fill thy native place. | 
| 
| 


TO PRESIDENT BRIGHAM YOUNG. 


A responsible station is surely thine, 

And the weight of your calling can none detine ; 

Being call’d of the Lord o'er the Twelve to preside, | 
And with them o’er the Church and the world beside. _ 
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“Like Elisha of old, when Elijah fled 


In a chariot of fire; you have lost your head! 
Lost your head? O no: you are left to prove. 
se) the Gods your integrity, faith, and love. 


| 

| 

} 

| 

| 

You: have gain’d, like Elisha, a rich behest, . 
For the mantle of Joseph seems to rest 1 
Upon you, while the Spirit and power divine : 
That inspir'd his heart are inspiring thine. | 
| | 

| 

| 


The great work which he laid the foundation to, 
Is unfinish’d, and resting on you to do ; 


_ While your brethren, ake Twelve, bear the kingdom 


forth $e 
To the distant nations upon the earth. 


Kings, princes, and nobles will honor thee, 

And thy name will be great on the isles of the sea ; 
And thé light.of intelligence you will spread na, 
Will ennoble the living and exalt the dead. 


The great Spirit of Truth will direct your ways ; 

Generations to come will repeat your praise : 
When your work on earth is accomplish’, youll stand | 
In your station appointed at God's right hand. | 


1 
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THE VENERABLE MRS. LUCY SMITH. 


a 


The aged, venerated, much-belovd 

Mother in Zion, and the mother of . 

- The greatest men this generation had 
To boast. One, only one, of all her sons 
Survives—the others sleep the sleep of death ! 

The great anointed Seer and Prophet she : 
Has nurs’d upon her bosom and has watch’d 
In helpless, cradled infancy. Her heart 
With deep solicitude had often yearn’d ehag 
Over his tender childhood, ere the God : 
Of heaven reveal’d the glorious purpose which | 
"[was pre-determin‘d in the courts above | 

{ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
: 
| 


Should be accomplish’d in the present age. 
But when she realiz’d that God had eall'd 
Him, in his youth and inexperience, to : 
Re-introduce the “ancient order.” aud . 
Confront the prejudices of the world, 
| The throbbings of her breast none can describe: 
| And she can tell a tale that none besides 
| Can tell. yt 
She s sufferd mueh, and mueh she has 
| Isnjoy'd. Lott have sat beside her and 

| Have listen dewith sweet admiration to 

| Her strains of heavenly eloquence, while she : 
| 
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0 J oHN ‘TAYLOR, 


. One; sof the Twelve Apostes. 


Thou Chieftain i in Zion! hart serrata your i hame 


Wiul be. class‘d with | the martyrs, and share in their - 


ae LATest 
Through ages eternal, of you will be said, : A 
“With the greatest of Pr i he ee ‘d and bled.” “4 


When the shafts of saiatids were se Hoihten at hin, 
When the cup of his suffring was fill’d to the brin, 
When his innocent blood was inhumanly shed,- 
You shar'd his afflictions and with him you Ddled. 


When around you, like hailstones, the rifle balls flew, 

When the ‘passage of death open’d wide to your view, 

When the Prophet's freed spint through martyrdom _ 
fled, 

In your gore you lay welt’ ring—with mar tyrs you bled. 


All the scars from your wounds, like the trophies of yore, 
Shall be ensigns of honor, till you are no more ; 

And by all generations, of you shall be saicl, 

“With the best of the Prophets in pr ison he. bled.” 


Jury, 1844. 


-Deserib’ areas glories that are soon to be. Pt 
Reveal’d. ne Gee, ca 


His innocence, and begg’d for his release. 
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She’s witness’d change succeeding change | 
Roll up the tide,of revolution, vas 7 
Its heaving waves accumulating seem: | 
About to iG and overwhelm . world ! 

The standard of our country she has seen 
Rising in glorious majesty, and wave 
Its it d, lense d banner gracefully, 
Tul other hands than those that rear ‘dit, sapp’d | 
Its broad foundation, and its ensign marr’d ! © 

Tott'ring and tremulous, it now appears 
Ready to fn and in its fall to make . 
The most tremendous crash the civil world 
Has ever known! 
She ’s seen the Church of God 
Start into being, and extend itself | 
From shore to shore, and plant its footsteps on 
The islands of the sea. | 7 

) ~ She once beheld 

Her own dear husband dragg’d to prison, while 
With tears and supplicating words she plead 


‘Commit the Book of Mormon to the Hames,” 

Replied the officer of Justice, ‘‘ and 

Your husband shall be berated.” But 

Her noble spirit scorn’d to purchase his 

Release on terms so base—at such a price ! 

She lov’d the truth, and fear’d the God of heaven. 
She’s seen her children driven from place to place, 


+--+ 
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Beside the death-bed of her noble lord, 
Who, ere the lamp of life became extinct. 


‘Like ancieut Jacob, call’d his children round, 


And bless’d them one by one. 


Tor he was Zion's first great Patriarch ; 

And from his lips I’ve felt the sacred power 
Of blessing on my head. But he has gone, 
And she in lonely widowhood remains ! 

She's follow’d to the grave five noble sons! 
She stood beside the bleeding forms of those 
Great brother-martyrs of the latter-day. 


Her feeble, tott’ring frame, that bow'd beneath 
The weight of years and life’s infirmities, 
Accumulated by the toils and cares, 

Auxieties aud oft heart-rending griefs, 


Upon their marble foreheads. while the bload 
Was freely gushing from their purple wounds 
And yet she lives, and yet bears witness to 
The truth for which they fell a sacrifice. 

— Yes, venerable Lady, thou shalt live 

While lite to thee shall be a blessing. Thou 
Art dear to every faithful Saint. Thousands 
Alveady bless thee, millions yet to come 

Wall venerate thy name and speak thy praise. 


City oF Josepu, May, 1845. 


And hunted like the mountain deer. She’s stood 


a I knew him well, 


Ah! think of her, ye tender mothers, when - 


Stood o'er her‘murderd sons! She Jaid her hand 
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CAMP OF ISRABL. 


skin. 
No.l. 


Written after leaving the City of Nauvoo. . 


ees 


‘Although in woods and tents we dwell, 


Shout! shout! O Camp of Israel ; 
No Christian mobs on earth can bind 


Our thoughts, or steal our peace of mind. 


Chorus. 


Though we fly from vile aggression, 


We'll maintain our pure profession, 
Seek a peaceable possession, 


Far from Gentiles and oppression. __ 


We'd better live in tents and smoke 
Than wear the cursed Gentile yoke, 
We'd better from our country fly 


- Than by mobocracy to die. — 


Chorus—Though we fly, be. 


We've left the City of Nauvoo, 


And our beloved Temple too ; 


‘POEMS. 


And to the wilderness we go 
Amid the winter frosts and snow. 
Chorus—Though we fiy, &c. 


Our homes were dear—vwe lov’d them well— 


Beneath our roofs we fain would dwell ; 

And honor the great God’s commands, 

By mutual rights of Christian lands. 
Chorus—Though we fly, Kc. 


Our persecutors will not cease 
Their murd’rous spoiling of our peace, 


_ Aud have decreed that we shall go 


To wilds. where reeds and rushes grow. 


_____Chorus—Though we fly, &. 


The Camp, the Camp—its numbers swell— 

Sheut! shout! O Camp of Israel! 

The Kung, the Lord of Hosts is near, 

His armies guard our front and rear. 
Chorus—Though we fly, &e. 


West Sipe oF THE Mutssissivvt, 


Fen. 191i, 1846; 


Written on leaving our first Encampment, after crossing the 


CAMP OF ISRABL. 


Mios.223 


River. 


Lo! a mighty host of Jacob, 
Tented on the western shore 

Of the noble Mississippi,- 
Which they had been crossing o’er. 

At the last day-dawn of winter, 
Bound with frost and wrapp’d in snow; 


- Hark! the cry is, ‘‘ Onward ! onward! 


- Camp of Israel! rise and. go.” 


All at once is life and motion— . 


- Trunks and beds and baggage fly ; 


Oxen yok’d, and horses harness’d, ° 
Tents roll’d up and passing by: 

Soon the carriage wheels are moving 
Onward to a woodland dell, 

Where at sunset all are quarter’'d— 
Camp of Israel! all is well. 

Thickly round the tents are cluster’d ; 

| Neighbring smokes together blend ;- 


aye ississippi ; 


ot ee eee oa eae 


ee 
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Supper serv’d, the-hymns-are chanted 
And the evening prayers ascend. 
Last of all, the guards are station’d— 
Heavens! must guards be serving here ? 
Who would harm the houseless exiles ? 
Camp of Israel-! never fear. | 


-Where is freedom? Where is justice ? 

‘Both have from this nation fled ; 

And the blood. of martyrd Prophets 
Must be answer'd on its head ! 

Therefore, to your tents, O Jacob! 
Like our father Abra’m dwell : 

God will execute His purpose— 
Camp of Israel! all is well. 


Marcu Ist, 1846. 


| 
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~O, ye ‘toss i tovand fro, ea afficted ve 
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IN ALL THINGS REJOICE ~ 


Rejoice i in the hope of your lot; 
For you're truly the children of Israel, x 
But the Gentiles know ian, 2 


And it matters not when or whither | 


You go, neither whom. among ; 
Only so that you closely follow * ; 
Your leader, Brigham. Young. < 


Let the spirit of peace and union, — 
And the practice of righteousness, 
Be your prominent characteristics 
As you go to the wilderness : 


And the blessings of heaven will attend you 


Both in time and eternity, | ; 
If you strictly adhere to the counsel 
Of Brigham and Heber C. 


The Spirit and power of Jehovah 
Will be guiding your feet along ; 

For the angels of God are with you— | 
They mingle in Israel’s throng. 

In sunshine, in storms, and in tempests— 
In all changegy console yourselves, 

That yqur sharers in sorrow and joy are 


Brigham; Heber, and all the Twelve. . 


10 THE WRITERS -OF FICTION. 


oe 


O, why indulge the gifted pen 
To float through fiction’s fairy feld— 
To chant the deeds of fabled men, 


~ And weave the garland phantoms yield ? 


Truth has gay arbors crown'd with love, 


Broad fields where pleasure gambols free, 


And deeps where shrouded Spirits move, - 
And heights of folded mystery. © 


~ And there are pearls of dazzling hue 
In wisdom’s deep, unfathom’d sea ; 
_ Fair gems the paths of virtue strew, 

Surpassing those of mimicry. | 


And real life has rich romance 
Which fancy’s touch cannot enhance ; 
And sad existence often swells) 
The tragic tales that fiction tells. 


Shall the bright sun of reason fade 
And sink in fancy’s mystic shade? 
Shall bold realities retire 

Before imagination’s fire lee 


"Would reap. saan diadems, 


see SROMMSS xo" fo ck ae as CHAS He 


wre 61 shall a ore genius ae LOG 


To twine around its noble: brow. ane ee =e 8, 
_A garland from inferior soil ; caer aie 
When half the culture—half Hue one 
If spent in truth’ S luxtiriant field, 
Would rich, unfading laurels yield; 


Emblazon’d with immortal gems { 9 


| 
| 
Ye favor'd ones, w Hie sit anette mah diag eae 
‘The glorious Gospel’s heavenly soind ; me % 
Crave not the pebbles on the heath, 
Pluck not ale shrubs of barren ger . | 


Waste not the gifts that God has given — 
To you, on things beneath your care; 
But let your sais soar to heaven » 
And bask in. beams of glory there. 


oe STINESS 


Written on the Birth of the Infant Son of Mrs. Emma, Widow of the 
late General Joseph Smith. Van 


t 


Sinless as celestial spirits, 

~ Lovely as a morning flower, 

Comes the smiling infant stranger 
In an evil-omen’d how’; >> 


In an hour of- lamentation— 
In a time—a season when 

Zion’s noblest sons-are-fallen 

- By the hands of wicked men ; 


_In an hour when peace and safety 
~ Have the civil banner fled— 
In a day when legal justice 
Covers its dishonor’d head ; 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

In an age when Saints must suffer | 
Without mercy or redress—_—_. | 
Comes to meet a generation 
That has made it fatherless. | 


Not to share 2 father’s fondness— 
Not to know its father’s worth : 
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By fhe: arm of. Berséeution,< AS ke ene 
“Tis an SEE at its, binth | is 1 pein |i. 


Of thy great, untimely. Toss! 
The broad stroke of thy Bere emer 
* Zion’s pathway seem’d to cross |! SF 


= re « 7 } Smile ‘sweet pare cane Pe: unconscious S 
trl iy childhood thou oie known him, 

Had the age thy father spar'd, 

The sacumeniend? of remembrance 


Through thy lifetime thou hadst a die 


| Thou mayst drat from-love and nie 
All a mother can bestow ; 

| But, alas! on earth a father 

| Thou art destin’d not to know! 

| 


Nauvoo, Noy. 


247, 1844. 


| A JOURNEYING ‘Sone 


THB PIONEERS TO THE MOUNTAINS. 


DEDICATED TO PRESIDENT B. YOUNG. 


ad 


- The time of winter now is o’er— 
There’s verdure on the plain : 
We leave our shelt'ring roofs once more, 
And to our tents again. 


Thou Camp of Israel, onward move ; 
O Jacob, rise and sIng ; 

Ye Saints, the-world’s salvation prove— 
All hail to Zion’s Iking. — 


We go to choice and goodly lands, 
With rich and fertile soil. 

That by the labor of our hands 
Will yield us wine and oil. 

Chorus—Thou Camp of Israel, &c. 


: 

| 

| 

| 

| 
Chorus. 

| 


ie We go. pasta’ the: mountain reise, id poe |e 
Where ‘purest. waters ‘flow. er see oe fe ace 


ase : Where nature “will: her: precious gifts eee 
“Abundantly bestow. . fy ae ee 
» Chor us—Thou Camp of. Israel, be, 


We'll find a Ripe pure and free, corn ae 
Producing life and health, 
. Where cake care and industry 
Will prove a source of wealth. | 
Chorus—Thou eae of Israel, bo. 


And there, again we will surround oe 
In peace the luscious board ; 
And share the products of the ground, 
With skill and prudence stor’d. 

Chorus—Thou ite of Israel, &. 

| 

| 

| 


| 
We Teave the mobbing Gentile race, | 
Who thirst to shed our blood ; 
To rest in Jacob’s hiding place, eet | 
Where Nephite Temples stood. : e- ‘ 
Chorus—Thou Camp of-Israel,- kc. - ; : 
| 
} 
| 


We seek a land where truth will reign, 

' And innocence be free ; | 
/ Where lawful rights will be maintain’d— | 
| A land of Liberty. 
| Chiapas PAOu Gann of deracl, &e. 


«< ‘We seek a land of | holiness, 


And to the plummet righteousness, 
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- Where. justice to the line, 


saa: every work define, 


We go where was will be known, 
And merit meet its due ; 

For Zion’s pathway will be strown 
With light and glory too. 


Chorus—Thou ‘Camp of Israel, &c. 


We go where hypocrites-will fear, © 
And tremble at the word’ 


. Of him who is appointed-here 


' To wield the ‘ two-edg'd sword.” 


Chorus—Thou Camp of Israel, ke. 


Well aa tiie land the Prophet Saw 


In vision, when he said, 
“There, there will the celestial law 
Be given and obey’d.” 


Chorus—Thou Camp of Israel, ke. 


We go where nations yet will come 
Tn ships, from climes abroad, 

To seek protection and’a home, 
And worship Israel's God. 


Chorus—Thou Camp of Israel, &c. 


Chorus—Thou Camp of Taner te. 


DOERR SCs” be Poa, Maia 7k 


Well. ald in peace ha safety there 


And shout amid our fi to share 
A Latter-day’s reward ! 
Chor us—Thou Camp of Tsrael, ae 


WINTER QuaRTERS, APRIL 10, 1847. 


| 
| 
es ae A City to the Lord ; 
| 
| 


| /- THE TWELVE. 


_ They have gone, they have gone, new privations to - 

! | share, 

' Gone as Abraham went when he knew not where ; 

They have gone like the deer when ae in the 
see : 

To secure for the Saints a sate hiding-place. 


Why, O why musi they go to-the depth of the wild, 
Where Cultivation for centuries has not smild ? 


Bilas bee oc on a) ROR GaNe 


iiievetote iets ona 1-a pilgrimage n matst tree go forth 
‘And forsake all atte seria and blessings. of earth ? 


They are call’d to be Saviors ; and saviors must ea 
To a wilderness home for security, 

While the anger of nations is raging abroad, 

ao the Gentiles are feeling the judgments of God. 


They haye gone, they have gone: may the Spirit's 


sweeteyoice. | 
Whisper comfort and peace, that their hearts may re- 
joice: ives Sa 
May an angel of presence on each one attend, 
To protect from all ill, and preserve to the end. 


, And when God direets-miay they retrace their track. 


And to these Winter Quarters in safety come back : 
That the Saints who tarry may be of good cheer. 
And with heart-felt rejoicings, weleome them here. 


WINTER QUARTERS, ApRin 14, IS47. 


10 THE “VENERABLE PATRIARCH JOHN SMITH. ° || 


er ete eR OEMS...» : Pile oe za tae 


Great glory awaits thee, thou father in Israel, 
To reward all thy toils and.thy- labors of love: et 
The angels that guard thee, that watch 0 er thy pathwey, Pal E 
Are. aud to report thee in councils above. “4 : 
The pathway that leads to the mansions of, glory, 

Where freedom and justice eternally reign,: 


- The Lord God of Jacob has mark’d for thy “footsteps, 


To bring thee to dwell in His presence again. 


I have oft felt the power of thy blessings upon. me ; 
And my heart feels to bless thee, Ana servant of God, 

And say thou ‘lt be hid in the chambers of Israel, 
While the great indignation is raging abroad ; — 

For He that appointed the times and the seasons, 
Allotted thy calling and work on the earth; 

And here, in His sight, will thy life be held precious 
Until thou hast fulfill’d the design of thy birth. 


} 
Thou art greatly belov'd by the Saints that surround ; 
thee, 
They ‘ve shar’d in thy blessings and greatly rejoice ; 
The power of the Priesthood is felt through thy presence— 
The weak become strong at the soni of thy voice. 
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5 Thou art also halts aah the councils of héaven, 


Where once thou wast seated, and where now thy * 


| name 
Is spoken with honor and held in remembrance 
Till thou shalt return to their sittings again. 


When thou shalt have finish’d thy toils and thy trials, 


Thou wilt rest for awhile, for present teward— 


‘Thou .wilt join with the spirits of “just men made per- 


féct;> 
And enter with triumph the joy of ths Lord : 
And then in the morn of the’first resurrection, 
Thou wilt come forth to reion with the Savior on 
earth ; Z 
Made holy and pure through the regeneration, 
The Gods wit rejoice in thy g nee birth. 


WINTER QUARTERS, OcTOBER 24, 1846. 


Thou much belov'd in. Zion, 


-The mists that hide the future 


Ho APORMar, 


Phyl. 
s e 


TOURS? Vo RTMBAEL, 


Pe 
iy. 


 ———— 


Remember, life is made. . 
A double-sided picture, — 7 
Contrasting light and shade. 


Our Father means to prove us ; 
And when we're fully tried, . 

He will reverse the drawing, 
And show the better side. 


Then, ‘then we'll be astonish’d, 
That ignorance could throw 
Such dismal shades of darkness . 

Where light and beauty glow. 


Are round our visions thrown : 
But when, as seen, were seeing. 
And know as we are known, 


Whatever seems forbidding, 
And tending to annoy, : 
Will, like dull shadows, vanish, 
Or turn to crowns of joy. 


TO BLDER L, ON HIS DEPARTURE FOR EUROPE. 


Go, brother, go forth in the-spirit of Jesus, _ 
Enrob'd with salvation, encircl’d with power ; 
Go forth-as a herald to publish glad tidings, 
Go, call to the nations, go tell them the hour. 


Go, brother, be humble, hold fast your profession, 
Continue to cling to the strong iron rod: 

‘Twill guide through the mists and the clouds of thick 
.. darkness at 
To the fountain of Tight and the glory of God. 


Go, brother, your country has chas‘d you in exile, 


With an of€oppress'd people—the Saints of the Lord, 


Who are passing the furnace of deep “ fiery trials,” 
Rejoicing iu hope of the * better reward.” 


Gro, brother, and tell our dear brethren in Europe, 
The suffring and patience and faith of the Saints, 
Who, for righteousness’ sake, on the earth are but 

strangers, 
Yet God is their hope. and their spirit ne’er faints. 


Go, brother, and say to the Saints that are faithful, 
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With a fulness of blessing they'll truly be blest. 


Go, brother, be faithful, and God will are you, - 
nd bear you in safety across the great deep ; 
_ And your g guardian angel will bring you instruction, 
And whisper sweet comfort to you when you sleep. - 


You are breathing the air of a oe distant clime,. 
Look oft in the mirror of your recollection, : 
and the sweet- sounding harp- ‘strings of friendship 
will chime. 


May the God of our fathers preserve you from evil, 
And fill you with wisdom and light evermore ; 
And when you with honor have finish’d your mission, 


1 Ree als, 
| 
{ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| Return you in peace to America’s shore. 


rs And when tae ie pass d eneten the Tee oF sClienoa 
| 
| 


Go, brother, and when, from the fiends tha surround om 


TO CHARLES AND VILATE: 


‘Please accept my warmest wishes 
. For your good, you wedded pair ; 
That the richest, choicest blessings 


Peace and friendship;love and union. 
Plenteous as the summer dew, | 
May they on your opening pathway | 
.Gems.of sacred pleasure strew. 
May you feel the Holy Spirit 

lreely through your bosoms flow. 
Tat length you shall inherit 

All the Priesthood can bestow. 


When your lite, both long aud happy. 
You have finish’d here on earth, 
Sweetly sleep, then re-awaken 

In a high celestial birth. 


Heayen may grant your lot. to share. 


POPS S. eae, ee a 
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SONG OF THE DESERT. 


Sek ARE Ble me be a sah ne nae. 
' < rs . 
ay ee 


Beneath the avine tbip ‘d mountain, 
Beside the craggy bluff, 

Where every dint of nature 

_ Is rude and wild enough 

Upon the verdant eaaws 
Upon the sunburnt plain, 

Upon the sanay hillock. <7 
We waken music’s strain. 


reenter, 
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Beneath the pine’s thick branches, 
| That has for ages stood ; 
| Beneath the humble coc ar a 
| And the green cotton-wood ; 
| Beside the broad, smooth ELC rs 
_ Beside the flowing spring, 
| - Beside the limpid streamlet ; 
: We often sit and sing. 
| 
| 
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Beneath the sparkling concave, | 
When stars in’ millions come 

To cheer the pilgrim strangers 
And bid us feel at home 
eneath the lovely moonlight, .-. 
When Cynthia spreads her rays ; 
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In social groups assembled; 

We join in songs of praise. : 

| | : 


Cheer‘ by the blaze of firelight, | 
When twilight shadows fall, | 
And when the darkness gathers 
Around our spacious hall, | f 
With all the warm emotion ey | 
To saintly bosoms given, 
In strains of pure devotion _ : 
We praise the God of heaven. 

; -_— 


Bank ov: Platte River, Au. 25, 1847.. 
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TO PRESIDENT B. YOUNG AND CAM. 


Written on meeting the Pioneers to the. ‘A Touaaree on , their ‘return, E 


veliveen the Platte and Green Rivers. 


Hail! ye mighty men of Israel, 
Who the hiding place have found: 

The Eternal God has blest you—- * 
You have stood on hély ground. 


Chorus. 


Praise the Lord! we're glad to meet you: 
Welcome, welcome on your way— 
Yes, O yes, withsongs we greet you, 
. Pioneers of Latter-day. 


A choice land, of old appointed’ 
Tor the Hlouse of Israel's rest, 
You have found and consecrated— 
Through your blessing ‘twill be blest. 
Chorus—Praise the Lord, {c. - 


Holy, free, and unpolluted, | 
Will that land for us remain ; 
While the sacred laws of justice 
There the Saints of God maintain. 
Chorus—Praise the Lord, &c. 


Tal POEMS. 
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Go, return to Winter Quarters— 
Go in peace and safety too ; 

There the purest hearts are beating, 
Warm with hopes of seeing you. 
; Chorus—Praise the Lord, «e. 


We avill onward to the Valley— 

Speed your way—make haste and come, 
That ere long, with joy and gladness, 
-We may bid you welcome hone. 

Chorus—Praise the Lord, ke. 


0 


THE WIFE'S SALUTATION. 


Our life is a cup where the sweet with the bitter. 


And bitter with sweet oft commingle again : 


Where we're meeting and parting and parting and 
Nae 


neeting, 


Pain changes to pleasure and pleasure to pain. 
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Choris aetna? : 


To your home—to your dwelling, my husband, you're 
welcome ; 
For your coming a feast has been made ready here: 
Your friends I’ve Rati us ve come in to greet you ; 
‘Eat, drink, and be social, and be of good cheer. 


Should we come to the period by folly predicted,, 
When parting with kindred and friends is unknown, 
As a matter of course ‘tis a point of existence 
When the pleasures of meeting will not be our own. 
Chorus—To your home, &c. 


y 


Then let's be contented to fill up our measure 
Of days, where friends part and as oftentimes meet ; 
And endure all the grief and the sorrow of parting, 
Tor the sake of enjoying the welcoming treat. 
Cons 6 your home, «ec. 


When stern duty demands of my husband long absence. 


In spite of my judgment my feelings will mourn ; 
But the time wears away, though it seems with slow 
motion, 
And my heart beats with joy when I hail his return. 
Chorus—To your home, &c.. 


My friends, I have call’d you; I now bid you welconie. 


My husband 's return’d to my dwelling and me: 
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Partake of my joy, and sit-down at my table— 


May your-hearts all be happy, your spirits all free... 


Chorus—To your home, &c. 


ene 


Hast thou ever afloat on the ocean afar 


Seen the lighthouse that shone like a glimmering star? 
Hast thou watch’d in the dark, the return of the ray" 


Which appears in the east as a prelude of day ° 
Or anxiously waited till nature should bring 

Irom Winter's cold bosom the beauty of Spring ? 
And didst thou in childhood perspectively view 
Scenes lucidly shining like Summer's bright dew ? 


EXPECTATION. 
: 


Ah, yes! Expectation, deep rooted within, 
Unto all a sweet singer from childhood has been, 
And with varying colors as deeply imprest 
As the ardor of feeling that reigns in the breast. 
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Mi smils when I think of the Rasta art: 


Which it often employs to-play tricks on the heart— 
its nicely laid schemes, so ingeniously wrought, ee 
That in its soft trappings how sweet to be caught | ; : 


Its chains, like enchanitments, so gently entwine, 


“They 1 inspire softer ene than words can. define. eo 


Pois’d on wild contingence. with ether- like sails ; 


Its dark midnight murmurs, unlicens’ d, that roll - Fie 
On shr ewd consternation, to sadden the soul ; 


Are just like the meteors that fall from the ae 
Or hke the small bubbles that burst as they rise, 
Compar’d with those sacred, immutable things: 
Which true Expectation credentially brings ; 
For lo! Expectation’s true acme appears 
High, high o’er, the zenith of human affairs— 


In a sphere pure and holy, where climate and’ clime 
Are free froni the chances and-changes of Time... 


But then, its kind slinatranis x fanciful tales, 
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TO MRS. M. A. YOUNG, MRS. V. KIMBALL, AND MRS. 
ER bAwe VN ELINE ; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
COME oT Oe THES VALLE cen | 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Oft my spirit seems to mingle 

~ With you, wheresoe’er you are; . 

That you soon: may reach the Valley, 
Is my earnest daily prayer. 


Here a quiet, heavenly spirit | 
Seems all ature to pervade— 

All the Saints are well contented, : 

~ But the hangers on afraid. ~ 


All is-well, is@ell in Zion— : 
Zion is the pure in heart : . 
Come along, you holy women, 
And your blessings here impart. 


liver to your bosoms flow, 
And the bitterness of sorrow 
Be no more your lots to know. ; 


Blessed be your habitations, i} 
Lhe abodes of peace and rest ; 

‘| 

\ 


| 

. a . : i 
May rich streams of consolation ' 
{ 


ae MA 6 ORNS agh gata amet 


| Te. Yes, with all that is a shee an 
a) a I would fondly have you blest.’ 
| 


i anticipate the period 

‘When you to the Valley come ; 
‘Haste and leave your Winter Quarters— 
gin _ _-Here you 'll find a better home. 


s 


: “ 
il GREAT Sart LAKE. VALLEY, Nov. 1847 
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., The following is @ response to a soiicifation to write, on no particular 


TO ELDER P. By L. 


subject. 


-- Siry Thad once a home and wealth, 

Sound constitution and good health ; 

And then, if call’d'at'any time_ 

For friends or Press to furnish rhyme, 

I to my study could retire,. 

And, undisturb'd, awake. the lyre ; 
Or labor through the day, and then, | 
While others slept, employ the pen. 


Life's cirgumstances ebb and flow: 
I've since been tossing to and fro. 
The rugged scenes [ve strugeld through. 
And sickly chmate of Nauvoo, 

ELave tax‘d my nature. till at length 
My constitution and my strength 
Elave almost faild. While I apply, 
Like Paul. ** these hands ” to satisty 
My daily wants, it is too hard 

At present to support the Bard. 

Yet Lam happy—I am blest 

With triends, the wisest aud the best. 
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With home and means, with time and rest, - 
These snow-crown’d mountains, towering high, 
And verdant vales that neath them lie ; 
The City, ushering into life’ 
With all the wealth of nature rife; _ 
' The “stone,” the power which we suppose 
A Will here commence to crush the toes 
"Of Daniel’s ‘‘ image,” and go forth 
Subduing all the powers on earth ; 
May be the subjects of my pen: 
You'll please excuse my lyre till then, 
When, though across the western sea, 
Upon the Isles perchance you'll be, 
trom time to time youll hear from me. 


| 

| 

ees | 

If, by the bye, I should be blest 
| 


GREAT SALTO UNRERGITY, Alive S30, 
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The Wife of Captain Davis parted with her children on the Plains, at 
the time when the Mormon Battalion was called out from the.Camp of By 


the Saints, and accompanied her husband 


THE MOTHER'S SALUTATION. 


on that expedition, and arriced 


in Salt Lake Valley from the South. Having preceded them, and having |, 


been notified when her children would arrice, she had prepared a feast, 
and invited « circle of friends to participate in their joy. Tne Moruer’s 


_ SALUTATION was written for, and sung on, the occasion. 


When from lundred kindred part. 
‘The emotions of the heart 
With instinctive Impulse move, 
i}. ° . Clinging te-the-forms of love ; 
| And the quicken’d pulses beat, 
| When with mutual love they meet. 


La 


After years of grief and pain. 
Children, we have met agun : 


Ott ve wept and prayd for you 
Since we bade the last adieu ; 
Now, with joy to mothers dear, 
‘Do I bid you welcome here. 


| Onward cowsing, day by day, 

| Year on year has roll’d away 

Simee upon a stranger land | 
We all took the parting hand— 


a ee 
ee ot ones SI —_ as 


- | POEMS. 


Since bereft. you seem d to be 
Of ene father ue of me. 


Duty’s prompt and stern iene 
Tore me from your Social band: — 
_ Trusting in the mighty God, 
On the soldier’s path Itrod; ©... 
Eyer willing to partake | 
SERS tus oa your father’s sake. 


‘Suff ring more than tongue can tells 
On the Hone S Sr REE fell ! 

But that scenery now is o’er— 

We are spar’d to meet once more : 
Husband, children, neighbors too, 
Joyfully I welcome you. 


Here, upon a- ate of peace, 
May our happiness increase— 
May our ties of friendship be 
Grac’d with pure integrity : 


Then we'll part to meet again. 


GREAT SALUT FUARGRUITY, . DEPT. , 1848. 


Faithful each till death remain, | 
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THE CHILDREN’S SALUTATION. | 


Two of President B. Young’s daughters, Elizabeth “Ellsworth and Vilate 
Decker, came fo Salé Lake Valley in 1847. President Young removed with | 
his family in 18. On the evening of his arrival, his daughters with their : 
husbands, having prepared « supper, after seating their parents aé table, I 
with a few friends, sung the “ SALUTATION,’ which had been written for | 


the occaston. i 


Welcome! father, welcome! mother ; 
To the Valley you have come : 
Welcome to-your children’s table 
Welcome to your children’s home. 


Chorus. 


Yes, dear parents, vou are welecome— 
We are happy now with you : 

With dear husbands, with dear children, 
With dear father and mother too. 


Time has rolld with Nees motion 
Since we lett vou far away ; 
- But the past is all forgotten 
In the blessings of this dk: i 


Chorus—Yes, dear parents, &e 
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All the sad and lonely feelings 


Which our bosoms have opprest, 


Vanish like the shades of midnight 
While with your-sweet presence blest. | 
Chorus—Yes, dear. parents, &c. - 


Now our pulses beat more freely, 
Now the Valley looks more fair— — 

Nature's self receives. new vigor, — 
Sweeter fragrance fills the air: 


Chorus—Yes, dear parents. &e. 


_ May you in this pleasant Valley 


Be supplied with every good, 
And the crown of every blessing— 
Health and peace and quietude. 


Chorus—Yes, dear parents, &c. 


Serr. 20, 1848. 
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THE * SALUTATION 


OF THE SAINTS IN THE VALLEY, TO PRESIDENT B. YOUNG 


AND COUNSELLORS, ON THEIR SECOND ARRIVAL. 


t 


a 


You have come, you have come to the Valley once more, 
And have landed your train, like’a ship-on the shore: 
As the fathers of Israel, with hosts you have come— 
To this beautiful Valley we welcome you home. 


You.haye brought to us_husbands, wives, daughters, 
“and sous, . 

Brothers, sisters, and fathers and mothers at once: 

With the blessings oGod the Eternal you've come— 

To this beautiful Valley we welcome you home. 


By the hand of the Gentiles you've long been opprest 
Ina land where our suttrings are yet unredress‘d : 
Over deserts and mountains and kanvons you come— 
To this beautiful Valley we welcome you home. 


Like the pillars of heaven, you unshaken have stood 
By Joseph the Prophet till mobs spilt his blood ; 
And presiding o'er Israel, to us you have come— 


To this beautiful Valley we welcome you home. 


_—_ 


Se = = 
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i? With the Camp of the Saints that escap 'd from Nauvoo : 


Ota SS ee ne 


To our Chieftain, all hail ! | to his (aoidealiors too. 


“Up through great tribulations” indeed you have come— 


To this er ata Valley we Misi ony you home. 


Here the breezes are rife with ie nite of etise 
And the soil is invested with sources of wealth, 

Which by Industry's. lever most: surely will. come— - 
To this beautiful Valley we welcome you eae 


Here a bulwark of mountains encircles us ae : 
And with stores for the artist does freely abound— - 


Here are rivers and streamlets whose pure waters foam— 


To this beautiful Valley we welcome you home. 


' © Snow and hail storms come down on the mountains 


apace, . 
But the City is low—it is in a low place :” 
Here’s no castle, no-palace, no proud rising dome— 
To this beautiful Valley we welcome you hom 


When you've rear’d up a standard, and all with accord 

Will adhere to the precepts and law of the Lord 

Which are given, and through mo hereafter will 
come, 3 

In this beautiful Valley we'll have a blest home. 


My : 
Chorus—Shout! &e. 
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SONG OF PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 


Our Father God, to thee belongs : 
The tribute of our sweetest songs: ars i 
Thy power and mercy crown ow way ‘ 
To all the blessings of this day. 


Chorus. ar 


Shout! shout! all ye Saints, till the valleys of Ephraim 
Resound with the praise of our Tather on high ; ; 
Who has given us a home-trrthe midst of the mountains, 
While the judgments and scourges of God shall pass 
by. 


| Thou God that fornvd the heavens and earth. 
| Who brought the seas and fountains forth ; 
: To thee the Saints of Latter-day 

| ‘Their grateful, constant service pay. 

| Chorus—Shout! Xe. 

| 


We worship Flim who hath an ear . 
| Uhe prayers of contrite hearts to hear: “ 
That God who lives—whose pulses move 


Whose bosom feels 2 father’s love. 


ils mobbing rage against us rose: 


FY ORAS 1. 


His grace sustain’d us when our foes 

He taught His servants, as of old, 

To gather Israel to the fold. | 
Chorus—Shout ! &e: 


Thou great Eternal Source of: light, . 


Thou Source of wisdom, power, and might! | 


Thy Saints thy goodness will proclaim | 
In loud hosannas to thy name. 
Chorus—Shout ke. 


We thank thee for these mountain valens 
Where life abounds and peace prevails ; 
The plenteous products of the land 
Declare the bounty of thy hand. 
_Chorus—Shout! &c.. 


We'll sing hosannas unto thee, 

Whose power and wisdom made us free, 

Till congregated worlds resound 

Thy praise to all creations round. 
Chorus—shout! &e. 


“ Low in the dust the casket lies, ~ ho 
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ON THE DEATH OF 7.8. ee 


In silence there to rest ; 
The gem has gone to Paradise, 
To shine among the blest. 


"T'was sweet, ‘twas blessedness to die 
As Jane has died, and go 

So early to the world on high, - 

- Secure from mortal woe. 


— 
—_——_ 


She liv’d a Saint—beloy'd on earth 
By friends and kindred dear, 

Who knew her well, and priz’d her worth— 
Her mem Ty still revere. 


Though gone from us, she lives and moves, 
Aud in a brighter sphere ; 

And still remembers, still she loves 
Her friends and kindred here. 


Then dry your tears—weep not for Jane. 
But faithtully prepare 

To meet and dwell with her again 
Where holy beings are— 


POEMS. ; 5 “ ome mt | 


To jom the heavenly song, 
' And share the glorious day csi rest” 
— With all me ransom’d throng. 


a en ee ee tee 


(ee 
| 
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4 To, racer the mansions of the. blest, 


THE LORD HAS DELIVERED ‘HIS PROPLE. 


Written in the Album a Mrs. aM. S. Gates. 


The Lord hath dealt mary eHously with His people; 

} even the Latter-day Saints. — 

ne He hath delivered them from the hand of their ene- 

| mies—He hath led them forth from the land of oppres- 

| sion. | 
| In His own wisdom hath He purposed it, and by His 


| 

| 

: own power in the overruling hand of His Providence has 

He brought it to pass. 

| When our enemies had plotted our destruction—when - 

: they had slaughtered our Prophet and Patriarch, and in- 

|| solently brandished their swords in the midst of our 

: dwellings—when they. thought to wipe us out of-exis- || | 
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tence by rooting us out of our inheritances, and by 
driving us far.beyond the track of civilization ; 

Then He opened up unto us a path,. before untrod- 
den, except by the roving feet of the wandering savage, 
the Lamanite of the ARE EGS 

He sustained us while we traversed the sandy waste 
and the dubious, inferminable sage-plains ; He preserved 
us under the scorching heat of the sun, and amid suffo- 
cating showers of dust ; until we arrived in the chambers 
of Israel, the Valleys of- the Mountains, whose summits |. 
are crowned with perennial snows. | 

He has brought us to a place of safety—a valley of | 
peace—a City of Refuge, beyond the reach of the ruth- | 
less mobocrat, and far-from the unhallowed rage of the | 
heartless persecutor. , i: % 

Therefore let us exalt His Great and Holy name— 
let us sound Elis praises till they shall reverberate from 
mouutain to mountain, and echo to the most distant 
nations of the earth. 

Yea, thou King. the Lord-of Hosts, thou Most High ¥: 
(rod, we will sing of thy goodness in everlasting strains ; |: 
for thou hast established us in a fruitful and goodly 
place amid the munition of rocks, upon the inheritance 
bequeathed to Joseph and his posterity by his father 
Jacob. : 

Uhow hast preserved it from the possession of the: | 
Gentiles—thou hast held it in reserve for a hi idine-place 
for thy Saints. . 
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ANNIVERSARY SONG FOR THE PIONEERS. — 


Commemorating their Jirst Entrance into the Valley on the 24th of July. 


Hail! ye mighty, noble Chieftains ! | 
Hail! ye faithful Pioneers ! 

Powers unseen your footsteps guided, - 
"Twas Jehovah led you here. ie 


Chorus. 


Zion’s Banner—Freedom’s Ensign, 

Broad and gloriously unfurl d, 
Waves amid the Rocky Mountains— 
_ Heavenly. beacon to the world. 


From our birth-place, home, and country, 
Lo! a people, brave and free, 
Driven by men, by Gods directed 
Here in search of Liberty. 
Chorus—Zion's Banner, &c. 


In the hiding-place of Israel— 

In the chambers of the West, 
Crown'd with nature’s rich abundance, 

In these valleys we are blest. 
Chorus—Zion’s Banner, «c. 
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Justice here directs the sceptre— 
Truth and love and friendship meet, 
Smiling peace her downy carpet ~ ee 

Proffers to the stranger's feet. 
Chorus—Zion's Banner, &c. 


Here will virtue be respected, 
‘Industry and useful toil, 
_ Youth and innocence protected 
Like the plants of heavenly soil. oy 
Chorus—Zion's Banner, Kc. i 
Brigham Young, the Lord’s anointed— 
Lov'd of heaven and fear’ of hell: - 
Like Elijah’s on Elisha, 
Joseph's mantle on him fell. 
| Chorus—Zion's Banner, &c. 


Mighty men compose his Councils, . 
Inspiration makes them wise— eee 
None can circumscribe the measures l 
Zion's counsellors devise. A 
Chorus—Zion’s Banner. &e. 


Here the hosts of Isrvel gather— 
:\bra'm’s seed from every land, ae 
Through the Priesthood’s light preparing 
With the Lord of Hosts.to stand. 
Chorus—Zion's Banner, “ce. 


| 


oe Se ts | 


oy 
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God Pie come to bless His Sdee to ae 
Jesus Christ and Joseph too—: 
Come to.introduce a scenery > 
Great and glorious, oatlnen aa new. 
Chorus— Zion's Banner, &e. 


LIBERTY. 
CELEBRATION SONG FOR THE TWENTY-FOURTH OF JULY. 


Sung by Young Ladies. 


Long, long ago, when Earth and Time 
Were in the morn of life, 

All joyous in their lovely prime, 
With fragrant beauty rife, 

-All nature then in order crown’d 
With perfect harmony, 

Luxuriant products cloth’d the ground— 
O, there was Liberty! 


. . . SpoEMs: + | 
No vail obscur’d the world on high - 
From those that dwelt on earth ; 
But in the pathway of the sky,. 
They journey’d back and forth. 
Then God and angels talk’d with men, - | 
And woman too was free ; | a 
For both were pure and sinless then, 
In perfect Liberty. ~ 


~ "The curse pursued transgression’s track, ' 

And man from God was driven, r 

Until the Priesthood brought him back 
To do the will of heaven. 

We'll shout hosanna to the Lord, 
For what is-yet to be- 

~ When Earth and-man will be restor’d 

To God and Liberty. 


We see the\light-house brightly blaze 
Tar o'er the boist'rous wave 
With cheering prospects thus we gaze 
On hopes beyond the grave: 
lor woman, if submissive here 
To God and man’s decree, 
| —hestord, will fill a nobler sphere 
Tn glorious Liberty. 


| The Lord has set: His gracious hand, 
And by His mighty power 
: : 
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He te His cheer to: ee land, 
Preparing for thet hdwees =) 

For Earth and Time are crowing: old, 
“And soon Eternity 

Will to the Saints of: God als 
Celestial jaherty, 


LINES ON THE DEATH OF BISHOP NEWELL K. 
“WHITNEY. 


A mighty man, a man of worth, 
A father and a friend, 

Has left the narrow sphere of earth, 
His upward course to wend. 


Firm as the hills—he was a stay, 
A bulwark, and a shield: 
Like a strong pillar, mov d away 


To Zion’s broader field. 
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From understanding’s deepest wells, 
Unmeasur'd draughts he drew ; 

The light that with Jehovah dwells, 
Inspu’d his judgment too. 


With dignity he fill’d the sphere 
Allétted him below ; 


His presence seem’d an impulse here - 


To wisdom’s genial flow. 

But now his noble form must lie 
And slumber in the dust, 

While he with honor joins the high 
Assembles of the just. 


* With fondly cherish’d memory 


His name will be belov’d, 
While virtue and integrity 
Ave bythe Saints approv'd. 


The stroke is with a heavy rod; 
But while our hearts deplore 

Elis loss, well own the hand of God, 
That God whom we adore. 


Os BGlLeve al ool. 
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‘CONSORT OF THE LATE YRUM SMITH, 


Be 


iy 


The Second Patriarch over the Church Of Tene Christ of A nak Saints. : 


Taner thy lord, thy companion, is laid in ‘the dust, 
He that liveth forever, whose counsels are just, _ 
Is your friend and protector—He only can bind i 
The oe wounds of your spint and solace apes mind. 7 
| 
| 
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. His power is sleet oes ee ae ; 


‘The earth and its fulness are His: He'll provide 
For your fatherless children : their father He'll be, 
And, according to promise, a God unto thee. 


Then, much-honor’d lady, submissively bow 

To the weight of affliction that falls on you now: 
The glad period approaches when, happy above, 
Your companion youll meet, and rejoice in his love. 


Nauvoo, 1844. 
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TO ELDER FRANKLIN D. RICHARDS, 


On his frst return from Europe. 


Thrice welcome, herald of Eternal Truth! 
Glad tidings of salvation you, in youth, 
Have borne to thousands o’er the wat’ry main ; 
And now we hail you in our midst again— 
With int’rest hear you of the welfare tell 
Of ow dear brethren who in Britain dwell. 


When duty’s unction prompted you to part 

With those whose welfare with your pulses join d, 
And whose existenceith your own entwin d— 
Iixpos’d to cruel suttering in 2 land 

Where persecution held a reeking hand ! 


Porsaking all, with Godlike, fix'd intent, 
‘To Europe's shore for Zion’s sake you went. 

The heavens with approbative whispers bless 
With constant favor constant faithfulness ; 
And you were evown'd with blessings not a few— 
Che Satuts in ELurepe love and bless you too ; 
But Scotland seem d your labors most to share, 
Aud friendship wove for vou bright garlands there. 


What keén sensations must-have fill’d your heart 


—_——————___ 


| 
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__ And now your foe warm pulses fondly twine % i 
| Around the motto of their royal line, Figen 
|. Th’ insignia which their own brave fathers had— 

| The Thistled Bonnet and the Tartan Plaid. 

i 

i Back to their banks nd braes and ‘ction’ dells, - 
ae Their ee cities and their moss-grown cells— —- 
i The land o’er which bold Genius’ poe yearns, 
Sir Walter’ s birth-place and the tea of Burns, 
Your spirit now, on thought’s swift pinions | borne, 
To mingle with the Sites will oft retum. ~ 

But, one Richards, welcome! Here remain 
Till God appoints to other climes again ; 

And may the power of lives eternal shed - 
Unnumber'd blessings on the path you tread. 


— Whene’'er you write him, will you please to send _ 
My cordial salutations to your friend, 

The gifted ‘ Lyon,” whose sweet-sounding lyre 
Breathes more than Ida’s—breathes celestial fire ; 
To whom the high prerogative is given 
To circulate the glorious truths of heaven, 
And through the medium of the “ Star” diffuse 
The emanations of his heavenly muse. 

And Brigham Young, the ‘‘ Lion of the Lord,” 

Sends love and blessing to the Scottish Bard, 
And all the faithful Saints of God who dwell 
Where Ossian sung—where Bruce and Wallace fell. 
Tell them to wait in hope for “ liberty,” 
Till Jesus Christ shall make his people free— 
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Til Zion’s glorious banner is unfurl’d, 


And her high standard overlooks the world. 


In holy aspirations to His throne, 


To whom the secrets of all hearts are known— 


Whose are the issuing springs of life and death, 


The deep-ton d promptings of our spirits’ breath - 


With fervor are ascending night and day, 


That for the Saints He soon a clear the way, | 


That scatter’d: Israel may be gather’d home - 


To Zion, where the s aR worlds ” will come. 


THE NEW YEAR, 


Looe 


Hark ! ‘tis the trump of Time that ushers in 
The new, unfolding, undevelop'd year. 
Who knows its secrets? Who can pry into 
Its deeply folded vestments and foretell 
The grand vicissitudes that will precede 


‘ * Fok 2 a 
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The full: he rs egress. ioe the. op’ ning g year, 
Now wrapt in curtains of -futurity, ~ a 
‘Which mortal ken, unaided’ by the Gente 


Of inspiration, cannot Remote. eo 


cplts Panett bears the’ impress Bie 


The past, and casts its bold reflection on 
The future. Time’s broad bosom heayes—on, on 


Fast moves the billowy tide of change, that i in =: 


Its destination will o ’erwhelm the mass 
Of the degen’ rate governments of earth, 
And atthe Mente S peaceful reign. 


There is “a fearful looking for ”—a vague 
Presentiment of something near at hand— 
A feeling of portentousness, that steals 
Upon the hearts of multitudes, who see 
Disorder reigning through all ranks of life. 


Reformers and reforms, now in our own 


. United States, clashing tornado-like, 


Are threat’ning dissolution all around. 
Slavery and anti-slavery—what a strife ! 


“Japhet shall dwell within the tents of Shem, 
And Ham shall be his servant,” long ago — 
The Prophet said: ’tis being now fulfill’d. 

The curse of the Almighty rests upon 
The color’d race. In His own time—by His 
Own means, not ours, that curse will be remov'd. 


Ts ; ; i — 
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And woman, too, aspires for something, and 


. She knows not what, which, if attain’d; would 


prove 
Her very wishes not to be her wish. 
Sun, moon, and stars, and vagrant comets too, 
Leaving their orbits, ranging side by side, 


_Contending for prerogatives, as well 


Might seek to changé the laws that govern 
them, | 

As woman to transcend the sphere which God. 

Through disobedience has assign’d to her, 

And seek and claim equality with man. 

She led in the transgression, and was plac'd, 


' By Eloheim's unchangeable decrée, 


In a subservient and dependent sphere. 
If virttious, fiuuthful, and submissive there, 
She's lovely, loving, and she is belov'd. 


Can ships at sez-ke guided without helm, 
Boats without oars, steaul-engines without 
Steany 
The mason work without a trowel? Can 
The painter work without a brush, or the 
Shoemaker without awls ? the hatter work 
Without a block. the blacksmith without sledge 
Or anvil ? 
Just as well as meu reform 
And regulate society without 
Uhe Holy Priesthood’s power. Who ean de- 
seribe 


to 
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The heavenly order who have not the right, 
Like Abra’m, Moses, and Elijah; to 
Converse with God, and be instructed through ° 
The Urim and the Thummim, as of old ? 


Hearken ! all ye inhabitants of. earth, 
~ All you philanthropists, who’re struggling to 
~Correct the evils of society. - 
oy Yowve neither rule or plummet. 
‘| Here are men, 
Cloth’d with the everlasting Priesthood—men 
Full of the Holy Ghost, wat authoriz’d 
T’ establish righteousness—to plant the seed 
Of pure religion, and restore again 
A perfect form of government to earth. 


~ 


| If elsewhere men are so degenerate 
That women dare compete with them, and stand 
In bold comparison, let them come Here, 

And here be taught the principles of ‘life 

Xnd exaltation. 


low - Let those fair champions of “female rights,” 

: Female conventionists, come here. 

| | : Yes, in 

‘These mountain vales, chas’d from 1 the world, 

| ; of whom 

: It ‘was not worthy,” here are noble men, 

| Whom woman may be proud t’ acknowledge for’ 
Her own superior, and feel no need 


. Tis here that vile foul-hearted wretches learn 
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Of female Congressmen ; for here the laws 
And Constitution our forefathers fram’d | 
Are honor’d and respected. i! 
Virtue finds _ nf 

Protection ‘neath the heaven-wrought banner : 
here. 


That truth cannot be purchas’d—justice brib’d; 

And, taught to fear the bullet’s warm embrace, t 

Through their fond love of life, from crimes - i 
desist, HH ; 

And seek a refuge in the States, where weight 

Of purse is weight of character, and stamps 

The impress of respectability. 


. Knowledge is power-¥e Saints of Latter- 
day, ; 

You hold the keys of knowledge. “Tis for you 
To act the most eomspicuous and the most 
Important part connected with the scenes 
Of this New Year, in plauting on the earth 
The principles of Justice, Equity— 
Of righteousness and everlasting peace. 


Naeu. eCIrTy, JANE loo 
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"All hail the day Columbia frst 
‘The iron chains of bondage burst ! 


Lo! Utah valleys now resound 


With Freedom’s tread on western ground. 


Chorus. 


Though Brocchus, Day, and Brandebury, 


Aud Harris too, the Secretary, 

Have gone—they went! But when they 
left us, 

They only of themselves bereft us. 


Here is a people brave and free, 

Bold advocates for liberty— 

The champions of our country’s cause, 

And firm supporters of her laws. 
Chorus—Though Brocchus, «c. 


The banner which our fathers won, | 

The legacy of Washington, 

Is now in Utah wide unfurl’d, 

And proffers peace to all the world. 
Chorus—Though Brocchus, &c. 


We'll here revive-our country’s fame, 

The glory of Columbia’s name: | 

Her Constitution’s germ will be 

The basis of our Liberty. 
Chorus—Though Brocchus, &c. 


With hearts of valor, firm and true, 

With patriotic ardor too, 

We now commemorate the day, - 

Where freedom chants her sweetest lay. 
Chorus—Though Brocchus, &c. 


Long as the everlasting snows 

Upon these mountain tops repose, 
Those rights our vet’ran fathers gain’d 
Shall in these valleys-besustain’d. 

j Chorus—Though Broechis, &c. 


This: Territory shall not rate 

Inferior to a sister State, 

For justice, order, harmony, 

Peace, virtue, and integrity. 
Chorus—Though Brocchus, &e. 


Our motto,—“ Truth and Liberty,” 

As heretofore, will ever be ; 

And heaven's strong pillars sooner shake 

Than we our standard will forsake. — 
Chorus—Though Broechus, «ce. 


Se ee | 
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With the Saints that reside o'er the: “watery main : 


Where peo ue and Heber and Willard reside. 


On his Departure for Europe. 


=} aa 


(30, go, Shani Richards, and mingle again 


Go, point them to Ziou—inspire them to come cs 
To the chambers of Israel, and find a blest home. 


Go, search out the pure and the Sonate in. heart— 5 


All who with vain idols are willing to part—'. (> *-.- 
The noble of spirit—the faithful and. meek— | 
All who for salvation in righteousness seek. 


Teach them to be prudent, their pennies to save, 
To bear their expenses across the blue wave ; 
That. with joy and rejoicing their feet may abide 


Please salute brother Tone for me, when you me et bs | 


Lorenzo, Erastus, and Franklin too, greet. 
That you, in vour mission, success May attend, 
The prayers of the faithful will ever ascend. 


Ge Sele Crier. rook. 


10 ELDER SAMUEL W. RICHARDS; 
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10 THE SAINTS IN DENMARK. 


All you who’ in Denmark believe on the Lord, 
Rejoice in His goodness, and trust in His word ; 
Over all that oppress you and all that assail, 

If you will be faithful, you'll surely prevail. 


The Lord is your portion ; then be of good cheer— 
Though Satan is raging, you've nothing to fear: ; 
Whatever you suffer for righteousness’ sake 
Will add to the glory that you will partuke. 


The crown of the martyr 's a glorious crown ; 
And if for the Gospel your lives are laid down, 
An escort of angels your spirits will bear 
Where Joseph and Hyrum and Abraham are. 


In the midst of your trials be patient aud meek, 
And the Spirit of God in humility seek, 

And seek for the wisdom that comes from above— 
Be as wise as the serpent, yet harmless as doves. 


Like gold in the fumace the Saints must be tried, 
Or the coming of Jesus they cannot abide, 

Neither dwell in His presence hereafter, nor claim 
A tulness of glory with God and the Lamb. 
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We pray for your welfare ; O be of good cheer! - : 
With shouts of hosanna we'll welcome you here, . 
And with you, in the Temple, His blessings partake 
Who will never, no never, His people assole 


Then endure with long- iene and wait for the day 
When God in His sag bin will open the way -. 

For the Saints who are suffring in Denmark to mie 
“And enjoy in the mountains a peaceable home: 


2 
A Chews 


THE NARROW WAY. 


SO Urale ‘is the gate, and narrow is the way, which. leadeth unto life, 
and few there be that find it.’—fatt. vii, 14. 


The Holy Spirit from on high 
Promptly instructed me, forsooth, 


When I espous’d the cause of Abate, 
To lay my youthful prospects by. | 


 Preeents..” 


I saw, along the “ narrow way,” 

An ordeal which the Saints must meet. 
‘To gain the prize: I then did lay 

My earthly all at Jesus’ feet. 


My life cammitted to His care, 
With food and raiment-I’m content, 
While with the faithful Saints I share © 
_.The glorious blessings God has sent. 


Who thinks beneath life’s golden sky 
To reach the upper court of God ? 

Who can the Christian armor ply ate 
In life’s gay pathway, smooth and broad ? 


With purpose fix’d, we must pursue 
An onward course, with steady: aim ; 

And keep pexfection’s mark in view, 
Reckless of grandeur, ease, or fame. 


Alas ! for some who lately shone 
Kesplendent, like the orbs on high; 

Who're waning like yon late full moon. 
That now seems verging from the sky! 


Can Saints secure the great reward 
And from thy holy precepts stray ” 

Take not thy Spirit from me, Lord. 
But keep me in the “ narrow way.” 


0 let me’ never, never r prize hase 
Thy favor less than worldly ‘g good ; 
Nor thy prophetic voice ‘despise, ' 

Like those that pokes in RE flood. 


TO SIRS. STENHOUSE, SWITZERLAND. 


Sister, you are counted worthy 

Toils and sufferings to partake, 
Which your dear, devoted husband 
~ Now endures for Jesus’ sake. 


Be not fearful or desponding, 
Though from home your'e far away, 
For the Lord our Ged will give you 
Grace according to your day. 


Wes 
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Wreaths of honor, crowns of glory, | 

Robes of pure, celestial white,’. 

Will be given to all the faithful—_ 


All who in the truth delight. 


Be net weary in well-doing : 
Be thou blest—be of good cheer, | 
_... For your name is known in honor Sie 
_ By the Saints—the faithful, here. 
i 
i 
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THE TEMPLE, ‘ 


. For the Laying of the Corner Stones of the” Tempe wn Great - Salt Lake 
- ee April 6th, 1853. 3 


Our era this day nani bers three years and ty enty, 
And lo! a great people inhabit the West ; 

: The Lord God of Abra’m, the great God of battles, 
Who leads forth to vict'ry, appointed our rest. 


Chorus. 


| 
| 
| 
lags The ‘Temple! the ‘Temple! well build up the Sea 
A court of salvation, iniquity’s rod, ~ 
| A glorious beacon, a light on the mountains, 
\ portal for angels, a threshold for God. 
| | 
‘| The stones of the corner—the Temple's foundation, 
io In peace in the City of Brigham are laid— 
' In the chambers of Israel, a place th that is sacred, 
|» Where righteousness triuinphs, where truth is obey‘d. 
Chorus—The Temple, &c. 


— 


| Glad tidings of joy to the spirits in prison, 

| To the Saints of all countries and isles of the sea, 
! 
| 


%y 
Pu 


oy ee a . POEMS. 


ES 4 


| Fora Temple of God in the midst of the mountains : 
Great joy in the courts of the Highest’ wil be. 
Chor ne the Temple, & 


For Zion’s redemption is now drawing near ; 

“And the vail will be rent, and the Saints resurrected—- 
The kingdom in heaven will shortly appear. - 

ae Chorus—The Bt: &e. 


| Sy ln RL 
Rejoice! all ye meek, all ye contrite in spirit, | ‘ 7 
aS { 
The Lord whom ye seek will soon come to ae Temple— | 
‘The covenant messenger whom ye desire ; : 
He'll purify Israel as gold in the furnace, | 
Consuming the dross with unquenchable fire. ee 
.: | ~ Chorus—The Temple, &e. 
Sing aloud, Hallelujah! to God the Eternal: 
Vo Elim be all Ss clory, and worth ; 
And blessed be Brighhm and Eeber and W ilard, 
‘Ls authoriz‘d agency here upon earth. 
Chorus—The Temple, Xe. 
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Thy swift messengers are treading 


AT IS Wee 


ar 
ie 


O awake! my slumb’ring minstrel— - 
Let my harp forget its spell ; 

Say, O say, 1n sweetest accents, 
Zion prospers—all is well. 


Strike a chord unknown to sadness, 
Strike, and let its numbers tell, 
In celestial tones of gladness, 
Zion prospers—all is well. 


Zion's welfare is my portion, — 
And I feel my. bosom swell 

With a warm, divine emotion : 
When she prospers—all is well. 


| 

| 

| 

Ziou, lo! thy day is dawning, : 
Though the darksome shadows swell : : 
Faith and hope prelude the morning— | 
Thou art prospering—all is well. 
| 

| 

| 


The high courts where princes dwell ; 
And thy glorious ight is spreading— 
Zion prospers—all is well. 
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INTRODUCTION OF THE YEAR 1853. 


The Year has come—the new, the op’ning Year: 
Another leaf of the great book of Time— 
Another chapter of the sceneries | 
Of human life is open’d, and a new, 

An unrecited page is turn'd to be 

Committed for the grand rehearsal. We, 

The Saints of Latter-day, who, with our might, 
In faithfulness are struggling to assist 

In moving on the renovation of 

The earth aud all things that pertain thereto. 
Fear not its contents ; but, believing in 

The promise that “ all things are ours, that naught 
Can separate us from the love of God— 

Not principalities or powers, or life 

Ov death, or height or depth, things present or 
To come,” and with inereasing happiness, 

We view the hasty, hurried flight of Time. 
With its attendant, wonder-working change. 
Propelling onward the events declar’d 

Unto the ancient fathers, to prepare 

ite ae for Jesus Christ to come again. 


A ndspet the searesvith all its joyo ousness. 
Reealls to mind the reminiscences 
Of other days, and iu our bosoms stirs 


Shen pee es peers emer ewer ere ease 
a a a pt ns 
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The feelings of the Te hae will: entwine’ 
Around the mem’ry of the past, ere the 


Bright star of Liberty had gh upon 
The dwellings of the Saints. . 
ey “and verily . 


_ The: present, vat and future are. entwin’d 


So closely in their bonds of fellowship— 
So firmly wedded each to other, that 


' The mind must penetrate and circumscribe. 


The deep, connecting intimacy of Ae 
The whole, to comprehend the import of 
Those strange, mysterious occurrences 
Which sometimes most abruptly introduce 
Themselves into life’s moving sceneries, 
And, like a mighty engine, acting in 


_ The centre of the grand machinery 


Of earth's events, produce those features which 
Will form the data for all future time. 


Such is the nature of that horrid scene : 
Which spilt our Prophet’s blood! But God was at 
The helm—God, the Great Mariner that guides . 
The ship of human lite. His wisdom movd 
And, overruling all the wickedness 
Of Satan’s war-dogs, led this people forth, 

And, through the vortex of oppression, made 
Us free ; and blessed be His holy name. 


But Illinois has brought a cloud, a stain 
Upon her brow, as dark as all the skill 
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Of hell could make it—one which neither time } 
Nor all eternity can e’er erase! er ; 
‘Twill be a tarnish in the sequel of i 
Her history! “Twill be like mildew in jy i 
| Her wardrobe, vermin in her larder, and © i) 
: Like greedy canker-yorms to feed upon i 
'- Her vitals and consume their rottenness, i 
| Until her name shall have become extinct ! ae | 
| 


Flere in these valleys peace and plenty reign. 
As year to year succeeds, so change to change. 
And, O ye Saints, be ever on your watch : 
The prince of darkness slumbers not, and his 7 
Innumerable, disembodied hosts as i 
Are never weary. God Himself, to test : 
Your steadfastness, will put you-to the proof, ; 
And He will probe and feel about your hearts, | 


But not in person, for His presence would 
~Annilulate the trial. 
Ele will use 

Those means—those instruments that will the best 
litlect the purpose. Then, let come what will, 
Whether in worldly substance you abound, 

Or, like the Lazarus of old, you live 

Upon the crumbs that fall from others’ boards, 
Whether with Saints at home, or far abroad, 
Hold on to your intearity. Swerve net. 
Though every tie on earth is severd—though 
Your hearts are made to bleed at every pore. 
Be to your trust. your purpose, firmer than 
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The eternal hills—true to yourselves, true to _ 
“Each other, true to God: in being true: | 
To Him, be true to His authorities— 
His chosen agency upon the earth, 
To guide the chariot of salvation. 
Set ae y The 
Rich ‘jewel of integrity, as you. | 
Approximate towards perfection, will 
Increase in value year by year. "Tis wealth, 
‘Tis wealth of character, and will abide 
The wreck of all things. “Tis celestial coin 
And lawful tender in the court of heaven : 
‘Twill pay your passport up, and purchase you 
The * freedom of the City” of the Gods. 
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T0-AN ELDER IN ISRAEL, 


Cloth’d with the Priesthood and the Roe 
Of the Eternal God, 

To foreign climes you go, to sound 
Salvation’s trump abroad. 


On his Departure for Italy, in 1852. fe . a 


You go in Jesus’ name to teach 
The meek the word of life, 
And gather Jacob's statter’d seed 
From lands with darkness rife: 


| 
-You-go with bledsings on your head— : 
The Saints will bless you still ; 

If faithful, God will give you strength i 
Your mission to fulfil. . | 
| 

| 

| 


Youll be remember’d day by day, 
In faith and unity, 

By holy men who meet to pray 
Where prayer is wont to be. 


You leave these lovely mountain vales, 
And Zion’s faithful Seer, 
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With all the social joys of home 
To noble spirits dear. 


You've been a friend to others, and 
In times of need you'll find 

The Lord will raise up unto you ~ 

” Friends, faithful, true, and-kind. 


Whatever features Satan’s hosts 
Assume, be not dismay’d: 

Be humble, and the power of God 
Will be your constant aid. — 


All, all is dark,’ where Genius once 
Her boasted chart unfurl’d— 

Proud Italy ! whose classic fires 
Lissay’d to light, the world. 


Lorenzo Snow, and others, there - 
Have hid the ““httletleaven= 


mice 


The ‘‘ mustard seed” is sown, whose boughs 
’ D é 


Wul lodge the ‘ fowls of heaven.’ 


The torch of lite is kindled now— 
Go fan its glimmering rays, 

Till midnight darkness flies before 
Truth’s glorious noontide blaze. 
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\ WORD T0 THE SAINTS WHO ARE GATHERING. 


Think not, when you gather to Zion, 
Your troubles and trials are through— 

‘Lhat nothing but comfort and pleasure. 
Are waiting in Zion for you. : 

No, no; -'tis design’d as a furnace, 
All substance, all textures to try— 


To consume all the “wood, hay, and stubble,” 


And the gold from the dross punfy. 


Think not, when you gather to Zion, 

~~ That all will be holy and pure— 

‘That deception and falsehood are banish‘d, 
Aud confidence wholly secure. _ 

No, no; tor the Lord our Redeemer 
“Has said that the tares with the wheat 


Must grow, till the great dav of burning 


Shall render the harvest complete. 


Think not, when you gather to Zion, 
‘The Saints here have nothing to do 
But attend to your personal welfare. 
And always be comforting you. 
No: the Saints who are faithful are doing 


What thew hands find to do, with their might ; 


Lo accomplish the gath'ring of Israel, 
hey are toiling by day and by night. 


Isa tall panegyric on skill to compile, 


: ‘ ae eT 
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Think not, when you gather to Zion, 
The prize and the victory won— 
Think not that the warfare is ended, 
Or the work of salvation is done. 
No, no; for the great Prince-of Darkness. 
A aro exertion will-make, 
When he sees you approaching the fountain 
Where the truth you may freely. partake. _ 


td 


T0 ELDER JOHN LYON. 


Like a bright goldenss gem, in a casket refin’d, 
‘Is the “* Harp” you presented to me: 
I admire its bold speech, and its high tone of mind, 
And its accents‘of innocent Sige 


Combin'd with rich matter, its elegant style, 
Where good order and beauty entwine, 


On good taste in the author's design. 


I accept the fair gift, the rich, beautiful boon. 
With gratitude mingled with pleasure : 

With its heaven-inspir'd pages I love to commune, 
And, possessing it, feel I’ve a treasure. 


nn en en a re a res et 
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10 FRANKLIN D. RICHARDS, 
One of the Tuelve, ane 


On ais Third Departure for Great Britain. 


The time has come when you again 
Must speed you o’er the watery main : 
You go to cheer and bless once more 
The Saints who dwell on Ewope’s shore. 
You recognize as word of God, 

What Brigham bids you do: 
To stay or go—at home—abroad. 

Is all the same with you. 


Of Zion’s kingdom here below— 
Through faithfulness you have been blest, 
And Zion’s blessings on you rest. 


The steadfast course you have pursued 
Has won you contidence— 

The favor of the wise and good 

Is your inheritance. 

| 


GREAT Satt Lake City, Marcu 27, 1854. 


| 
| 
| 
A representative you go | 
| 
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TIME AND’ CHANGE. 


A Historical Sketch, commencing with ‘the ee nd extending to 
the year 1841, the time when the Poem was written. 


Time is a Tourist. Ever since the great. 
Co- -partnership of light and daikness Was 
Dissolv’d, and Prsccsetr day and night, no more 
Commingling, unremittingly in close 
Succession mov'’d, Time has pursued his grand, 
Undeviating, and untiring course. 


Intent to ‘chronicle the deeds of Change, 
Passing in simultaneous motion with 
The revolutions of his rapid wheel, 
By day and night he slumbers not, and midst 
The varying seasons, wide varieties, 
And all the feats of his grand colleague, Change, 
Though kingdoms, Eons like, start into life, 
And waxing great in regal might, at length 
Grown rabies decline ma pass away, 
Leaving no traces but in shatter’d form, 
areas the same straightforward, even course. 


He tarries not, though dire commotions rage 
Aud dash like fierce, tremendous surges on 
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The bosom of the raging deep, convuls'd 

By angry Neptune’s tempest-storm, evolv’d 
In fury terrible. Nor yet, when loud 
Portentous signals indicate the verge 

Of some momentous revolution, wrought 
By the relentless power of Change, when his 
Broad bosom sweeps unceremoniously 
Among the chambers of the great, dealing 


Life's ‘‘ ups and downs ” with ample, liberal hand. 


Or, like the burning lava’s deadly stream, 
Buries beneath its.overwhelming course | ) 
The high and lov—th’ oppressor anil th’ opprest. 


Time heéds not importunities. “Lhe tears 
Of innocence, her secret prayers, and the 
Impetuous supplicating-rgomies 
Of malefactors by their own foul deeds 
accurs'd, imploring opportunity 
To lighten conscietide loaded down with erinie, 
Aud erunsoi’d deep with vile iniquity, 

Iire they are launchd compulsively away 
Into a vast eternity unseen. 

Are all alike to him—they move him not. 
Nor will he urge his steady measurd course 
With an aceelerated step. Not all 


Vhe eloquence of keen solicitude, 


Awakeu'd by the free, spontaneous burst 
Of grief, beneath the sure. slow, tortring rack 


Of maduing, wild suspense and “hope deferr’d 2” 


Not all the groans extorted trom the breast 


~ 
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Of hopeless misery, encompass'd with. 
Pale midnight watchings and long ling’ ring death ; 
Hare ever hens ot Time’s Siege ag orasp 


’ One fayor sought—one mo ment in adyance. 


His royal delegated chart directs 


_ Unerringly to ‘that far destin’d port | 


Where he, to consummate his grand career, 
Will spread his bold insignia, laden with 
The destinies of countless millions, and 
The long-accwmulated, dubious scenes; 
With all the blazonry of ages past, 
On the broad threshold of-eternity. < 

There his deep folded drapery will be 
Unroll'd ; and, in the waiting presence of 
Heaven's legally commuission’d council, all 
Elis vestments search'd, and then the angel-scribe 
Unfolding, leaf by leat, that book of books— 
That.register of every registry, 
Comprising all that Time has seen; or Change 


Accomplish'd, since they first commencd their yet | 


Unfinishd tour. 


What strange vicissitudes, 
Long shrouded in oblivion’s cumbrous fold, 
Will meet the ken of wond ring multitudes ! 
Then follows on the grand eclaircissement 
“Twixt Time and vast eternity. How grand. 


Elow awfully sublime the scene = . I'd tain 


Accelerate both Time and Change, now much 
Too tleet for all the multiphcity 
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Of this world’s cares and preparations for 
The world to come, to speed me to that hour 
When I shall witness the strange interview : 
And to that hour I’m destin’d. ‘Tis a point 
In our existence unavoidable. ehh . 
It is the great connecting link between 

This transient state and immortality, 

To which all flesh eventually must come ; 
Not to indulge the idler's vacant stare, 


~ Prompted by lawless curiosity ; 


But deeply all associated with 
The scenery of that important scene. 


There let anticipation fondly rest. 
While thought, with retrospective currency. 
Reviews events emblazon’d with the bold 


~ And bursh’d pencillings of Time and Change. 


Adam, the-dust-created, the great Sire 
Of all the human race, ‘ Aneient of Davs.” 
KRegain'd the favor he had torfeited 
By disobedience ; and ere he left 
The carth, assembled his posterity — 

Elis children and his children’s children. ait 
Who were the worshippers of.the Host Eligh, 
And by the power and the authority 

Of the eternal Priesthood, which had been 
By holy messengers ou him conferrd, 
Pronouned prophetically blessings on 

The heads of lis belov'd posterity. 
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"Twas in a lovely place that truly seem’d 


Like the connecting link ’twixt earth and heaven, 


A consecrated vale aatehee prayer and praise 

Had oft ascended. Sacred altars there, , 
Bumish’d by Time, morning and evening pour’d 
Sweet, holy incense aon to the skies ; 


‘And there the heavenly messengers had oft . 


Descended to associate with men, 
For then intelligence was not confin’d - 
LOneatta. 

Then, principles were urfderstood 
That govern ‘d spheres and systems far remote : 
Tiere s current flow’d from angel-tongues. 


Man was not then the puny being we 
Behold him now; nor human life the brief— — 
The small, contracted space of seventy years 
That now defines our frail existence. Then 
The sons of Adam all were mighty men, 
And men that could appreciate the worth 
Ofa “Thus saith the Lord ;’ and Prophets were 
No comic sights—no strange phenomena. 


But all the glory of those first-born scenes 


Has been obliterated by the hand 
Of dubious Change; and the great tourist, Time, 


Has thrown the mantle of forgetfulness 

In deep, impenetrable folds around. 
The records are hid up, except a few 

That yet, like broken shreds, are hanging on 


¢ 
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The skirts of Time. All now extant are but 

As a small drop to the great ocean’s bulk, 
Compar’d with the vast multitude that yet 

Must be brought forward; and their coming forth 
Will prove to be the great, grand master-piece 

Of all the works that grace the annals of 
Grey-headed Time. And that will comprehend 

“ The restitution of all things, spoken 


‘By all the holy Prophets since the world 


Began.” 
Nature abounds with contrast ; su 
In human life. In those primeval days, 
When Change was young, and man was privilegd 
‘To multiply his threescore years and ten, 
The nghteous rose in might and excellence’ 


* Until their understandings reach'd to heaven : 


‘The wieked, too, inereas‘d in wiekedness, 
Tul they became contederate with his 
Yet reigtmig majesty, the Prince ot Hell. 


Inech, the seventh from Adam, by a course 
Of striet obedience to the commands 
Of the Most High, became at length so much 
Asstmated to the character 
Aud likeness of the great T AM. and those 
Celestial beings that surround Eis throne, 
That the dark vail that hides the upper world 
Prom this was torn asunder, and he gaz d 
Qn things inetlable ; and then he * walkd 
With God three hundred years ” upon the earth, 


_. That sSeiah Gh was too impotent ; ? 
"And then the deluge came with. awful stride,, 
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And then was “ Haken up,” ands ‘ith iis a” Se 


Great company of. righteous ones, which left, 
This world so destitute of. righteousness, 
That in process of Time corruption spread 
Its sable wings so formidably wide, 


And with o eok is. surges buried low . 
The deep polluted. por ! 
But to preface 

That desolating work, @ Prophet was 
Sent forth. 

Indeed the registry of Time 
Declares a warning voice has ever yet 
Preceded the outpouring of the wrath 
Of the Almighty ; and a Prophet zs, 
And always has been, the forerunner of - 
Some curse prepar’d, some dreadful overthrow, 
Or some dire revolution, shrouded with 
A vast, enormous fold of consequence. 


No wonder, then, that Prophets have to bear ; 


The vilest obloquy of all the vile 
Pour'd out upon them. 
Noah had to flee 
His native country to escape the hand 
OF persecution, and he was esteem 'd 
An artful fanatic—a pious fool. 


The storm came on, and Noah, safely in 
His ark, which for a century had been 
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A fertile theme for jest and ridicule, 
In awful triumph rode securely o’er 
“The wave-wash’d runs of a guilty world! 


The waters were assuag’d—Time rode along. 
And his impartial sketches boldly say 
That human nature still remain’d unchang‘d. 


-When famous Babel of triumphant height, 
In bold defiance of the elements, 
Look’d scornfully upon the clouds beneath, 
The Lord, to cripple wickedness and check 
Invention’s almost superhuman growth, 
Pour'd out confusion’s mixture to the dregs. 


‘Then mancbarbarian to man became : 
And kin from kin, neighbor from neighbor, was 
Most fearfully estranged! Their dialect 
Was each to other an unmeaning sound. 
Then union tled—Union. the deity 
Almost invested with omnipotence : 
And man, asunder from his fellow-man, 
Went forth abroad, leaving their headless tower, 
A speaking testimonial for Time. 
Of human daring and unfruitful toil- 


There had been Prophets. men of holy faith. 
Dwelling in Slinar’s plains, walking in all 
The nghteous ordinances of the Lord. 


‘Lo whem He had His purposes reveal 'd 
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- Ere ae Brea curse had gone abroad; 

‘And in obedience to divine” Cogent ad 
A choice—a chosen, distant country found, 2 
And mutually enjoy’d man’s social gift, - , 
Thought’s free pena ere tac speech. 


Change ent with Time ; ad dark idolate yy, - 
Like an Rice oak whose foliage deep 
Hides from the soil the life-inspiring sun, 

_ Almost uprooted the pure peas Ofigs 

The living God. ‘ | 
The verdant Behe strew’d 
With smoking altars, whose unholy fronts, 

* Beneath the heen of human sacrifice, 

Groan’d Feary ; while rich drink-off'rings flow’d 
In purple currents from the streaming veins 

Of new-born, uncorrupted innocence, 

‘By kindred hands unsparingly pour’d out! 


The Lord then said to Abra’m, “ Get thee up, 
And leave thy father’s house, thy country, and 
Thy kin, and go unto a land which J, 

The Lord, will show thee.” Abra’m rose and went 
Not knowing where, safely confiding in 
The sacred promise of th’ Eternal God. 


Abra’m was righteous, and his righteousness 
Was cloth’d superbly with the majesty 
Of high intelligence. His noble mind, 
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Like the broad current of a wid’ning stream, 
With firm, spontaneous impulse;.freely flow'd 
From its coeval and immortal source. 

Long time a student in the Prophets’ school, 
Elis science was no pigmy—no-uncouth, 
Unorganiz’d, ill-shapen skeleton. 


Lgypt was then the oriental boast, 
And Egypt's wisest sons were fain to sit 
At Abra’m’s feet, and quaff the copious stream 
Of rich instruction, as it freely flow'd, 
Like precious bev’rage, from his op’ning lips, 
Till their expanding minds were upward borne 
Through the delightful contemplation of 
His splendid works, and imperceptibly 
Became acquainted-yith the character 
And with the nature of the living God. 
‘Then adoration fill'd their swelling hearts : 
And deadly seorn of former deities 
Aud senseless idols, vainly worshipp'd. stole 
Upon them, and they learn’d to worship Him 


Who made the land and sea, the heaven and earth, 


With worlds on worlds, systems o'er systems roll’ 
Tu splendor indescribably august. 
Abrv'n’s researches had extended far 
Beyond the stretch of modern telescopes. 
Vor he could tell the times and seasons of 
Large planets, which our late astronomers. 
With all their skill, have not discover'd yet. 
And how was Abram taught? Let those reply, 
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Time linger’ d not with Abra m nor with. his. 

: Posterity. ae 

His grandson, J acob, birdie 


ae “His children’s children were sojourners in 

: A foreign land, and were “‘entreated ill 
Four hundred years,” and then, with mighty hand 
And outstretch’d arm, Jehovah led them forth 
From bondage, by His servant Moses; whom 
He'd chosen to perform that tedious work. 


To stand and minister, as Moses did, 
‘Twixt God and a rebellious multitude 
Of stiff-neck’d, selfish, sensual people, was 
An arduous business not to be desir’d— 
A calling not to be.despis’d—a scene 
That’s now re-acting in these latter-days. 


_ 


At length they drove the heathen nations out 
: And took possession of the promis’d land, 
| Which God had long before by covenant 
4 Given unto Abra’m for himself and his 
Posterity, a sure inheritance. 


“Twas not until the reign of Solomon, 
The son of David, that Judea shone 
In all the pomp of glorious majesty, 
And with its bright, attractive influence 
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Drew forth the high eulogiums of all 
The nations estate about. Unrivall’d then 
She held among the nations of the earth 
A rank adorn’ ds with all that faith could give 
Or dignity create. Wisdom and wealth 
Were there, for there the God of Abra’m had 
A sanctuary. There, from time to time, 
The glory of the Lord was seen ; and there © 
His holy word, revealing unto men 
-- Things present, past, and future, often came. 
There architecture rear’d its head with bold 
And polish’d gracefulness. The powerful skill 
Of those who practis’d curious workmanship 
Both far and near found ample scope and means 
| Uneireumserib’d. J*or gold and silver there 
Were plenteous as the summer-morning dews 
. Upon the beauteous, swelling bosoms of 
| The broad, extensive prairies of the West. 
| 


But Change, the curious artist, seated on 
! The chariot in close companionship 
: With our great hero, Time, perform’d, with his 
| Accustom'd boldness and alacrity, 
Au operation terribly severe 
Upon the sov’reiguty of Israel. 
The kingdom was divided, and its strength 
Like a night vision fled. 


ie naw 
Che captive of Assyria, the ten 
| And a half tribes of Israel, went 
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i To keep the statutes oi the iBisas! which sey 
In their own Jand had never Kept.” EL tee oa 
. pare Jong. # 
Ghaiee will rev cies their hiding “Pie: for when 
s The Lord shall say unto thet north, Give up, 
The long lost tribes of Israel will :come forth - 
ae eer ferible array, with. horses’ and 5 
With chariots, a powerful multitude. 


‘Twas thus with Israel. Afterwards, ‘the oaks 

Of Judah in captivity was led 
Away to Babylon; and there the Jew, 

_ Whose firm, unconquerable spirit. was ie 
Unmov'd by flattery, unaw’d by threat, - 
Was forc’d to grace a heathen Gentile court, 
Whose haughty monarch with high swelling words 
Most daringly blasphem’d the living God : 
In strains like these.exultingly he spoke— ~ 


“ Behold this great city, Babylon, 
And see what my own right hand has done; 
Behold here, how my skill and wisdom shine— 
Let my name be extoll’d—let the praise be 
nue ; 

For my power is supreme—my dominion wide, 
And beneath my pavilion princes hide. 
Wealth yields her abundance at my desire: 

et the earth adore and the heavens admire. 
Are not these the insignia of deity ? 
Ah! who is a God that is hke unto me ?” 


= 
| 
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God heard the boasting exultation, and 
Beheld the glory of Chaldea's king, 
And with His finger mark’d its boundary, 
And sent him forth to graze on herbage fields 
In humble posture, with the shepherd’s ‘herd, 
Till Change had wrought a seven-years’ greedy 
-“ work, 
And he acknowledg’d most unfeignedly, 
And frankly too, the reign of the Most High. 


Time, reckless ‘of events, by heayen ordain'd 
To usher in the dread fulfilment of . 
Ancient predictions—those strange deeds of Change 
Which Time’s deep mantling curtain kept Conceal 'd 
Irom all, save when the Spirit of the Lord, 

With more than mortal vision, rent the vail 
Of broad futwrity—pursued his course. 


While walking in the holy statutes of 
The Lord, Jacob's posterity sustain 
An elevated cugnity, that far 
Surpass‘ the splendor of the eastern world; 


But when apostacy, with all its train 


Of deviations from the sacred laws, 

Swept from the Jewish uation that high tone 

Of character—that superhuman stamp 

Ot strict, unyielding rectitude, they went 

Prom crime to eritwe, from guilt to vuilt, onward 


Progressing, like accumulating waves, 
When the small streamlet to a torrent swells. 
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Until at length their hands were purple stain’d | 
In the Messiah’s blood! Then, then the curse | 
Of the Eternal God's soon follow’d on! 


Behold them driten like scatter’d fragments of 
A burning wreck, when borne convulsively 
Abroad upon the rude contending blast! 

 Sceatter'd and peel’d,” and trodden under foot, 
For nearly eighteen hundred years, they've been 
A laughing stock—a “‘ byword, and a hiss,” j 
With all the nations of the earth; where’er 
The Jew has been led captive, and where long 


_He’s groan’d beneath oppression’s heavy chain ! 


Change, in his passage, bore the sceptred wreath 
From Babylon to Persia, thence to Greece. 
But ere the birth of the Messiah, Rome 
Was crown’d the ruling sits es of the world. 


Rome, princely, powerzul Rome, WO crimson’d 
deep 
The grand, imperial, burnish’d wreath that dat ‘d 
Her lofty brow, with Christian martyrs’ blood! 
Where’er her haughty crescent wav'd, was pour'd 
In copious streams the blood of innocence. 


There, liberty of consciznce, bath’d in gore, 
Groaning beneath the murd’rous iron hand 
Of selfish, cleric policy, expur’d, 


Ka 


And lay for centuries buried beneath 
. The trammels of the “‘ great apostacy ;". 
And persecution, with the violence 
| Of the tornado, when its deafning crash, 
Blacken’d in ruin, prostrates all that’s. fair, 
Swept from the bosom of society 
_ The ancient Christians and the ancient faith. 
For men to deviate from rules by man 
Prescrib'd, became a crime deserving death. 


1 

H 

| 

To crown the horrors of the carnal reign | 
Of an apostate Priesthood, dark with-crime, | 
Boasting credentials of authority | 
To freely trafic with the souls of men, | 
Up rose the Inquisition, girded with 
Keen tort’ring racks, chains, dungeons, flames. and | 
death ! . 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


When Luther's thunders shook the papal chair, 
‘The “ Reformation ” boldly undertook 
To give a resurrection to the long 
Deep-buried form of Liberty. 
Forth came 


Closely envelop'd in the winding sheet 
Of its sepulehral bed. And how unlike 
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That noble, dignitied, immortal boon 


| OF Liberty that God bequeath'd to man, 
The torch that tird Servetus’ fun‘ral pile, 
With a succeeding train of witnesses— 


| \ pale, emaciated, feeble thing, 
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Of footsteps deeply mark’d in blood and flames, 
Too plainly testifies. 
Toss’d to and fro, 
Abus’d, insulted, and by turns caress’d, 
She'd neither strength nor confidence to stand 
Erect, till on the, Western Continent ) 
Both Time and Change had urg’d their coursers . 
past 
The “ Revolution.” 


| To release themsel¥es 
isd dread oppression, our forefathers fled 
Across the great Atlantic’s pathless waves. 

Like a rapacious hound in quest of prey, 
Closely the hand of tyranny pursued ! 
At length its rapidly increasing weight 
Grew insupportable, and they arose, 
And from their shoulders shook oppression’s yoke. 
That struggle seem’d like grappling life and death, 
And many patriotic. heroes bled ! . 


The glorious banner which so long has blest 
The sons and daughters of America, 
Was dearly purchas’d with the price of blood ; 
Nor yet too dear—'twas better far to die 
Than live in bondage with the conscience chain’d : 
Thus our forefathers thought ; and, pheenix — 
To crown their toil, with banner waving high, 
In graceful majesty arose the form 
Of civil and religious Liberty. 
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In her right hand she boldly held, unsheath’d, 
The glittering sword of Justice... In her left, 
The law of Equity and Equal Rights. 

Before her mov’d, with firm and steady step, 
The youthful Independence. ‘When he spoke, 
Elis speech, in strains of fearless eloquence, 
Like midnight thunders bursting, fell upon. 
Oppression’s ear. Upon his crown he wore 
The gems of honor and integrity ; 

And on his breast-plate splendidly inserib d, 
The patriot's motto—Liberty or Death. 

Peace follow’d soon, and with her lovely smiles 
Awoke the minstrel’s sweetly sounding lyre. 

To chant far-echoing strains to Liberty ! 
List to a sound thatthatter’d on the breeze 


Where first Columnbia’s cloud-topp'd standard ruse. 


Ove. 


Tfairest Spirit of the skies, 

Fairest cluld of Paradise. 

Now Columbia's lawful prize— 
Glorious Liberty. 


‘was for thee our fathers sought, 

Jor thy sake our heroes fought, 

Thee our bleeding patriots bought. 
Precious Liberty. 
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O’er the ashes of the braye— © , 
Shield, O shield the patriot’s grave, 


i 

i | 
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Never, never cease to. wave Ae, ic a 
. 
Llag of Liberty. 


All may freely worship God, 
Fearless of the tyrant’s rod, _ 
Sacred Liberty. - 


Should oppression ever dare ~ 

From thy brow the wreath to tear, 

Righteous vengeance shall not spare 
| ‘Thy foes, O Liberty. 


Sooner than to bondage yield, 
Boldly in.the battle-field 
Let the sous of freemen wield 
The sword for Liberty. 


: 
Thus sang that noble, patriotic band 
Who struggl'd through the ‘ Revolution,” to 
| Bequeath to generations then unborn 
| A rich inheritance, a spotless boon. | 


While thy banner waves abroad, yas 5 OS See 


Ii'en vice to virtue, sometimes, tribute pays, 
And eastern monarchies have courteous bow d 
r = , , a Be oo oe t 
To the star-spangled, waving ensign of 
Columbia's liberty : and fame has spread 
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To distant climes a brilliant halo round 
The rich- ton’d echo of her envied name. 


Religion, sweetly smiling, sat beneath 
The tolerating spire of ieslanieae? ; 
And vile hypocrisy, no longer, cloth’d 
In forms, impos’d the worship of the Lord. 


Such was our country in her halcyon days, 
And such we'd fain believe she still remains. 
But no:-a cloud o’erspread the stars that 
grac'd 
Her eater d standard, when oppression gee ‘d 
Upon a persecuted people in 


The West, the influence of his scathing hand. 


Time’s record is not clos’d upon ‘those scenes. 
And facts protrude too boldly prominent 
To necd a prompttr here. ‘Those tragic scenes 
Awake the lyre, but not to chant such deeds 
Of uoble patriotism as twin'd the wreath 
Of never-fading laurels round the heads 
Of our forefathers. 


Yes, the lyre awakes, 
And in low notes of plaintive eloquence 
breathes forth a tone of sulfering and distress. 
Ah! hear Columbia's noblest children sing 
Ot rights usurp'd—of grievance unredress'd ! 


Se ee 
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Ove for the Fourth of Julv. 


Shall we commemorate te day . 
__ Whose genial influence has pass’d o'er ? 
Shall we our hearts’ best tribute pay 
Where heart and feelings are no more ? 
Shall we commemorate the day, 
_ With Freedom's ensign waving high, 
Whose blood-stain’d banner ’s furl’d 4way— 
Whose Rights, whose Freedom has gone by? 


Should we, when gasping ‘neath its wave, ~~ 
Extol the beauties of the sea— ‘ 
Or, lash’d upon fair Freedom’s grave, 
Proclaim the strength of Liberty ? 
It.is heartrending mockery ! 
We'd sooner iat ‘midst writhing pain, 
Than chant ane sae of Liberty 
Beneath oppression’s galling chain ! 


Columbia’s glory is a theme 
That with our life’s warm pulses grew : 
But ah! ‘tis fled, and, hike a dream, 
Its ghost is flutt’ring in our view! 
‘Her dying groans, her fun’ral knell, 
We've heard ; for ah! we've had to#y! 
And now, alas! we know too well 
The days of Freedom have gone by! 


. 
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Protection faints and Justice cowers— 
Redress is slumb'ring on the heath ; 
And ‘tis in vain to lavish flowers 
Upon our country’s fading wreath ! 
Better implore His aid divine, . 
Whose arm can make His people free, 
Than decorate the hollow shrine 
Of our departed Liberty ! 


Pe 


. How_long, 
Columbia, must thy children weep o’er wrongs 
And suffrings unreveng’d?- How long must they 
Entreat in vain for justice and. redress ? ; 


“Tow long, ve sous of Freedom,.will you sit, 
Secure and unconcernedly, beneath 
The shelt ving tree of Liberty, and see 
Its branches one by one’ thus torn away ? 
How lony disinterestedly behold, 
With reckless gaze, your-fellow citizens, 
~ Beneath our Constitution's sacred fold, 
Robb‘d of those Rights most strongly guaranteed 
To freemen’s heirs by Preedom’s holy laws ? 


Although at present you may feel secure 


Beneath the sereen of popularity, 


Of human lite, is not outstripp d Gyelime. 


ee eee 


! Remember, Change, dealer in “ups and downs ” 
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Corruption does not die an easy death: — 

_ Oppression, dandled and caress’d awhile, 
May grow too powerful for your idle sport. 
Therefore, defend our Constitution from: 

The weak’ning influence of lawless mobs. 

_ Henceforth, preserve inviolate those laws 
Which have been basely trampld under foot, 
Lest, by and by, the growing spirit of 

| . Oppression, unsubdued, enonld aim at you: 
Its withering-blast, and find you shelterléss— 
The Constitution broken, and its laws 7 7 

Made ineffectual ne your own neglect. 


Then, then you'll rue the day you mutely sat, 4 
Aud, by your approbative silence, gave | 
A tacit heence to atrocious deeds, | 
Which cast an everlasting stigma on 
The towering genius’ of our country’s fame; | 
Nor rose, as your brave fathers’ soris should rise, 

And in behalf of suifring innocence. | 
Nobly espous’d the Cause of Liberty. 
| 
t 
| 
} 


That were predicted of the latter-days, 

Ere Time will spread his grand memorial on 
The threshold of Eternity, and stand - 
Himself a witness for the accuser and 

“The accus‘d, before the great tribunal where 
The nations of the earth will all be judg'd, 


But busy Change must verify all things 
| 
| 
if 
| And every man according to his works 
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Eternal God, roll on thy glorious work— 
Speed the accomplishment of those events 
By all thy holy Seers of every age 
Foretold, although thy Saints must be ‘‘ worn out,” 
Until the great ‘ Ancient of Days” shall come— 
“ Until the kingdom, and the greatness of 
The kingdom under the whole heaven, shall be 
(tiven to the people of the Saints of the | 
Most High?’ | 
Then Zion shall arise and shine 

Clear as the noon-day sun. Her mghteousness, 
Bright as a lamp that burneth, shall go forth ; 
Her towers shall reach to heaven; her name shall 

be oy 
“ft terror dnd a praise” in all the earth. 


The earth, renew'd, no longer shiall produce 
The thorn and thistle and the poisonous herb ; 
But fragrant Aowers and vines and luscious 1ruits 
Will grow spontancous and abundantly. 

The wolf, the tiger, lion, and the bear, 


With lowing herds and tender bleating flocks 


In harmony will graze ; and naught shall hurt. 

And naught destroy, in all God's holy mount. 
Then shall the knowledge of the Lord o’erspread 

The earth, as waters cover the great deep. 

For Change, with his resuscitating powers 

And his vestoratives. will renovate 

Krom her aceurs'd, degenerated state, » 

And, clothing her in rich, primeval robes, 
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Prepare the earth for her grand Coronet— : 
The great Messiah and his glorious train. 


« 


NATIONAL SONG. 
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Thrones, Kingdoms, Dominions, and all Institutions 
Of human erection, are bound to decay ; 

But the heavens introduce, in this last dispensation, 

Their own order of things, that will not pass away. 


Chorus. 


Lo! here in the midst of the snow-cover'd mountains, 
We call to all nations—all people forsooth ; 
~ Come, come to our Standard, the Deseret Standard, 
The Standard of Freedom, Salvation, and Truth. 


i The Saints hold the Priesthood, which from the be- 
| ginning ‘ 
Existed with God, and on earth will remain, 
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Establishing liberty, peace, and salyation— 
_ Preparing the way for Messiah to reign. 
Chorus—Lo! ! here, &c. 


All hell has combin’d with this world’s bitter hatred, 
Usurp'd man’s best rights, all our freedom supprest, 
From place to place driven us, and murder’d our Pro- 
-phet, : 
And homeless we wander’d while poor and distrest. 
f Chorus—Lo ! here, Kc. 


Brigham Young, with a band of brave Pioneer vet'rans, 
Like Abra’m instructed, here found us a Lome, 
In these deep western wilds, amid snow-cover'd moun- 
t:uns, 
Where th’ wild cactus blooms, and rude savages roam. 
Chorus—Lo ? here, Ke: 


All haiLta the day they saluted this Valley— 
Day sacred tocmem ry, to Liberty dear: 
While th’ judgments of God are pourd forth on ‘the 
nations, 
Truth, Isquity, Justice, and Peace resort here. 
Chorus—Lo! here, Xe. 


The cactus our emblem, we're strong through oppression ; 
In exile our Banner is broadest ‘unfurld— 

When rebb'd we grow wealthy—the blood ef our martyrs 

Will plant the pure Standard. and challenge the world. 
CLOTS —N0 Bieter eee 
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_ Sung at a Bleeting of the Citizens of G. s. i City and ihe Mee 
country, for the purpose of. presenting a Memorial to Congress in re- ‘ 
lation to the Pacific Railway, Jan. 31, “1854. “ 


In Jehovah's arm we trusted : 
To the wilderness He led : 
Lo! the desert now is blooming, 
As the ancient Prophets said: _ 
Where the Saints of God are gather’d, 
Where fair Freedom’s peans-swell, 
Where Columbia's glorious banner “a 
Wayes o’er mountain-top and dell. | 


Flaste, O haste, construct a Railway 
Where the vales of Ephraim bloom ; 
Cast ye up, cast up a highway 
Where ‘“‘ swift messengers ”. will come: 
Soon we'll see the proud ‘Atlantic 
With the broad Pacific join’d, 
Through the skill of swift conveyance, 
Leaving distance all behind. 


Infant Utah, strong in effort, 
Claims—she boasts, our country’s braves ; 
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Tor her sons have ferm’d the climax 


‘Tween the east and western waves ; 
And we soon shall hail as neighbors 
Those who dwell in lands afar, 
As they move across the sage-plains 
On the swiftly-gliding car. 


We shall be no longer outcasts 
From the country whence we came : 
Jome, O come, and here we'll bless-you, 
And exalt Jehoyah’s name. 
Tach improvement, all that’s useful, 
Iuvery art in righteousness, 
Will conduce to favor Zion— 
Zion will all nations bless. 
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A Banner, a Banner is widely unfurl’d : | 
|| Hark! the heralds are sounding a loud proclamation— 
Hear, hear the glad message go forth to the world. 
Ho, ho! to the States, to the Kingdoms and Empires, 
Whose fabrics are tott'ring and ready to fall: 
Ho, ho! to all people of every religion, 

Art, trade, or profession, the great and the small. 
Here is Freedom, glorious Freedom— 
Freedom Gods and men hold dear; 

The white-crested Eagle has fled to the mountains, 

The Genius of Liberty follow’d us here. 


, Lo! an Ensign of Peace on the tops of the mountaings— 


es en 


The people of Joseph, the Prophet of God, 

Are here: we are free from oppression’s rod. 
Hosanna, hosanna! to God: He has broke 

From off our necks the Gentile yoke, 

And has given us a government pure and free, | 
And we breathe the sweet air of Liberty, 

And rejoice in the blessings our forefathers won 
When they fought, bravely fought with Washington. 
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Here intelligence’ richest fountains 
Flow, but not from the snow-topp’d mountains— 
They flow from heaven ; 
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Men of God by revelation 
Teach the precepts of salvation 
Freely given ; 
Eternal principles now unfold— ; 
Jehovah speaks as in days ofold; 
And we'll shout hosanna, till nations afar 
Shall awake to the sound, and follow the star, 
The star of Peace, which o’er Deseret’ 
Arose in full splendor, and never will set. 


TO ELDER JOHN KAY, 


Ona Mission to Great Britain, 


The Spirit of Truth will direct you, 

And comfort vour heart. while away— 
The angels of God will protect you 

From all that would harm. brother Nay. 
Youve lett a lovd home in the mountains, 


to work in the vinevard awhile 
To htt up a loud voice of warning 


On your dear native “ ocean-girt isle.” 
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Though Satan, at times, eet to gather aS 

Black tempest-clouds thick round your feet, amt 
And hosts of the spirits of darkness ! 

Should combine your designs to defeat, 7 aie 
Shrink not ; biit;-with unyielding purpose, 3 | 

Stand forth and determine to do 
Whatsoever ’s requir’d by the Priesthood, 

And the Lord will pour blessings on you. » 

) 


Be humble and faithful, and fear not, 
And you'll overcome all,“brother Kay ; 
And wisdom of thought will be given you, 
To confound ae opposers may say. 
The’great day of the Lord is approaching, .-- - 
When the faithful will reap their reward ; | 
In absence, you've friends who remémber 
You, here in the “ House of the Lord.” 


Sert. 7Tu, 1855. 
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TO JOSEPH SCOFIELD, 


On his leaving for England. 


Go forth, brother J oseph, go forth and be blest ; 
May-the Spirit of Jesus abide in your breast, 
And rich draughts from the fountain of wisdom bestow— 
May its influence attend you wherever you go. 


Though you go among strangers, the Lord will provide 
vv E a 
Friends with hearts full of kindness, who'll stand by 
your side: 
If you ever keep humble, and seek to do night, 
Youll be cloth with salvation, with knowledge and 
might. 


QO then go and be blest, and your mission fulfil : 
Heretofore you've been faithful. vou ll be faithful still ; 
1 And the angels of God will your footsteps attend. ' 
|| And youl safely return crown'd with jey in the end. ‘3 
i 

| 
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TO ELDERS F. D. RICHARDS, J. A. YOUNG, W. 
KIMBALL, J. FERGUSON, J. A. LITTLE, G. D 
GRANT, AND &. BLLSWORTH, 


Missionaries to Great Britain. 


Brothers Edmund, George, James,: William, Joseph, 

and Franklin, | 

When the times of your missions are ended abroad, 

Come, come to your beautiful home in the mountains— 
To the chambers of Israel—the Zion of God. 
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All the faithful in Zion most heartily bless you, 
And to share in home-blessings we wish you to 
come 5 

Ifere are fathers and mothers, fond sisters Be brothers, 
Dear wives and dear children to welcome you home. 


May God speed you with safety across the broad ocean, 
Preserve you from tempests and pestilence too, 
Give you prosperous passages up the two rivers, 
And then over the plains—bless your Jove all 
through. 


Chorus—All the faithful, Xe. 
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You've been blest cane the > power aa Me he” 
t Anointing, | 
Through the faith and thes prayers of the servants 
of God ; | ) 


And because you've been humble the Lord has sus- — 
tain'd you, | 
You have Honor'd your callings and Priesthood 
abroad. . 
All the faithful &e 
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Great Sart Laker Ciry, 
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